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1 ISTORY 


Of the moſt Ingenious Knight 


Don Quixote 
De a MANCHA. 


WRIT TEN in SPANISH 
By Michael de Cervantes Saevedre. | 
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Formerly made Engliſh by Themes Shelter; 34 
now Revis d, Corrected, and partly new Tran- 
ſlated from the Original. 


By Capt. 70 H ST'E VENS. 
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an injunction on me to pou 
ing yer that Character w 


falfion of Honouri 


recommending it to 


loſe. the' Be 


valuable Wark. It is an allow'd Maxim that 
Vertu, is its own Reward, and it is here vi- 
fible, that the more it would be Concea[ d tbe 


8 Waker it oped ont; for what could 10 be be ſaid | 
A 
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your Worth, 1 am 3 ofthe the 1 | 


as e nib F 
tal of. your Merits ; and the Publicł bo 
Benefit of being made acquainted © 
with thoſe excellent Qualities, "which render 
you A moſt deſerving Patron, of any anore | 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
more honourable of you, than that you make 
the forbearing your juſt Praiſes, as it were the 
Condition of your Patronage. T his is it that 
Silences me as to what relates to your Per- 
ſon, and confines me only to gipe you ſome 
ſhort Account in a few Lines of what it is 
I preſent you with. 3 e491 

The Hiſtory of Don Quixote, after 
meeting with a general Applauſe, not 
only in its Native Language, but in ſe- 
deral others, comes now in Engliſh to ſue 
For your Protection. Jou, it hopes, Sir, will 

ive it generous Entertainment, and ſhroud 
it from the Malice of thoſe ill- natur d 
Critics, whoſe only Study is to Carp and 
Rail; either to be thought 8 by 
their Cenſures, or only for the Satisfacti- 
on of venting their Spleen or Envy. How 
. fortunate the Author was in his Under- 
taking is viſible, not only in the many 
Thouſands of Volums that have been Prin- 
ted in all Nations, but much more in the 
wonderful Effect they have had in Ba- 
niſbing almoſt out of the World, and par- 
ticularly out of Spain, that Innumerable 
Multitude of fulſome Romances, or Sto- 
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ſubmitted to your Judgment i 
Acceptance, I have attain d 


"The beige W 

ries of Knig/ ey Adventures, which ſerv 4 
only” to Debauc Youth, and "Infatuate Old 
An with thein impoſſi Able Impertinences. This 
excellent and acceſs ful Maſter-piece, has 
not prov'd fo happy in its Tranſlations ; for 
tho" it has been twice before made Engl 1b, 


yet the Copies have neither time been proporti- 


onable to the Beauty of the Original. The 
Firſt came neareſt, as being almoſt 4 literal 
Verfion 3 yet in ſuch” unpoliſh'd Language, 


and with ſo many Miſtakes, that MIS d 


to be nothing left but the outlines and rough 
Draught of the firſt curious Piece. The 8 


cond is ſo ſo far vary d, that it retains little 


beſides the Name and ſome of the grand 


Strokes, with a different ſhaddowing, which 


quite alters the whole Frame of 0 0 Work: 


This 1 inſtance only to ſhow the nece ity ity of | 
ce; 


new Tranſlation, without the leaſt prej 


or deſign to Criticize, which is neither m 


Talent nor Ane 
What I have perfi form d, 5 is here 


it prove 


worthy 
my En 


* 
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to 
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to be watts of you; but this ſatisfattion I 
cannot fail of, — is, ot Hhould it fall 
ſhort of my Expectation et you have Goodneſs 
to 24 25 Eren, Si you know 2 
Accept then, worthy Sir, this tender of 
my reſpect; Joffe Don Quixote, after 
being tofs'd through ſo many Tranſlations, 
now at laſt to tate up under your Patro- 
nage; Grove a favourable Interpretation to 
my Endeavour, and allow me ever to Stile 


my ſelf, l 3 
Sir, 1 hs. : | 


.-» - Your moſt Obedient | 
and mot Humble Servant, 
ohn Stevens. 
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His I think (to Speak in his own Lan- 
guage) may very well be calld Dos 
Qu xote s third Sally amongſt us, ſince he has 
twice before appear d in Engliſh, and now 
comes abroad again to ſeek Adventures, ſome- 
what, more refin'd in Language than the firſt 
time, and much more like himſelf than the ſe- 
cond, So much I may be allow'd to ſay, with- - 
out being thought too Fond of my own, or too 
Cenſorious of the Works of others; for had 
they been judg'd ſuch as they ought to be, 
there would be no encouragement for 
ing a new one at ſo great an Expence, But 
Don Quixote has gone through thoſe two courſes, 
and yet not content with all the Bangs and 
Bruiſes he has receiv'd, being now new Dreſs d 
and Furbiſh'd up, ventures Abroad again 
without hopes of better Quarters than he found 
before. It is his Profeſſion to Encounter Dan- 
gers, to be an Enemy to Reſt, to bear hard- 
ſhip, and to appear unconcern'd in the worſt 
of Fortunes. It is his Fate to be Perſecuted 

. by 
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by Enchanters, to be Drub d by Carriers, and 
to be Ston'd by Gally-ſlaves, but ſtill he finds 
Generons uſage among Perſons of Worth and 
Honour: Thoſe who dare appear in Print, are 
as much Adventurers in their way, as be in his; 
they expoſe themſelves to the danger of under- 
going raſh Cenſures, they break their Reſt to in- 
form ſuch as profit by their Labours, they ſuffer 
the hardſhips of being Condemn'd by many that 
do not underſtand them, and yet go on uncon- 
cern'd either in Proſperity or Adverſity. The 


_ © Enchanters that Perſecute them, are the ill natur d 


Criticks, whoſe only Study is to diſcover or make 
Faults in the Works of others, tho' fo Barren 
themſelves that they never can produce any 
thing worth Cenſuring. Thoſe are unmerciful 
Carriers, who wanting Judgment to diſcern' be- 
twixt Good and Evil, and yet abounding in. Ma- 
lice. to Rail at all Men, make it their buſineſs 
to thruſt themſelves into every Company, that 
having pick d up matter of DetraCtion i in one, 
they may go vent it, in another, as their 
Own. 

And for Gally-ſlaves, there are too many of 
them, Who Row one way and look another, 
and throw Stones rather than fail at their own 
Deliverers : . Theſe are they who under preten- 
ded Kindneſs, or affected Charity, caſt forth 
bitterer Invectives at a diſtance, than the worſt 
of profeſs d Enemies. But ſtill there remains a 
noble part, of Mankind, which like ' the ' Bee 
gathers Honey from every Flower and Herb 
that affords it, without leſſening the Beauty or 

the 
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The PREFACE. © 
the Value of them, and where it meets with - 
ſuch as are not proper for that Uſe, paſſes them 
over regardleſs, not ſtaying to amuſe it ſelf where 
it finds no Advantage; yet not endeavouring to 
deſtroy that which may be beneficial to others. 
Thus the Adventurer in Print is in all reſpects e- 
qually expos d, and finds much the ſame Enter- 
tainment as does the Knight in Armour: the baſe 


and meaner ſort Perſecute, but the wiſe and ge- 


nerous ſupport him. Let this ſuffice as to Writ- 
ing in general. I will be as brief as poſſibly I 
can in giving ſome Account of chis particular 
Work, not to Vindicate but Explain what is 
neceſſary in it; for whatever is beyond that, I 
look upon as ſuperfluous, and can not defend 
what I have hitherto ſaid from incurring the ſame 
Cenſure : but ic is ſome Satisfaction, that I am by 
this beforehand in railing at them that ſhall make 
bold to rail at me. 

The firſt thing that occurs is to acquaint 


the Reader, that this work is partly Corrected 


and partly Tranſlated 'anew: for where the 
old Tranſlation would bear with many Amend» 
ments, I have made uſe of it, only Inſerting, 
Altering, and ſtriking out as occaſion ſerv d, 
which indeed was ſo much as. might for the 
moſt part equal the Labour of an entire Tran- 
ſlation; as thoſe that will take the pains to 
compare them may eafily perceive. Yet many 
Places there are, in which the Engliſh was ſo an- 
tiquated or corrupt, and the Meaning of. the 
Spaniſh ſo entirely loſt, that I have been for- 
* ced 


Pe. i 


Or PREPUCE _ 
ced to Tranſlate ſometimes half and ſometimes 
whole Pages. But particularly in the firſt 
Tome, 9005 the begining of the Novel of the 
Curious Inpertinent, quite through to the end 
of the Book, is all entirely new without any 
regard had to the old Tranſlation. And here 
it is to be obſervd, that all I have done ei- 
ther in Correcting or Tranſlating, has been 
from the Spaniſh Original, and not from the 
French, which being but a Tranſlation it ſelf, 
can not be ſo good a ground for another Ver- 
fion, becauſe ic is certain there is no Copy 
but will ſomewhat vary from the Original, 
and therefore Copying from a Copy muſt of 


neceſſity ſtill make the Off-ſpring of the Brain 


the more unlike its firſt Parent. To avoid 


which Defect, I have endtavout'd to follow 
the Spaniſh as cloſe as ever the Engliſh would 
bear, not only in rendring the Tranſactions 
exatly as repreſented, but in the very Lan- 


- 


br and Stile; chooſing rather to be blam'd 


for adhering too ſervilly to my Author, as it 


is generally term'd, than to alter any thing 
of his Senſe, which my chief Aim is to ren- 
der as intelligible as may be, and yet to de- 
liver it genuine without Adulteration. I do not 


| ' queſtion but ſome will blame this my ſtrict 


ranſlation from the Original | but theſe-I be- 


, lieve will be only ſuch a8 lob to intrude their 
own Notions into the Works of others, which 
by ſuch Embelliſhments, as they would have 
them thought, they only corrupt and defame 
among thoſe who db not underſtand the Ori- 

FS. : ginals. 


gina Of this fort 1 could being be ire 
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ces, but that I do not to Criticize, 
and my only deſign is to give a ſmall Account 
of my own, without reflecting upon the Works 
of others. Now as to the Stile, I make every 
one juſt the ſamg Language the Author 
allots him: Where, Dos Quixote talks like a 
Knight Errant, there as the Spaniſh does, I 
thruft in many obſolete, bombaſt Expreſſions, 
ſuch as ly fit an Heroick Madman: Where 
he ſeems 18 diſcourſe on other Subjects more 
rationally, there the Stile runs ,ſmooth,' as a 
Gentleman ſhould be ſuppos d to converſe in 
Company. So Sancho upon ' occafion” talks 
like a Clown, makes Blunders, miftakes Words, 
raps out Proverbs, tells ridiculous Tales, and 
expreſſes himſelf like bimſelf; but when the 
Athy is pleas'd to allow bim a more elevated 
fit of Senſe, there he talks like one that has 
been improv'd under ſo great a Maſter as 
Dun Quixote. Thus every one that diſſikes 
any part, muſt not preſently give himſelf 
the liberty of railing at the Tranſlator, till 


be has weigh'd or examin'd whether the 


Fault he . finds be his or the Author's; not 


that I would caſt off any thing from my ſelf 


upon him, who is of ſuch a Reputation that 
few Faults can be objected that will ſtick up- 


on him; burf be — as there are different 
Guſts in ' Reading, as well as Palates in Eating, 
fo many may not be pleas'd with thoſe very 
things which are Beauties in the 
others, and which whether good or 
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inion of 
d ought 
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to be attributed to him they properly belong to; 
to the Author if to be found in the Original, to 
the Tranſlator if by him any wiſe alter d, either 
for the better, or the worſf. | 
In Tranſlating of Proverbs I have endea- 
vourd to make uſe of ſuch Engliſh ones as 
expreſs the true Senſe of the Spaniſh, without 
rendering them ſcurrilous, and would not for 
the moſt part turn them Verbatim, becauſe ſome of 
them would ſcarce be Senſe, and at beſt they would 
be very heavy and inſignificant. However, ſome- 
times I give the Spaniſh Word for Word, which 
is either when it will allow of ſuch a Verbal In- 
terpretation, without loſing any thing of its real 
Value, or when we have no Engliſh Proverb to. 
anſwer it, or elſe when the following Diſcourſe 
has ſome dependance upon the Words of the 
Proverb, which will not permit it to be expreſs d 
in other Terms. Above all, in Proverbs which 
are peculiar to the Country I confine my ſelf 
the more; as for Inſtance, where it is ſaid of 
the Inn-keeper's Wife's Cloaths, that they were 
made in the Reign of King Bamba, I render 
it in thoſe very VVords, as being moſt pro- 
per for à Spaniard to make Compariſons as is 
uſual among them, and talk of ſuch things 
28 they have ſome Knowledge or bave hear d 
ef; for it would be Non-fenſe to make a Spa- 
niard fay any thing were as od as Paul's, as 
we do, or any other ſuch like Expreſſion which 
is peculiar to gland. Yet where theſe things 
occur, becauſe the meaning of them is not 
"240 Ued 50 h O'bvious 
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- Obvious to the Engliſh Reader, I have ex-= - 
| . them by a Note at the bottom of the 

Page. The fame Method I have usd to make 
many other Paſſages Intelligible, where mention 
is made of things well known in Spain, but ab- 
ſolutely ſtrange to us; as the Giralda of Sevil, 
the Bulls of Guiſando, and many others of the 
ſame S amp; and alſo in ſome Expreſſions which 
I have been oblig d to Tranſlate literally, becauſe 
the Connexion would not allow them to be put 
into exact Engliſh Phraſes. In all theſe Caſes, I 
have made up the defect by a Note which ex- 
plains Difficulties, ſhews the reaſon of ſome un- 
couth Expreſſions, and in my opinion is much 
better than to run clear from the Deſign of the 
Author, as ſome do and call it Adapting things 
to the Engliſh, which is no other than impoſing 
their own wild Conceits upon the VVorld, under 
other Men's Names, whoſe Reputation they ſul- 
ly, by pretending to make them Speak in ather 
Languages, what they never imagin'd in their 
OWN. 
can not omit giving ſome hint of a thing 
: have _— in = —_— to _ Tranſ- 
tion o ans Hi Yparn, every 
one that reads this — — ſeen that, 
and I would willingly rectify the Error ge- 
nerally committed in Pronouncing of Spaniſh 
Names. Particularly, in ſpeaking of Sancho 
Pana, all or moſt Men miſtake both Names 
Pronuncing it Sænco Pangea, whereas the true 
Pronounciation, is Sancho, founding the þ as 
| 'S. we 
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we do in ſpeak ing the Words Chouſe, Cho- 
colate, Chop, arr and the Word Panta ought | 
to be pronounc'd as if it were written Pa; 
for the daſh under the c is to ſhew the dif- 
ference of Pronunciation, as thoſe who read 
French well underſtand: And this ſame is to 


be obferv'd in all other Words where this 
fort of ę ſo diſtinguiſhd is found. Another 
— ria the Leticr pavitha daſh * — 


as is here mark d, much us d im 
our Engliſh Printers, few of them having ſuch | 
2 Letter ſo | diſtinguiſh'd, do Subſtitute in- 
ſtead of it two ws, which does not anſwer 


te ſor a double only puts an Em- 
2 that part of the Word where it 
eccurs, which this fort of 2 does not, but makes 
a double found like the gu in Eoliar; which 
s 28 if, among us, we ſhoutd make the, 4, fol- 
lowing ſuch an, 7, ſound like the Dipthong ic, 

35 in the Word Sanſuesa, the laſt Syllable, 22, 
& pronounced as in Halianm ga, or as we 
would ſpeak via, provided it were but one 
Sythble, the i being contradted into a Dip- 
thon as I faid above. The fame Sound is 
usd in the doubt , which is like the la- 
law gl, or the fame 'Dipthong, ; as in Gize- 
Alo de Parapil la, the laſt SyNables of thoſe Words 
ae to be f as if Written in Halian glo 
and gla, or in Englith” lio and tis, allowing 
_of the Dipthong. But the Printers, as Jobſerv- 
ed before, having no & with daſhes over 
nn have every AED fubſtituted 2 Wy 

N 


which muſt now of neceſſity: ſuppiy the De- | 
fe&t of the other. This may ſeem a 
very uſcleſs Nicety to fome, who look no fur. ; 
ther than juſt the Matter before them, which 
is the ing of Saucbo Pana, Gine- 
flo, Sanſuena, or the like; and indeed (tho 
it be always OG to pronounce” _ 
Lan properly) if this were of no fur- 

12 9 2 * in relation to theſe 
Words before us, I ſhould think it ſcarce worth 
the Obſervation ; but this may be ſerviceable 

upon all other occafions, to thoſe who know 

not how to pronounce Spaniſh Names that of- 

ten occur, and are for the moſt part fo cor- 
ruptly read and deliverd, that the very Per- 
ſons they denote, if * would never 
imagin they were meant by them. But enough 
of this leaſt it be -tireſome to thoſe that are not 
curious Tt 68; 
The Reader may obſerve, that the Printing of 
this Work in two ſmall Volumes and a little . 
Letter, is for the conveniency of Carriage, 
it being a Book of ſuch excellent Diverſion, 
and ſo full of Inſtruction, that it ought to be 
made fit for the Pocket; whereas till now it 
has always appear d in Folio, or large Quarto 
Þ- only to be read in a Study, as not por- 

le. 

I will not fay much as to the Poetry; for 
tho it be not my own, yet being annext to, 
or become a part of my Work, it may look 
like ſomething of Partiality, if I ſhould pre- 
tend to impoſe an opinion of it upon any 

| Body's 
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Body's Judgment: But if I may be allow'd to 
ſpeak my — I ſhall not ſay it exceeds what 
was done before; for that were no Commenda- . 
tion ; but that | think moſt of it, if ror all, is 
ſo good, that it will ſcarce be out- done. What 
more is to be ſaid of it the Reader may take 
from the Pen of one of the Gentlemen who per- 
form'd that Work, and Oe the 0 Ac- 
count 3 it. 


—_ — . 
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An Advertiſement concerning 
the Poetical part of the Tran- 
F 


Ile Author of this Tranflation, be- 
ing himſelf unpractis d in Verſe, 
thought fit to leave the Poetry to two o- 
ther Perſons, who deſire to have their Names 
conceal'd.. Thoſe Pieces that are marł d 
with a Star are done by one Hand, and 
the 7 by another. It muſt be confeſs'd 
indeed that neither of "em were Maſters 
of the Spaniſh; but to ſupply that, the 
true and literal Senſe of all the Verſes 
was givn em in Engliſh, which, with 
the bp of the former Tranſlations, amount- 
ed to the ſame; and then what they did 
was conſtantly Compar'd with the Original; 


ſo that the Reader may be ſatisfyd-of a 


fair Verſion. There's. a great Variety to 
be obſero'd in em; ſome Serious, others 
Burleſque, and others Doggrel and Bom- 
baſt, according to the Occaſion, and Cha- 
rater of the Perſon that Recites em: And 
"tis not eaſy for the ſame Pen to vary it 


fi. | 


Advertiſement. 5 
pe to ſuch different Humaurs; for which 
25 7 12 is to be allow'd here, as 
indeed in all other Tranſlations of Verſe, 
that they may appear with any Grace, and 
Spirit. The preateſt Liberty is taken in 
4 Verſes at the end of the firſt Volume, 
which being very humorous, and at the ſame 
time not in the Body of the Work, are only 
-4mitated, not Tranſlated. But every where 
elſe, tis bop d that any . ſhall 
tale the Pains.to Read em with the Origi- 
nal, will. find that the true Turn and De- 
7275 of the Author is obſerv'd with as little 


-- 


Variation as is poſuble. 
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HISTORY 
O F | 
The moſt Ingenious KNIGHT, 
DON QUIXOTE de La Mancha. 


TOME. I. 
CHAP. I. 


The Profeſſion and manner of Living of the Renown- 
ed Gentleman, Don Quixote de Le Mancha. 


——_— 


Here lived not long fince in a certain Village of 
La Mancha, whole Name I do not care 
ro remember, one of rhoſe Gentlemen, wha keep 
a Lance on the Chimney-rack, an old Targer, 
a lean Stallion, and a {wife Grayhound, His Pot 
which daily boil'd ſomewhat more Beef than Mutton, cold 
Meat moſt Nights ſlic d into a Sallad, Collops and Eggs on Sa- 
turdays, Lentils on Fridays, and now and then a Pigeon on 
Sundays, conſum d three parts of his Eſtate ; the reſt was 
ſpent on a Jerkin of fine Cloth, a pair of Velver Hole, Pan- 
tofles of the ſame for Holy-days, and a Suir of the fineſt 


1 


* La Mancha 5s 4 Territory in the Kingdom of Arragon. 
B Coun- 


2 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 
Country Drab for Worka-days. He had in his Houſe a 
Female Servant abour Forty Years old, a Niece nor yer 
Twenty, and a Man that ferv'd him both Abroad and ar 
Home, who could ſaddle a Horſe and manage a Pruning. 
Hook. The Maſter himſelf was about Fifty Years of Age, of 
a ſtrong Conſtituiion, ſpare of Body, thin 2 an early 
riſer, and a great lover of Hunting. Some affirm, his Sirname 
was Qui xada, or Queſada (for in this there is ſome variance 
among the Authors that write his Life) tho it may be gather d 
from very probable Conjectures, that he was called Qui æada. 
But this is little to our purpoſe ; it is enough that in our relation 
of him we will not vary a jor from the Truth. 

You muſt therefore underſtand, this Gentleman we ſpeak 
of, at his leiſure times, which were commonly moſt part of the 
Year, wholly apply'd himſelf ro reading Books of Chivalry, 
and that with ſuch guſt and delight, that he almoſt wholly 
neglected his exerciſe of Hunting, and even the adminiſtration 
of Houſhold Affairs: Nay, his Curiofiry and Folly went fo far, 
that he made away many Actes of arable Land to buy Trea- 
riſes of that kind, of which he brought home as many as ever 
he could get; among them none pleaſed him ſo well as thoſe 
which the Famous Feliciano de Silva compoſed; for the 
ſmoothneſs of his Stile, and thoſe intricate Sentences of his, 
ſeemd to him moſt exquiſite, eſpecially when he read his 
Billers Doux, and Challenges, where he often mer with theſe 
words, The reaſon of the unreaſonableneſs offer d to my Rea- 
fon, doth ſo weaken my Reaſon, that with all Reaſon I do juſtly 
complain of your Beauty. As alſo when he read, The high Hea- 
ven which with your Divinity do fortify you divinely among the 
Stars, and make you deſerving of the Deſerts which your Great- 
' neſs deſerves, &., With theſe, and ſuch like paſſages, the poor 
Gentleman grew diſtracted, and was even breaking his Brain 
Day and Night ro underſtand and unravel their Meaning, An 
endleſs labour this; for had Ariſtotle himſelf been raiſed from 
the dead for that purpoſe, he conld never have underſtood them, 
He did not well like of the extravagant Wonnds Don Bellianis 
gave and received in fight; for,as he imagin'd,were the Surgeons 
never ſo expert that cured them, yet was it impoſſible but that 
the Patients Face and Body muſt have been left full of Scars 
and Seams: However he commended in the Author of that 
Hiſtory, the concluſion of his Book, where he promis d the 
endleſs Adventure; which he himſelf was many times inclina- 
ble to take Pen in Hand to finiſh exactly, as there promiſed ; 
nay, would doubtleſs have performed it, and that ſuccelsfully, 
had not more urgent and continual Thoughts ſtill prevented . 
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Chap. 1. Don QUIXOTE. 3 
| Otten did he fall at variance with the Curate of his Village 
WH (who was learned, and bad taken his Degree at * Ciguen pa) 
about who was the better Knight, Palmerin of England, or 
Amadiz of Gaul: But Mr. Nichelas the Barber of the tame 
Town, would nevertheleſs affirm, that neither of them equall'd 
the Knight of the Sun; and that if any could be compar d with 
him, it was doubtleſs Don Galaor, Amadis of Gaul's Brother, 
| Whoſe Nat ure, he ſaid, might fitly be accommodated to any 
thing; for tho' he was not ſo coy and whining as his Brother, 
yet in matters of Valour he did not bate him an Ace. 
In ſhort, our Country Gentleman ſo entirely gave himſelf 
op to reading theſe Books, that he ſpent whole Days and 
Nights in that Employment; inſomuch that thro' exceſs of 
Read ing and want of Sleep, his Brain was dry'd up after that 
/ WJ manner, that he ar length became ſtark mad. His Fanſie was 
bo filled with whar he read, of Enchantments, Quarrels, Bat- 
tels, Challenges, Wounds, Wooing, Love. Tempeſts. and o- 
ter impracticable Follies ; Nay, it was fo fix'd in his Imaginati- 
ron, that all the multitude of thoſe invented Stories was true, 
e chat in his Opinion, no other Hiſtory in the World could be 
e fo authentick, He usd to ſay, 1 Cid Ruydiaz, was a very 
good Knight, but not to be compar d with him of the burning 
Sword, who at one back ftroke, cur aſunder two fierce and 
mighty Giants. He was better pleas'd with Bernard del Carpie 
by reaſon he flew the inchanred Orlando at Roncefoalles, | 
He alſo liked the ſhift Hercules us'd when he ſmother'd An- 
teus, Son of the Earth, betwixt his Arms. He praiſed the 
Giant Morgant marvyeilouſly, becauſe, tho deſcended of that 
monſtrous Progeny, who were commonly all prond and rude, 
he only was affable and courteous Bur he agreed beſt with 
Reinald of Montalvan, and chiefly, when he ſaw him fally 
our of his Caſtle, to rob as many as ever he could meet: Al, 
in that when beyond Sea he took away the Idol of Mabomet, 
which was all of Gold, as his Story tells ns. He would willingly 
have given his old Woman, nay, and his Niece into the Bar- 
pom 0 purchaſe a fair opportunity of Thraſhing the Traytor 
Galalon. 
In fine, being wholly depriv'd of his Wits, he light on 
the ſtrangeſt Conceir that ever Mad-man ftumbled on, this 
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* Ciguenca is an Univerſity in Spain. 5 


1 Cid Ruydiaz a famous Spaniſh Commander, of whom many Fables p 
are written. 


| the Spaniards ſay betray d the French Army at Roneeſ- 
valles. 8; 
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4 The Hiſtory of Tome I. 
was, chat it ſeem'd to him very requiſite and neceſſary, as well 
for the increaſe of his Honour, as the benefit of the Publick, 
that he himſelf ſhould turn Knight Errant, and wander through- 
our the World, with his Horle and Armour ro ſeek Adven- 
rures, and practiſe in Perſon all that he had read was atchiev'd 
by thoſe Knights, redreſſing all manner of Wrongs, and expo- 
fing himſelf to infinite dangers and hazards ; which being once 
happily ſurpaſs d, he thought, might gain him eternal Renown, 
The poor Soul already imagin'd himſelf Crown'd, thro' the 
Valour of his Arm. at leaſt Emperor of Trebizond; and thus 
fill'd wich pleaſing Thoughts, and led away by the extraor- 
dinary Pleaſure he took in them, he made haſte to put in pra- 
ctice his Deſires. 

The firſt thing he did was to ſcour ſome old Armour that 
had belong ro his great Grandfather, and lain ſome Ages for- 
gotten and cover d with Ruſt and Mould, in a by corner of his 
Houſe. He trimm'd and dreſs'd it after the beſt manner he 
could, and then diſcover'd a great defect, which was that it 
wanted a Helmet. There was only a plain Morrion, but his 
Ingenuity ſupply d that want, by making a ſort of Beaver of 
Paſt-board, which being faſtned to the top of the Morrion, in 
ſome meaſure repreſented a Helmer. True ir is, that to 
make tryal whether his paſted Beaver were proof or not, he our 
with his Whyniard and gave ir two Strokes, the firſt of which 
undid his whole week's Work. He could nor bur be diſpleas'd ar 
the Facility with which it was ſhatter'd to pieces, wherefore to 
aſſure himſelf better the next time from the like danger, he 
made it up a- new, placing certain Iron Bars within it, in ſo ar- 
tificial a manner, that he was now fully ſatisfy d of the ſtrength 
of the Work, and without making a ſecond tryal, look'd upon 
and valu d it as a moſt excellent Beaver. Next he went to vi- 
'fir his Steed, who tho his Bones ſtarred out for want of Fleſh 
to cover them, and had more faults than Gone/a's Nagg, Qui 
tantum pellis & oſſa fuit ; yer he thought neither Alexander's Bu- 
cephalus, nor the Cid's Babieca, could in any reſpect equal him. 
He ſpent four Days deviſing for him a Name; for ( as he rea- 
ſoned with himſelf) it was not fit that ſo famous a Knight's 
2 and eſpecially ſo. good a Beaſt, fhould want a known 
Appellatiye, wherefore he endeavoured to give him ſuch a one, 
as ſhould borh declare whar he had been, before he belong'd ro 
a Knight Errant, and what at preſent he was; for it was moſt a- 
greeable to reaſon that ſince his Maſter had chang'd his profel: 
fion, he likewiſe ſhould alter his Name to one that were fa- 
, mous and ſounded great, as became the new order and Exerciſe 
his Rider now profeſſed, For this Reaſon after many * 
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Chap. 1. DON QUIXOTE 5 
ther Names our Hero had framed, blotted our, rejected, added, 


undone, and form'd again in his memory and imagination, he 
at length concluded to call him * Rozinante, a name in his O- 
pinion lofry, full, and fignificaat of what he had been when a 
meer plain Jade, before he was exalted to this new Digni- 
ty; being now as he thought, the beſt carriagd Beaſt in the 
World; The name thus given to his Horſe, and fo inuch to 
his ſatisfaction, he next reſolved in like manner to name him- 
ſelf which thought employ'd him eight Days, but ar length he 
pitched upon the name of Don Quixote whence ( as it is ſaid ) rhe 
Authors of this moſt true Hiſtory, infer, that he was undoub- 
redly called before Quixada, and nor Qucſada, as others would 
have it. Moreover remembring that the valorous Amadis was 
not ſatisfied with the bare name of Amadis, but added thereto 
chat of his Kingdom and Country, to render his own more re- 
doubred, terming himſelf Amadis de Gaule, ſo he, like a good 
Knight, would needs add to his own, that of his Province, and 
e call'd himſelf Don Quixote de la Mancha, by which 
he thoughr he very livelily expreſs'd his Lineage and Country, 
which he did Honour, by aking ir for his Surname, Ns 
His Armour thus ſcoured, his Morrion transformed into a 
Helmet, his Horſe named, and himſelf adorned with a new de- 
nomination; he thought he now wanted nothing but a Lady, on 
whom he might beſtow his affection; inasmuch as a Knight Er- 
rant without a Miſtreſs, was like a Tree without Leaves and 
Fruit, or rather like a Body without a Soul. For this Reaſos 
he us d to ſay to hamſelf. If for a puniſhment of my Sins, or by 
good Fortune, I ſhould meet abroad with ſome Giant ( as often hap. © 
pens to Knights Errant) and overthrow him in the firſt Career, or 
cut him in two at one ſtroke, or in ſhort overcome and ſubdue him, 
will it not be expedient to have ſome Lady, to whom I may ſend him 
as a preſent > And that he coming into her preſence, do kneel be- 


fore my ſweet Lady, and ſay to her with an humble and ſub- 


miſſive Voice, © Madam, I am the Giant Caraculiambro 
Lord of the Iſland Malindrania, whom the never-to-be-roo. 
„much E Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha has overcome 
ein ſingle Combat, and commanded to preſent my ſelf to your 
* greatneſs, that ir may pleaſe your Highneſs ro diſpoſe of 'me 


according to your liking ! O! how glad was our Knight 


when he made this Speech to himſelf, eſpecially when he had 


* Rozin in Spaniſh, ts a horſe of labour, and Ante ſignifies 
Week ſo that Rozinante implies, one that was 4 labouring 
Hor: e. : N « ® 
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6 \ The Hiſtory of Tome I, 
found out one whom he might call his Lady; for as is imagined 
there dwelt in the next Village a young hand ſome Country Wench, 
with whom he had been ſometime in love, tho, as is ſuppos d, 
ſhe never knew or took any notice of the matter. She was called 
Aldonga Lorengo, whom he judg'd fitteſt to intitle the Lady of his 
thoughts, wherefore ſearching a name for her that ſhould not 
much vary from her own, and yet ſhould draw near to and 
ſomewhat reſemble that of a Princeſs or great Lady, he called 
her Dulcinea del Toboſo (for there ſhe was born) a name in his 


conceit harmonious, ſtrange, and ſignificant, like to all others 
he had made choice of. | 
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CHAP. 1, 
Of the firſt Sally Don Quixote made in ſearch of 


Adventures. 


Hings thus ordered, he would needs defer the execution 
of his deſigns no longer, being ſpur d on the more ve- 
hemently, by a conceir he had that his delay cans'd a want of 
him in the World, by reaſon of the wrongs he reſolved to 
right, harms he meant to redreſs, faults he would correct, a- 
buſes he ſhould reform, and debts he intended to fatisfie : There. 
fore without acquainting any living Creature of the matter he, 
unſeen of any, on a certain Morning, ſomewhar before Day 
(being one of the warmeſt in Fuly) Armed himſelf Cap-a-pe, 
mounted Rozinante,clapr on his ill- contrived Helmet, graſp'd his 
Target, toſs d his Lance, and by a Poſtern door of his Baſe- 
Court ifſued out to the Field, wonderfully pleas d and farisfy'd 
to ſee with what eaſe he had begun to execute his good defires. 
Bur ſcarce was he got out before he was aſſaulted by a terrible 
thought, and ſuch a one as had like ro have overthrown his 
former good purpoſes. This was, that he call'd to mind he 
was not yet dubb'd Knight, and therefore by the laws of 
Knighthood, neither could nor ought to Combat any Knight; 
and tho he himſelſ were one, yet ought he to wear white Ar- 
mour like a new Knight, without any device in his Shield till 
ſuch time as he had won it by force ot Arms. © 
Theſe thoughts made him to ſtagger in his purpoſes ; bur his 
Folly prevailing above all reaſon, he reſolvd ro cauſe himſe'f 
ro be dul bd by the firſt Man he mer, after the example of 
many others that did rhe like, as he had read in thoſe oaks 
" 333 *% 2, | 4 E Which 
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Chap. 2 Don QUIXOTE. , 


which diſtracted him. As touching white Armour, he pur- 
pos d with the firſt opportunity, to ſcour his own fo well, that 
it ſhould become whiter than Ermine: And thus he pacified his 
mind and proſecuted his Journey, without chufing any other 
way than that which his Horſe led him, verily believing that 
therein conſiſted the vigour of Knightly adventures, Our bur- 
niſh'd Adventurer travelling thus onward parley'd with himſelf 
in the following manner : Who doubts bur that in the enſu- 
© ing Ages, when the true Hiſtory of my famous Acts ſhall 
come to light, the wiſe Man who writes them, will begin, 
* when he comes ro declare this my firſt Sally ſo early in the 
© Morning, after this manner? Scarce had the ruddy Apollo 
* ſpread ore the face of the vaſt and ſpacious Earth the golden twiſts 
of his beauteous hair; and ſcarce had the little painted Birds with 
their fork:d Tongues, ſaluted with ſweet and melodious har- 
mony, the arrival of the Roſie Aurora, who abandoning ker 
jealous Hushand's eaſie Bed, ſhew'd her ſelf to mortals, thro 
the Gates and Windows of the * Manchegal Horizon, when 
the famous Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, abandon- 
ing the ſlot ful Down, mounted hy renowned Steed Rozinante, 
and began to Travel thro' the Ancient and known Fields of Mon- 
tiel, © (as indeed he did) and then went on ſaying, © Happy the 
Age, and fortunate the time, when” my famous feats ſhall be 
revealed, feats worthy to be Engraven in Braſs, carved in 
Marble, and delivered with moſt curious Art in Tables, 
for a future inſtruction and Remembrance. And, thou 
wiſe Enchanter,whoever thou arr who ſhalt be the Chronicler 
of this ſtrange Hiſtory, I deſire thee not to forget my good 
| Horſe Roxinante, my eternal and inſeparable Companion in 
all my Journies and Travels. And then, as if he were 
really in love, he ſaid, © O Princeſs Þulcinea, Lady of this cap- 
tive heart, much wrong haſt thou done me by diſmifling me, 
and reproaching me with thy rigorous Decree and Command 
not to approach thy Beauty: I beſeech thee, ſweet Lady, deign 
* ro remember me thy poor Slave who for thy Love ſuffer ſo 
many Tortures. To theſe he added a thouſand other ravings, 
all after the manner his Books had taught him, imitating as 
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. near as he could, their very Phraſe and Language, and withal 


riding on ſo ſlowly, that the dun mounting ſo ſwiftly, and vio- 

lenrly hot, might have melred his Brains if he had had any left. 
He travelled almoſt all that day without meeting any thing 

worth mentioning, which made him to fret for Anger by rea- 
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ſon he earneſtly deſir'd preſently to find out ſome one on whom 
he mighr make tryal of his invincible Strength. Some Authors 
affirm his firſt Adventure was that of the * Lapicean Streights; 
others, that of the Wind- Mills: Bur al! I could make our in 
this affair, and what I found written in che Annals of Ia Man- 
cha is, that he travelled all that day long, and at night both 
he and his Horſe being tired, and almoſt ſtarv'd with Hunger, 
looking about on every fide, ro ſee whether he could diſcover 
any Caſtle or Sheep-fold, to which he might retire and relieve 
his wants, he at length perceived an Inn near the High-way, 


| Which was as welcome a fight ro him, as if he had (een a Star 


chat guided him to the Porch, if not to the Palace of his Re- 
demption. He put on and arrived there much about Night. 
As it happen d there ſtocd at the Inn door, two young Women, 
ſuch as we call Strowlers, who travelled towards Sevi with 
certain Carriers, and by chance took up their Lodging there 
that Night. For as much as all our Knight Errant now thought 
on, ſaw, or, imagin'd, ſeemd to him to be really done 
and tranſacted ater the ſame manner he had read in his Books, 
as ſoon as he {py d the Inn, be conceived it to be a Caſtle with 
four Turrers, whoſe Pinnacles were of glittering Silver, wirh- 
out omitting the Draw. Bridge, deep Di:ch and other Appur- 
tenances belonging to ſuch places. He drew near this Inn, 


(which to him ſeem'd a Caſtle) and being at a ſmall diſtance 


from it, checkd Rex/nanre with the Bridle, expecting ſome 
Dwarf would mount the Battlements, to give warning by 
ſound of Tiumpet, tbat a Knight approach d; but ſeeing he 
ſtaid too long, and that Rinante kept a coil to go to his Stable, 
he rode towards the Inn- door, where he beheld the two looſe 
Baggages whom he preſently ſuppoſed two beautiful Damzels, 
or lovely Ladies, that ſolac d themſelves before the Caſtle Gates. 
In the mean while it fell out that a certain Swine- herd calling 
his Hogs, blew the Horn which uſes to bring chem together, 
which inſtantly Don Quixote imagining to be what be deſired, 
to wit, ſome Dwarf giving notice of his Arrival, he with marvel- 
lous ſatisſaction approached the Inn and Ladies, who behold- 
ing one armed aſter that manner draw to near with his Lance 
and Target, in a terrible fright, retir d into the Inn. Don Quixote 
perceiving their fear by their fright, lifted up his paſted Beaver, 


-anddiſcovering his wither'd and dnit; Countenance, accoſted them 


conrreon(ly, and with grave-words, in the following manner: 
Let not your Ladyſhips flie, nor fear any Qutrage from me 
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for to the order of Knighthood, which I profeſs, it apper- 
© rainerh not to wrong any body, and leaſt of all ſuch worthy 
© Damzels as your Appearance denotes you to be. The Wen- 
ches looked on him ſtedfaſtly, and employ'd all their Eyes 
to ſearch out his Countenance, which nevertheleſs his ill-fa- 
ſhion'd Beaver conceal'd : But when they heard-themſelves rerm- 
ed Damzels, a Title ſo remote from their Profeſſion, they 
could not forbear laughing, and that ſo loud, that Don Quixote 
was out of Countenance at it and ſaid, © Modeſty is a comely 
Ornament of the beautiful, and that exceſſive laughter which 
* ſprings from a light occaſion muſt needs be reputed Folly: 
* Bur I do not object this to you to make you the more aſham. 
ed, or that you ſhould take it ill from me, my defire being 
© no other than to do you all the Honour and Service I can. 
© This Language not well underſtood by the Ladies, together 
with the ill Prefence of the Knight, occaſion'd them to laugh 
yer louder, and his Paffion ro boyl higher, which might have 
exceeded all bounds, had* nor the Inn-keeper come our thar 
moment; who being extraordinary fat, was of a peaceable 
Diſpoſition. He. ſeeing that odd Figure, arm'd fo unſutably 
with Lance, Target and Corſlet, was ready to have born the 
Damzels company in their Merriment; but being ſome what 
fearful of that Fardle of Accoutrements, he reſolv'd to ſpeak 
him fair; he ſaid therefore, If your Worſhip , Sir Knight, 
* ſeeks a Lodging, bating a Bed which is nor to be had in this 
* Inn, you will find all other things in great Plenty. Don Qui x- 
ote obſerving the ſubmiſſiveneſs of the Conſtable of that For- 
treſs (for ſuch the Inn and Inn-keeper ſeemed to him) anſwer. 
ed, Any thing, Sir Conſtable, will ſerve me, my Arms being 
my Ornaments, and Battel my eaſe, Sc. The Hoſt thought he 
had called him * Caſtellano, believing him ro be one of the 
ſincere and honeſt Inhabitants of Caſtile, whereas he was in- 
deed an Andaluzian, of the Territory of St. Lucar, as great 
a Thief as Cacus, and as ſhafp as a Scholar or a Page, he 
therefore anſwer'd him thus: If ſo, your Bed muſt be 
* hardRocks,and your ſleep perperual watching: wherefore ſince 
* it is ſo, you may freely alight, and not doubt of finding in this 
Cottage, occaſion enough to keep you waking the whole Year 
round and much more one Night. This ſaid, he laid hold on 
Don Quixote Stirrup, who alighted with much difficulty and 
Pain, as not having broke his fal that Day. Then he defir'd his 
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* Caſtellano in Spaniſh ſignifies eirher Conſtable of a Fore; 
or 4 native of Caſtile. | Hos 
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Hoſt to have eſpecial care of his Horſe, affirming he was one 
of the beſt that ever eat Oats. The Inn-keeper wview'd him, 
and thought him nor half ſo good as Don Quixote had pretend- 
ed; however ſetting him up in the Stable, he returned to ſee 
what his Gueſt would command further. He was then dil- 
arming by both the Damzels (who by this time were recon- 
cil'd ro him) but tho' they had taken off his Breaſt- plate and 
Back · piece, yet knew they not how, nor could they any ways 
undo his Gorger, nor take off his counterfeit Beaver, which he 
had faſten d on with green Ribbands, therefore by reaſon the 
Knors were ſo intricate, it was requifite they ſhonld have been 
cut, which nevertheleſs he would nor conſent to, and there- 
fore continu'd all Night with his Helmet on, by which means 
he appear d the ſtrangeſt and pleaſanteſt Figure imaginable. As 
he was diſarming (conceiring thoſe light Wenches that aſſiſted 
him, to be ſome great Ladies and Dames of that Caſtle) he 
ſaid to them with a very good grace. Never was Knight ſo 
© well attended and ſerved as was Don Quixote ; when he de- 
© parted from his Village Damzels waited on him, and Princeſ- 
© ſeson his Horſe, 6 Rozinante! for, Ladies, that is the 
Name of my Steed, and Don Quixote de la Mancha is mine. For 
tho I meant at firſt not to have diſcover'd my ſelf, till the 
© Acts done in your ſervice, and to your benefit, ſhould make 
me known ; yet the neceſſity of accommodating to our pre- 
© ſent purpoſe, the old Romance of Sir Launcelot, has given oc- 
© cafion for you to know my Name before it was ſea ſonable: 
* Bat the time will come when your Ladiſhips may command 
© me, and I obey, and then the valour of my Arm ſhall diſcover 
* the Ambition I have to ſerve you. 

The Wenches, who were not us'd to ſuch Compliments, an - 
ſwer'd never a word; they only ask d whether he would eat 
any thing? © I would eat any thing whatever, reply'd Don 
Quixote: for, as I conceive, it would at preſent ſtand me in 
good ſtead. © It happen d that Day was Friday, wherefore there 
was no other Meat to be found in the Inn, than a few pieces of 
Fiſh call d in Caſtile, Abadexo; in Andaluzia, Bacallao; in ſome 
places, Curadillo; and it others, Truchue/a, but which was no 
other than poor Fack. : | 

They ask'd him whether he would eat any of that, giving it 
the Name, us d in that Country, of Truchuela, or little Trout, 
for that there was no other Fiſh in the Inn to regale him with. 
a Why then (quoth he) bring it in; for if there be many little 
: Trours,they may ſerve me inſtead of a great one; it being the 
* ſame thing to me, to be paid Money, (if I were to receive any) 


in eight fingle Reals, or to have it in one piece of Eight, More- 
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Chap. 3. Don QUIXOTE. 11 


* over, thoſe little Trouts are perhaps like Veal, which is much 
more delicate Fleſh than Beef; or like Kid, which is better 
© than Goat; but whatſoever it be, let it be brought in preſent- 
„ly, for the labour and weight of Arms cannot be well ſup. 
ported without the aſſiſtance of the Guts. The Table was 
cover d at the Inn Door, ro the end he might take the Air; 
when the Hoſt brought him a portion of ill- water d, and worſe 
boil'd poor Fack together with a Loaf as black and hoary as his 
Harnels: But the only ſport was to ſee him eat; for by reaſon 
his Helmet was on, and Beaver clos d, he could get nothing 
into his Mouth, if others had not help d him to find the way; 
wherefore one of the Ladies ſervd his turn for that: Bur ir 
was alrogether impoſſible to give him Drink after the ſame 
manner, and would have been ſo for ever, had not the Inn- 
keeper bor d a Cane, whereof ſetting one end to his Mouth, 
he pour'd down the Wine at the other: All which he ſuffer d 
moſt patiently, by reaſon he would not break the Ribbands 
of his Helmet. As he ſar at Supper, there arriv'd by chance, 2 
Sow-Gelder, who, as ſoon as he came near the Inn, ſounded 
four or five times a Trumpet of Cane, which confirm d Dan 
Quixote in his Opinion, that he was in ſome famous Caſtle 
where he was ſervd with Muſick. For this Reaſon he was 
well pleaſed with his Undertaking, thought the Poor Fack was 
Trout; the Bread of the fineſt Flower; the Wenches, Ladies; 
and the Inn-keeper, Conſtable of the Caſtle. But nothing ſa 
much afflicted him, as that he was not yet dubb'd a Knight, 
being fully perſwaded he could not lawfully enterprize, or pur- 
2 Ad venture, till he had receiv d the Order of Kaight- 
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Of the pleaſant method obſerved in Kaig being Don 
a Quixote. | 


EING thus perplex'd in Mind, he haſten d his poor 
beggarly Supper, which ended, he call'd the Inn-keeper, 
and ſhutting himſelf up with him in the Stable, fell on his 
Knees betore him, ſaying, © I will never riſe from the placa 
** where I am, valorous Knight, till your Courteſy ſhall grant 
mea Boon that I mean do ack of you, which will redound ro 

| Be | | Ws 
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* your Honour, and to the Benefit of all Humanekind, * The 
Inn-keeperſeeing his Gueſt ar his Feet, and hearin; thoſe words, 
Rood in amaze gazing ar him, but not knowing what to do 
or ſay, he preſs'd him earneſtly to riſe ; yet all in vain, till he 
had promis d him, he would grant whatever he requeſted at his 
Hands, © I did never expect leſs, My Lord, (replied Don 
“ Quixote) from your magnificence, therefore I ſay, that the 
% Boon which I have begg d, and which has been granted me by 
© your liberality, is, that to morrow Morning you would dubb 
te me a Knight, and this Night I will warch my Armour in the 
& Chappel of your Caſtle. This I would have fulfill'd, that 
© IT may go in due order throughout the Four Parts of the 
World, to ſeek Adventures for the benefit of the Needy, as 
& it is the Duty of Knighthood, and of Knights Errant, ſuch 
© as I am, to do, whole Defires ought to be wholly inclined 
and dedicated ro ſuch Atchievements. The Hoſt, who, as 
we noted before, was ſomew hat arch, and had already an ink- 
ling of his Gueſts want of Wir, now abſolutely concluded, 
hearing ſuch words come from him, that whar he had bur ſuſpe- 
cted was true, and to the end he might have ſomething to 
laugh at that Night, reſolved ro humour him, accordingly tel- 
ling him, That he was much in the right in what he defird, 
and that ſuch Projects and Defigns were natural ro ſuch wor- 
thy Knights as be ſeem d to be; that he himſelf, in his youth- 
ful Days, had follow'd that honourable Exerciſe, going 
through divers parts of the World to {eek Adventures, with- 
out either omitring the * Percheles of Malaga, the Iftes of Raran, 
the Compaſs of Sevill, the Axoguejo of Segovia, the Olive-Field 
of Valencia, the Rondilla of Granada, the Key of S, Lucar, the 
Potro of Cordova, and the little Taverns of Toledo, together with 
many other fuch like Places, where he had practis d his flighr 
of Hand, doing many Wrongs, ſoliciting many Widows, un- 
doing certain Maidens, and deceiving many Pupils ; and that 
finally having made himſelf known and famous in all the Tri- 
bunals and Courts almoſt of all Spain, he had ar laſt retired to 
that his Caſtle, maintaining himſelf there by his own and o- 
ther Mens Goods, and entertaining therein all Knights Errant, 
of whatſoever Quality or Condition they were, only 2 the great 
affection he bore them, and to the end they might divide with 
him part of their Gains, in recompence of his good-will. He 
added, that chere was no Chappel in his Caſtle, where he 
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might watch his Arms, for chat he had pvlli'd it down to build 
it up a- new]; yet he knew very well, that in caſe of neceſſity 
they might lawfully be warched in any other place, wherefore 
he might watch them that Night in the baſe Court of the Ca- 
ſtle, and in the Morning, an't pleas'd God, the Ceremonies re- 
quiſite ſhould be perform'd in ſuch manner as he ſhould be- 
come as good a dubb'd Knight as any in the World. He 
ask'd Don Quixote whether he had any Mony? to which he 
anſyering he had not a Doir, having never read in the Hiſto- 
ries of Knights Erranr, that any of them us d ro carry it, the 
Hoſt reply'd, he was deceived ; for admit that Hiſtories made 
no mention of it by reaſon their Authors judg'd it ſuperfluous 
to expreſs a thing ſo manifeſt and neceſſary to be carried, as 
was Mony and clean Shirts, it was nevertheleſs not to be be- 
liev d that they had none; and therefore he ſhould confidently 
rely upon it, that all the Knights Errant, whoſe Stories have 
ſerv'd to ſtuff our ſo many Volumes, had their Purſes well 
lin'd, to provide againſt Accidents, aud did alſo carry with 
them a little Casker of Ointments and Salves, to cure the 
Wounds they received, inaſmuch as they had not the conveni- 
ency of a Surgeon to cure them, every time they foughr abroad 
in the Fields and Deſerts, Alſo it ſometimes happen'd that they 
had nor a wiſe Enchanter to their Friend, who might preſently 
ſuccour them, bringing them, in a Cloud, through the Air, 
ſome Damſel or Dwarf, with a Viol of Water of that Vir- 
tue, that taſting one Drop of it, they might remain whole as 
if they had received no hurt. When they had not this advan- 
rage, the Knights of rimes paſt held ir for a very commenda- 
ble and ſecure courſe ro have their Squires provided of Mon 
and other neceſſaries, as Lint and Oyntments; and when it ſo 
fell our that the Knights had no Squires (which nevertheleſs 
happen'd bur very ſeldom) then would they themſelves carry 
all this Provifion behind on their Horſes, in ſome flight Wallets, 
which could ſcarce be perceived, as a thing of very great 
conſequence ; for, unleſs it were upon ſuch occaſion, the car- 
riage of Wallets was not to be tolerated among Knights Errant. 
Now the Hoſt told him, that tho' he might command him, as 
one that by receiving the Order of Knighthood at his Hands, 
ſhould ſhortly become his God-child, yer he would only ad- 
viſe himnor to travel from thence forward without Mony, and 
other uſual Neceſſaries, for that he would te ſenſible how ad- 
vantagious they were to him, when he leaſt expected it. 

D-n Quixote promiſed punctually to perſorm all he had ad- 
vis d him to de ; and fo order was forthwith taken how he 
ſhould watch his Arms in a great Yard adjoyning to one * 

of 
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of che Inn. Having gathered all his Arms together, he laid 
them on a Ciſtern that ſtood near a Well, when buckling ori 
his Target he graſp'd his Lance, and walked up and down ve- 
ry demurely, which when he began to do the Night had begun 
to ſhar in the Day. The Inn-keeper had in the mean time, 
recounted to all that lodged in the Inn the ftrange Folly of his 
Gueſt, the watching of his Arms, and the Knighthood which he 
expected ro receive. They all much admiring at fo uncommon 
a Madneſs, went out to view him at a diſtance, and ſaw that 
ſometimes he walk'd gravely, and other whiles leaning on his 
Lance, fixt his Eyes on his Armour, without taking them off 
for a cotifiderable time. ** | 
Night came on, but the Moon ſhin d ſo bright, ſhe ſeem'd 
to vie with him from whom ſhe borrows her Splendour, ſo that 
- evety thing the new Knight did was eaſy to be perceiv'd by all 
the Company. Ar this time it happend that one of the Car- 
tiers that lodg'd in the Inn had occaſion to water his Mules; 
for which purpoſe it was neceſſary to remove Don Quixote's Ar- 
mout that lay on the Ciſtern z who ſeeing him approach, he 
cty'd our with a loud Voice, O thou, whoever: thou art 
© bold Knight, that com'ſt ro diſturb the Armour of the moſt 
« Yalourous Adventurer that ever girded Sword, take heed 
« hat thou doſt, and touch it not, left thou pay for thy Pre- 
“ ſumption with the forfeiture of thy Life. The Cartier 
made no account of theſe Words (tho it were better he had, 
for is would have ſav d him the ex pence of a Surgeon) bur lay- 
ing hold of the Straps, threw the Armour a pretty way from 
him ; which Don Quixote perceiving, he lifted up his Eyes, and 
Addteſſing his Thoughts (as it ſeemed) ro his Lady Dulcinea, 
ſaid ; Aſſiſt me, dear Lady, in this firſt dangerous Adventure and 


Mont offered to this Breaſt, that * enthralled to thee, and let 


not thy Favour and Protection fail me in thi my firſt wy; 54 
Having utrer'd theſe and ſuch like Words, he let flip his Tar- 
bet, when lifring up his Lance with both Hands, he gave the 
Zarrier ſuch a blow on the Head, as laid him flat on the 
Ground in ſuch pireous plight, that if he had but receiv'd ſuch 
another he had needed no Surgeon to cure him. This done 
he gathered up bis Armour again, and laying it where it was, 
wal kd up and down as unconcern'd as he had done before. 
Soon after, another Carrier not knowing what had hapned 
(for his Companion lay yet in a Trance on the Ground) came 
in like thanner to water his Mules, and going about to take a- 
way the Arms, that he might draw Water the eaſier; Don 
Ni xore ſaying nothing, nor imploring Favour of his Miſtrel 
or any orher as before, ler lip his Target again, and lifting his 
10 Lance, 
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Lance, without breaking it in pieces, made more than three of 
the ſecond Carrier's noddle, for he broke it in four places. 
The noiſe drew out all the people of the Inn, and * — 
the Hoſt ; which Don Quixote perceiving, graſping his Target 
once more and laying hand on his Sword, he faid : O Lady of 
all Beauty, Courage and Vigour of my weaken'd Heart, it » now 
high time thou turn the Eyes of thy Greatneſs towards me thy ca- 
ptive Knight, who now expect ſo marvellous and ſtrange an Adven= 
ture. Thus in his Conceit he was ſo encourag d, that he would 
not have loſt an inch of Ground, tho' all the Carriers in the 
World had atrack'd him. The wounded Mens Companions 
ſeeing them in that condition, began from afar to ſhower down 
a Volly of Stones on Don Quixote, who nevertheleſs defended 
himſelf the beſt he could with his Target, but durſt not de- 
rt from the Ciſtern, leſt he ſhould thereby ſeem to abandon 
is Arms. The Inn-keeper call d out to them to let him alone, 
for that he had already told them he was mad, and as ſuch 
would eſcape ſcot- free tho he had flain them all. Don Quixote 
bauld our lowder than before terming them difloyal Men and 
Traytors, and calling the Lord of the Caftle a vile and baſe 
born Knight, for permitting Knights Errant to be fo us d, affirm- 
ing that if he had bur receiv'd the Order of Knighthood, he 
would have ſoon made him ſenſible of his Treachery. Bur 
* of you rude and raſcally Rabble (quoth he) I make no ac- 
© count: Throw art me, approach, draw near, and do me all 
© the hurt you can, for you ſhall ere long receive the reward 
* of this your Madneſs and outrage. Theſe Words he ſpoke 
with that Spirit and Boldneſs, as ftruck a terrible damp into all 
that aſſaulted him; wherefore moved both by that and the Inn- 
keeper sPerſwaſions, they left off throwing Stones at him, vhen he 
irting them to carry off their wounded Men, returned to 
the Guard of his Arms, with as much Quietneſs and Gravity as 
if nothing had befallen him. 

The Inn - keeper did not approve of his Gueſt's Frollicks, 
therefore reſolvd ro make ſhort work on'r, and give him the 
nnforrunate Order of Knighthood forchwith, before ſome o- 
ther Diſaſter fell our. Coming therefore up ro him, he ex- 
cus d himſelf on account of the Inſolency thoſe baſe Fellows 
had been guilty of, without his Priviry or Conſent ; but as he 
faid, they had recgjv'd the juſt puniſhmenr of their Boldneſs. He 
added how he had already told him there was no Chappel in his 
Caſtle, and that for what remain'd to do, there was no need 
of any, for all the material Circumſtance in dubbing aKnighr, 
conſiſted of the blow on the neck, and on the Shoulders : Alſo 
be ſaid he had read in the ceremonial Book of the Order, that 


it 
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it might be given in the very midſt of the Fields. Laſtly be 
told him he had already perform'd the Duty of watching his 
Arms, which might have been done in two Hours, whereas 
he had been above fout about ir. All this Don Quixote believed; 
therefore anſwered he was moſt ready to obey him, reque- 
ſting him to conclude with all poſſible brevity, for if he once 
but ſaw himſelf Knighted, and were again aſſaulted, he 
ſhould nor leave one Creature alive in all the Caftle, except 
thoſe the Conſtable ſhould command, whom he wouldal- 
ways ſpate for his ſake. _ N 
The Coriſtable thus warn d, and fearing left he might put 
his deliberarion in execution, brought forth a Book in which 
he us d to keep his Accounts, and fer down the Straw and 
Barly he deliver d from time ro time, to ſuch Carriers as lodg d 
in his Inn, when with a Candles end, which a Boy held light- 
ed before him, accompanied by the two Damzels above- men- 
tion d, he came to Don Quixote, commanding. him to kneel 
down, and reading in his Manual (as it ſeem d ſome devout 
Oriſon) held up his hand in the midſt of his Lecture, and gave 
him a good blow on the Neck, after thar another ſmart 
thwack over the Shoulders with his own Sword (ſtill 
mumbling ſomewhar berwixt his Teeth, as if he had 
pray d:) This done, he commanded one of the Ladies rd gird 
on his Sword, which ſhe did with ſingular good grace and dex- 
rerity, which however was much, the matter being of ir ſelf 
ſo very ridiculous, that it would have made every one laugh at 
every paſſage of the Ceremony, had not the Proweſs which 
they had already beheld in the new Knight, confin d that Plea- 
ſure. At the girding on of his Sword, the good Lady ſaid, 
God make you a fortunate Knight, and give you good ſucceſi in 
Battels. Don Quixote hereupon ask'd her name to the erd 
he might from thence forward know ro whom he had been ſo 
much oblig'd, and becauſe he meant to make her partake of the 
Honour he ſhould gain by his valorous Arm. She anſwer'd 
very ſubmiſſively, that ſhe was call'd Toleſa, was a Botcher's 
Daughter of Toledo, that dwelt in Sancho Benegas ſtreet, and 
that ſhe would for ever honour him as her Lord: Don Quixote 
requeſted her, for his ſake, to call her ſelf for the future the 
Lady Teieſa, which ſhe promſed to do. The other Lady buck. 
led on his Spur, with whom he had the like Conference asking 
her Name, ſhe told him ſhe was nam'd Molinera, and was 
Daughter to an honeſt Miller of Antequera: Her likewiſe our 
Knight in reated to call her felf the Lady Molinera, prof- 
fering her future Services and Favcurs. The new and till then un- 
known Ceremonies having been thus perform d in a hurry, Don 
d | Quixote 
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Chap. 4. Don QulXOTE. 17 
Quixote could not reſt till he had mounted on Horſeback to go 
ex Adventures; wherefore cauſing Roxinante to be inſtantly 
addled, he leaped on his back, and imbracing his Hoſt, ſaid 
ſuch ſtrange things in return for the favour of dubbing him a 
Knight, chat it is impoſſible for me exactly to repeat them. 
The Inn-keeper that he might get ſpeedily rid of him, anſwer d 
with no leſs formality, tho in fewer words, and without ask- 
ug any thing for his Lodging, permitted him to depart in 
peace. | 


ä 


2 ** | C H A P. IV, 
Of what. befell our Knight, after he left | the Iun. 


T was abour break of Day when Don. Quixote ſer out from 

the Inn, ſo pleas d, merry, and ſprightly, to find himſelf 

Knighted; that his joy was ready to burſt his Horſe Girts; 

but calling to mind the advice his Hoſt had gtven him, con- 

cerning thoſe need ful Implements he was ever to carry about 

him; viz, Mony and clean Shirts, he reſolv'd to return to his 

Houſe, and provide himſelf accordingly, as alſo of a Squire, | 
making account to entertain a certain Labourer, his Neigh- I; 
bour, for that purpoſe, who tho' he was Poor and had Chil- 5 
dren, yet was one very fit for this Squirely Function belong- 

ing to Knigbthood. Having taken this reſolution, he put 7 

zinante into the Road leading to his Village, who as if ſenſible 

of his deſign, began to rid way as if he had not touch'd the 

Ground. 'He, had not travell'd leng before he thought he 

j heard certain weak Cries, like to thoſe of one that complain d, 

which came from the thickeſt part of a Wood that lay on the 
Right Hand. Scarce had he heard theſe Lamen:ations bur he 

cry d 2. « I render infinite _ to me for 8 

me fo ſoon an opportunity o orming the Duty of my 
Profeſſion, and — my — Defigns; theſe are 
doubtleſs the moans of ſome Man or Woman in diftrels, that 

'* ſtands in need of my aid and aſſiſtance. Then turning Ro- 

zinantes Head, he guided him towards the place, whence he 

thought the doleful Noiſe came, when within a few paces af. 

ter his entering the Thicker, he ſaw a Mare tyed to an Oak, 

and to another a Youth abour Fifteen Years of Age all naked 

irom the Waſte upward, who was he that had cry'd fo pitiful- 

ly, and nor without cauſe ; for : ſturdy Country- fellow _ 
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all rhe while laſhing him ſmartly with a Leathern Girdle, who 
at every laſh gave him, good Counſel and a Reproof, laying, 
A ſtill Tongue and watchful Eyes. To which the Boy anſwer. 
ed, I will never do the like again, good Maſter ; for the love 
of God ſpare me, and I will never do the like again; and 
I moreover promiſe to look better to your Flock for the fu. 
ture. 

Don Quixote beholding this paſſage, cry'd in an angry Tone 
« Diſcourreous Knight, it is very unſeemly for you to deal 
© thus by one that cannot defend himie!t ; mount therefore on 
4 Horſeback and take thy Lance, (for it ſeems the Farmer had 
* one, tho unuſual, leaning to the ſame Tree to which his 
„ Mare was tyed) for J will make thee to know it is the par: 
e of a Coward to do as thou doſt. The Country-man ſeeing 
chat ſtrange Figure, laden with Arms, hover over him, 
and brandiſh his Lance arhwart his Face, gave himſelf up. for 
loſt; and therefore anſwer'd in an humble manner, Sir Kn2br, 
the Boy Ichaſtiſe is my own Servant, employ d by me in keeping « 
Flock of Sheep in this Neighbourhood ; he is ſo careleſs that he loſe, 
one every Day; and becauſe ] correct him For it, he ſays, I do it 
out of Covetouſge/s, as meaning to d:fraud him of his Wages, 
but before God, and on my 2 he lies. What d the Lie 
« in my preſence, raſcally Clown, (quoth Don Quixote, by the 
« Sun that ſhines I could find in my Heart to run thee through 
and through with my Lance; pay him inſtantly without more 
debate, or by the God that guides ns, I will make an end of 
© and annihilare thee in a moment; unbind him immediately 
«© or —— The Countryman, hanging down his Head, made no 
reply, bur inſtantly looſed his Servant ; of whom Don Quix- 
ate ask d how much his Maſter owed him? he ſaid, Nine 
Months hire, at ſeven Real a Month. Our Knight caſt up the 
Account, found the whole amounted to ſixty three Reals, and 
therefore commanded the Farmer to pay that Sum preſently, 
or he ſhould die for ir. The fearful Country-man reply'd, 
That by the ſad plight he was in, and the Oath he had taken, |: 
owed him not ſo much, for that there ou ght to be deducted ares 
Pair of Shoes he had given him, and a Real fer Bleeding when le 
was Sick. That's right, quoth Don Quixote; bur ler the 
Shoes and Bleeding go for the Stripes thou haſt given him 
without cauſe, for if he tore the Leather of rhe Shoes thou 
+ boughreſt him, thou haſt likewiſe rent the Skin off his Bo. 

dy; and if the Barber drew Blood from his Arm when Sick, 
thou haſt in like manner done it from his Back when he was 
well, ſo that on this ſcore he owes thee nothing. The wor/? « 
17 35, Sir Knight, teply'd the Boy's Maſter, I have no Mony 4b cut 
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me: Let Andrew come along with me to my Houſe, and I will pay 
him his Wages. I go with him, quoth the Boy, evil befal me, 
t when I do: No, Sir, I never will; for as ſoon as he gets me a- 
© lone he will flay me like St. Bartholomew. He will not dare to do 
it, quoth Don Quixore, for my Command is ſufficient to make 


im reſpect me; and ſo that he will Swear to obſerve it by the 


Order of Knighthood which he has received, J will ſct him free, 
and aſſure thee of the Payment, © Good Sir, (quoth the Youth) 
© mark well what you ſay, for this Man, my Maſter, is no 
Knight, nor did ever receive any Order of Knighthood; for 
© he is only Jebn Haldudo a rich Man indeed, bur nevertheleſs 
no more than a Farmer of Quintanar. That ſignifies little, 
© quoth Don Quixote, for there may be Knights of his Family; 
© and beſides every one is rais d by his Actions. That's true, 
* quoth Andrew, but what Actions can this my Maſter be 
* raisd by, ſince he denies me my Wages, and the reward of my 
© Sweat and Labour? I do not deny thee thy Wages, Friend An- 
drew, quorh his Maſter, come but along with me, and TI ſwear by 
all the Orders of Knighthood in the Wirld, I'll pay thee as I have 
ſaid, one Real upon another, and what is yet more, they ſhall be 
* rexfum'd, © As for the perfuming I forgive ir, (quoth Don 
Quixote,) © 4 him but his due in Rali, and I ſhall be farisfi- 
* ed, therefore ſee that thou fulfilleft what thou haſt ſworn, 
* otherwile I {wear by the ſame Oath, that I will come back 
to ſeek and punith thee, and I will find thee out tho thou 
* transformeſt thy ſelf as often as a. Camælion. Now if thou de- 
* fireft ro know who lays this Command upon thee, to the 
* end thou may ſt be the more obligd ro performance, know 
Jam the valorous Knight Don Quixote of la Mancha, the 
* Righter of Wrongs, and Undoer of Injuries, ſo farewel : Bur 
do not forget what thou haſt promiſed and ſworn to perform 
on pain of the pains already pronounced. Having ſpoken theſe 
words, he clapt Spurs to Rezinante, and was ſoon at a diſtance 
from them. The Country- man purſued him with his Eye, till 
perceiving he was paſt the Wood, and quite out of ſight, re- 
turning to his Man Andrew, he ſaid to him, Come bither Child, 
and I will pay thee what I owe thee, as that Righter of Wrongs has 
left me in charge. I dare ſwear you will, (quoth Andrew) and 
you will be much in the right ro obey the Commands of that 
good Knight, whom I wiſh to live a thouſand Years ; for he is 


19 


th 


® To pay or return a thing perfum'd is a Spaniſh expreſſion, 
Jigs ing it ſhall be done - content, or with —— to 


Fecei ver. 
th C 2 4 {fo 


20 | The Hiſtory of Tome I. 
ſo ſtout, and ſo juſt a Judge, that if you don't pay me he will 
come again, and force you to it. I believe it, ſaid the Farmer; 
yet L T love you more than ordinary, I will increaſe the Debt, 
that your payment may be greater; with thatcatching the Youth 
by the Arm, he ryed him again to the Oak, where he gave 
him ſo many Laſhes that he left him for Dead. Call non, 
Mr. Andrew (quoth he) for your Righter of Nong, and you 
find he cannot undo what I have done, tho I have ſcarce half finiſh. 
ed what I intended; for I have a great mind to flea thee alive, that 
thou may'ſt be a frightful Example of Diſobedience. However at 
laſt he unbound him, and gave him leave to go ſeek out his 
Judge, that he might execute che Sentence pronounced. An. 
drew went away ſome what peeviſh, ſwearing he would go find 
out the valiant Don Quixote of la Mancha, and relate to him 
word for word all that had happen'd,threatning his Maſter that 
he ſhould pay dearly for what he had done. Yet for all his 
Threats he went off weeping, and his Maſter ſtay d behind laugh. 
ing: And thus the Valorous Don Quixote redreſſed this Wrong. 
Our Knight o rejoy'd at what had befallen him, and verily 
believing he had given a moſt noble beginning to his Feats of 
Arms, travell'd towards his Village with great ſatisfaction, 
muttering to himſelf theſe words, Well may ſt chou ſtile thy 
© ſelf happy above all other Women of the Earth, O! above all 
* Beauties beautiful Dulcinea of Tobeſa, ſince thy good For. 
tune is ſuch, as to hold ſubject and proſtrate to thy will and de. 
* fire, ſo valiant and renown'd a Knight as is, and ever ſhall 
be, Don Quixote of la Mancha, who, as all the World knows, 
* received the Order of Knighthood bur Yeſterday, and yer 
* has to Day deſtroy'd the greateſt outrage and wrong that want 
* of Reaſon could form, or Cruelty commit. To Day did he 
take away the Whip out of that pitileſs Enemy's Hand, which 
had without Cauſe ſo cruelly ſcourg'd the delicate Infant. 
X By this time he was come to a place where four Roads mer, 
when immediately ir occurr d to him how Knights Errant usd 
to ſtop at ſuch croſs· ways, to conſider which of them they 
ought to take, wherefore to the end he might imitate them he 
ſtood ſtill, when after a little, muſing he gave Rozinante the 
Reins, ſubmitting himſelf entirely to his Horſeꝰs pleaſure, who 
preſently . his firſt Deſign, which was to return home 
to his own Stable. Having travell'd about two Miles, Don 
Quixote diſcover d a great Troop of People, who, as it atter- 
wards appear'd were certain Merchants of Toledo, that were 
poing to Murcia to buy up Silks : They were fix in num- 
, rode with Umbrella's, four Servams on Horſe-back, 
and three Muletiers a Foot. Scarce had our Knight per: 
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ceiy'd them, but he imagin d it to be ſome new Adven- 
ture; and becauſe he would imitate as much as poſſible the 
paſſages he had read in his Books, he repreſented this to himſelf, 
to be juſt ſuch an Atchievment as he had purpoſed to under- 
take; wherefore with graceful geſture and reſolution, he ſettled 
himſelf on his Stirrops, put his Lance into its reit, and graſpd 
bis Tagger, when placing himſelf in the midſt of the way, he 
{toad waitirg for thoſe Knights Errant to come up, for row he 
judged and took them for ſuch; and when they were ſo near 
that they might hear and ſee him, he lifred up his Voice and 
ſaid. Let alt the World ſtand and paſs no further, if all the 
World be not diſpoſed ro confeſs, that there is not in all the 
* World a more beautiful Damſel than the Empreſs of la 
Mancha, the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboeſo, Ar theſe words the 
Merchants ſtop d to view the ſtrange Figure that ſpoke tio them, 
and by it ſoon diſcover'd the Man was Mad; however, they were 
reſolv'd to wait the event of the acknowledgment he demand- 
ed of them, when one of them who naturally lov'd a Jeſt, but 
was diſcreet erough not to puſh things to extremity, ſaid to 
him, Sir Knight, we do not know that good Lady you ſpeak ; 
ſhew her therefore unto us, and if ſhe be ſo beautiful as you affirm, 
we will willingly and without any compulſion confeſs the truth you 
now demand f us, If I ſhew'd her to you, (reply d Don Qui x- 
ote) * what merit were it in you to acknowledge ſo palpable a 
truth; the Point is, that without having a ſight of her you 
* muſt believe, acknowledge, affirm, {wear to, and defend itz 
* which if you refule ro do, I challenge you all to Barrel, 
7 pen and unreaſonable Knights; and whether you come one 
* by one (as the Order of Knighthood requires) or all at once, 
* as 1s the cuſtom and diſhonourable practice of Men of your 
Brood, here will I expect and wait you all, truſting in the 
* Juſtice I have on my fide, Sir Knight, reply d rhe Mer- 
chant, I requeſt you in all theſe Princes Names, as many as we are 
here, that to the end we may not burthen our Conſcjences, by con- 
feſſing a thing we never beheld or heard, and chiefly by its being ſo 
prejudicial to the Empreſſes and Queens of the Kingdoms of Alcar- 
ra and Eſtremadura, that you will pleaſe to ſhew us ſome per- 
traiture of this Lady, tho it be no bigger than a grain of Wheat ;; 
for by one Thread we may be able to 2 + of the whole Clue, and thus 
we ſhall be! ſatisfyed and eaſy, and you will reap the ſati faction 
you eæpect; nay, I am apt to believe we are already ſo far inclin'd to 
your fide, that tho her Picture ſhew'd her to be blind of one Eye, 
ng that from the other ran Vermilion and Brimſtene, yet to pleaſe 
deu we ſhould ſay all you could deſire in ber behalf, There runs 
not, baſe Varlets, (quoth Dor Quixote, burning with Rage and 

| C 3 * Anger) 
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Anger, ) chere runs not from her what ye have ſpoken, but ra- 
© ther Amber and Civet upon Cotton; and fhe is not blind of 
© one Eye, but ſtraighter than * a Spindle of Guadarama : bur al] 
* of you together ſhall pay for this great Blaſphemy thou haſt 
© utrer'd againſt ſo immenſe a Beauty, as is that of my Mi. 
* ſtreſs. This ſaid, he ran fo furiouſly at him who ſpoke the 
Words with his Lance, that if good Fortune had nor order'd 
it that Rezinante ſhould ſtumble and fall in the midſt of his Car. 
reer, the bold Merchant had far d bur ill. Rzinante then fell, 
and his Maſter rowl'd along a conſiderable part of the Field, 
who tho he attempted often to riſe, yer was not able, being 
ſo incumber'd with his I ance, Target. Spurs, Helmet, and 
weighty old Armour, Bur whilſt he ſtrove to ger up, and 
could nor, he frequently cried out Hie not cowardly wretches, a. 
bide baſe People, abide ; for I lie not here through my own, but 
the Imperfettions of my Her ſe. | 
One of the Muletiers that came in the Company, and ſeer' 
not to be well inclin'd, hearing the poor overthrown Knight 
ronounce ſuch inſolent words, could not forbear returning 
im an Anſwer on his Ribs; therefore drawing near to him he 
rook up his Lance, and having broke'ir in pieces, with one of 
them laid him on ſo luſtily, that in deſpight of his Armour, he 
thraſh'd him like a Whear-ſheaf His Maſters cry'd out to him 
- to forbear, and to leave him; but the Lad's Hand was in, and 
he would not leave the ſport, till he had fully diſcharg'd bis 
fury; therefore running for the other pieces of the Lance, hc 
would nor deſiſt till he had broke them all on the miſerable 
Knight's back, who, for all the tempeſt of Blows that ſhowr'd 
on him, never ſhut bis Mouth, bur threatned Heaven and Earth, 
and thoſe vile Miſcreants, for ſuch they ſeem d to him to be 
The Mulerier being at length tired, the Merchants proceeded 
on their way, well furniſh'd with Matter for Diſcourſe during 
their Journey, at the coſt of the poor belabonr'd Knight, who 
when he found himſelf alone, made freſh Efforts to riſe, but 
ſince he could not compaſs it when whole and found, how was 
it poſſible he ſhould do it, when bruiz'd and almoſt beaten to 
pcs yer he accounted himſelf happy, looking upon his Mi- 
forrune as proper ro Knights Erranr, and rats bc charg'd his 
Horſe with the whole fault; but there was no poſſibility of his 
riſing his Body was ſo batter d. W e 
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CHAP. V. 
Continuing the Relation of our Knight's Miſ- 


fortunes. 


A* length perceiving he could not ſtir, he reſolved to have 
recourſe to his ordinary remedy, which was to think on 
ſome paſſage of his Hiſtories; when inſtantly his Folly preſent- 
ed to his memory that of Valdovinos, and the Marqueſs of 
Mantua, when Carloto left him wounded on the Mountain. A 
Story known to Children, nor forgotten by young Men, much 
celebrarel, nay, and believed by many Old, and for all that, 
no truer than Mahome:'s Miracles. 

This Story ſeem'd to him to come par to his purpoſe ; there- 
fore he began, with figns of great pain, ro rumble up and 
down, and in a weak Voice, to utrer the ſame words thar 


wounded Knight of the Wood is feign'd to have ſpoken, 


Ah ! Where, dear Lady, deft thou go, 
That priev'ſt not at my {mart d 
My ſufferings ſure thou doft not know, 

Or thou perfidious art, 


And thus he went on with the Old Song, till he came to 
theſe words, O Noble Marqueſs of Mantua, my carnal Lord and 
Uncle; when, as good luck would have it, a labouring Man of 
his own Village, and his Neighbour, happen'd to come by from 
carrying a Load of Wheat to the Mill, who beholding one 
ſtretched on the ground, came up to him, and ask'd who he 
was, and what had cauſed him ro complain ſo dolefully > Don 
Quixote verily believed it ro be his Uncle, the Marqueſs of 
Mantua ; therefore made him no Anſwer, only went on with 
the repetition of his old Ballad, which gave an account of his 
misfortune, and the love the Emperour's Son bare his Spouſe, all 
after the very ſame manner the Ballad recounts ir, The labourer 
was aſtoniſhed to hear theſe Follies, when taking off his Beaver, 
that with the Muletier's Blows had been broken all to pieces 
he wiped his Face that was full of duſt, which he had ſcarce done 
but he knew him, ro whom he ſaid; Maſter Quixada (for ſo he 
was probably called while he had his Wits, and before he left the 
ſtate of a ſtaid Gentleman to * a wandring Knight) * 
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bas uſed you thus ſcurvily? But Don Quixote continued his Song, 
anſwering out of it, to every queſtion was put him. Which 
the good Man perceiving, diſarmed him the beſt he could, to 
find whether he had any Wound, but could ſee no Blood, or a. 
ny token of hurt about him. Then he endeavoured to raiſe 
him from the ground, which he ar laſt accompliſh'd with much 
trouble; and ſo mounted him on his Aſs, as a Beaſt of eafieſt 
carriage. Next he gathered up all his Arms, and left nor behind 
ſo much as the Splinters of his Lance, which done he tied them all 
together upon Roʒinante, whom taking by the Bridle; and the 
Ais by his Halter, he led them both in that Equipage fair and 
ſoftly towards his Village, being very thoughtful by the way 
as reflecting on the ravings of Don Quixote, who was no lels 
Melancholy, being ſo beaten and bruiſed, that he could hard- 
ly keep himſelf upon the Aſs; and ever and anon he would 
breath forth ſuch grievous ſighs, as ſeem'd ro reach Heaven, 
which mov'd his kind Neighbour ro intreat him again to de- 
clare to him the cauſe of his grief. Now one would have 
thought the Devil himſelf had brought into his memory 
Stories ſuitable to his Adventures; for that very moment for- 
getting Valdovinos, he bethought himſelf of the Moor Abinda- 
raez, when the Conſtable of Antequera, Roderigo Narvaez, took 
and carried him Priſoner to his Caſtle. So that when his 
Neighbour ask d him again How he far d, and what he ail d; he 
anſwer'd in the very {ame Words and Sentences the Captive 
Abencerrage did to Narvaex, juſt as he had read in the Diana 
of. Montemayor, where the Story is written, applying them ſo 
properly to his purpoſe, that the Labourer wiſh'd himſelf at 
the Devil for ſtaying to hear ſuch a multitude of Nonſenſe ; 
whence he inferr'd that his Neighbour muſt be diſtracted, and 
therefore made haſte to get him to the Village, to rid himſelf 
of the vexation of his redious Harangue. After this the Knight 
ſaid, © Don Roderigo of Narvaez, you muſt underſtand that this 
© beaurifvl X:rifz, of whom I ſpoke, is now the fair Dulcinea 
© de/ Toboſo, for whom I have done, ſtil] do, and will do the 
* moſt famous Acts of Chivalry that ever have been, are, and 
* ſhall be known in all the World, To which his Neighbour 
reply d, Don t you perceive, Sir, Sinner that I am, that I amnei- 
eher Don Roderigo de Narvaez, nor the Marqueſs of Mantua, 
but Perer Alonſo your Neighbour ; nor that you are neither Valdo. 
vinos, ner Abindaraez, but the honzſt Gentleman, Maſter Quixa» 
da. I know very well who I am, quoth Don Quixote, and I 
* know too that I am nor only capable ot being all thele I nam'd, 
but even all the Twelye Peers of France; nay, the nine Wor- 
| * thies 
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 thies ro bost, for my Actions ſhall out- dos all that they ever 
did fingle or together. | 

In this and the like Converſation they ſpent the time, till 
they came, ar laſt, ro their Village, as Night was approaching; 
but the Labourer waited till it was ſomewhar darker, that the 
batter d Gentleman might not be ſeen fa ill mounted. When 
he ſaw his time, he enterd the Town, and went directly to 
Don Qui xotes Houſe, which he found full of confuſion. Thi- 
ther was come the Curate and the Barber of the Village, 
both Don Quixote s great Friends, to whom the Old Wo- 
man of the Houſe was ſaying, in a lamentable tone, 
What do you think, Maſter Licentiate Peter Perez (for ſo 
© the Curate was called) of my Maſter's misfortune d Neither 
© he, nor his Horſe, nor the Target, Lance or Armor have been 
© ſeen for theſe fix days. Unfortunate Woman that I am! I 
© am as fure as that I ſhall die, that thoſe curſed Books 
of Knighthood which he has and is wont to read, have 
crack d his Brain; for, now I remember, I have often heard 
him ſay, talking ro himſelf, that he would become a Knight 
© Errant, and go ſeek Adventures throughout the World. The 
Devil rake ſuch Books, that have thus diſtracted the beſt Wit 
in all la Mancha. His Neice affirmd the ſame and more, 
ſaying. © You muſt underſtand Mr. Nichols (for ſo was 
the Barber's Name) that it often happen'd my Uncle would 
* continue reading thoſe Books of Diſventures, for rwo Days 
and Nights together; after which, throwing them away, he 
* would lay hold on his Sword, and fall a flaſhing the Walls, 
© and when he was weary, would cry out he had flain four 
© Giants as tall as ſo many Towers, The Sweat that b er 
from him thro the great Pains he took, he would ſay was Blood 


that guſhed our of thoſe Wounds he had received in the Con- 


* flick. Afrerwards he would quaff off a huge Pot full of cold 
* Warer, and ſtreight become tame and quiet, affirming, that 
Water was a moſt precious Liquor which the Wiſe. Man E/- 
© quife, a great Enchanter or —— and his Friend, had 
brought him. But I have been to blame for all, (continud 
ſhe) © becauſe I did not acquaint you both with my Uncle's di- 
* ſtraction, ro the end you might have applied ſome Remedy, 
© before things had come to this paſs, and burnt all thoſe Devi- 
* liſh Curſed Books, for he had many, that as well deſerved the 
Fire as any Heretical Tra& whatever. So ſay I too, quoth 
the Curate, and by my Troth, to morrow ſhall not paſs wit bout 4 
publick, progeſs againſt them, condemning them to the Flames, that 
they may not ſeduce another to do, as I fear, my good friend has 


done 
The 
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The Labonrer and Don Quixote ſtood liſtning to all that was 
ſaid, which fully convinc d the Farmer of his Neighbour's Diſ- 
rewper, wherefore he began to call out aloud; Open the 
© Doors to Lord Valdovinos, and to the Lord Marqueſs of Man- 
tua, who comes very fore wounded and hurt; as alſo to the 
© Moor Abindaraez, whom the valorous Roderigo of Narvaez, Con- 
© ſtable of Antequera brings as his Priſoner. All the Houſhold 
ran out upon hearing theſe cries, and ſome knowing their Friend, 
and others their Mafter and Uncle, who had not yer alighted 
from his Aſs, becauſe he was not able, they ran to embrace 
him; but he forbad them, ſaying, Stand ſtill, and touch me 
not, for I return very ſore wounded and hurt, thro' default of my 
Horſe ; carry me to my Bed, and if it be poſſible, ſend for the wiſe 
Urganda, that ſhe may cure and look te my Wornds, See 
(quoth the old Woman) if my Heart did nor rightly fore-tell 
© on which foot my Maſter halted; get off a God's Name, 
for we ſhall know how ro cure you well enough, without 
© ſending for that Urganda you talk of, Accurſed ſay I, once 
again, and a hundred times accurs'd be thoſe Books of 
p Knighthood, which have broughr you ro this paſs. With thar 
they bore him up ro Bed, and ſearching for his Wounds could 
find none about him. Then be own'd he was only bruiſed by 
2 great fall he had from his Horſe as he fought with ten Giants, 
rhe moſt immenſurable and bold thar could be found through- 
out great part of the Earth. Hark, (quoth the Curate) there 
© are Giants in the caſe ; by my honeſty I will burn them all be- 
* fore to morrow Night. Then they ask'd a thouſand Queſti- 
ons of Don Quixote, but he would anſwer none of them, and 
only deſir d they would give him ſome Meat, and ler him fleep, 
for it was that which moſt concern d him. All this was done, and 
the Curate inform'd himſelf ar large, of the labouring Man, 
in what ſort he had found Don Quixote, which he recounted to 
him, as alſo the Follies he utrer'd both at his finding and bring- 
ing ro Town; which the more confirm'd the Licentiate in his 
| Reſolution of doing what he had defign'd next day, which was 
to call his Friend the Barber Mr. Nicholas to go with him to Don 
e Houſe, TAE 
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CHAP. VL 


Of the pleaſant and curious ſearch into Don Quix- 
ote's Library, made by the Curate, and Barber. 


ON Quixote ſtill flept ſoundly, when the Curate ask d his 
Niece for the Keys of the Room where the Books 
which had causd his Malady, and ſhe gave them him with 
a good Will, They all went in and found above an Hundred 
large Volumes well Bound, beſides ſmall. As ſoon as the Old 
Woman ſaw them, ſhe departed haſtily out of the Chamber, 
and as ſpeedily return d with a Holy-Warer-Por and Sprinkler in 
her Hand, crying out, © Hold, Mr. Licentiate, ſprinkle this 
© Chamber round, leſt ſome Inchanter, of which theſe Books 
contain many, ſhould lurk therein, and bewitch us, in reven 
© of the penalty we intend to inflict on their Books, by bani 
ing them the World. This good Woman's fimpliciry made the 
Licentiare laugh, who nevertheleſs commanded rhe Barber ro 
ferch him down the Books from their Shelves, one by one, rd the 
end he might ſee what Subject they treated of, for that it might 
happen, ſome would be found that did nor deſerve to periſh in 
the Flames. No, (reply'd the Niece) you onghr not to par- 
don any of them, ſince they have been all Offenders ; yon 
© would do beiter to throw them all without diſtinction imo the 
© baſe Court, and there make a Pile of them; or elſe they 
© be carry'd into the Yard, there to make a Bon fire, and the 
© Smoke will offend no body, The Old Woman ſaid rhe fame, 
both thirſting much for the Death ot theſe Innocents ; which yer 
the Curate would not conſenꝶ to, till he had read the Titles of 
them ar leaſt, 
The firſt that Mr. Nicholas put into his Hands, was rhe 
Hiſtory of Amadis de Gaule, in four Volumes, which the Cu- 
rate ſeflecting upon, ſaid, This looks as if there were ſome My- 
ſtery in it: For, as I have been inform d, this n; the firſt Bock of 
Chiva'ry that ever was Printed in Spain, from whom all the 
others have bad their Beginning and Origin, therefire methinks 
we ought Jo condemm him to the Fire, without remiſſion, 
as the Dogmatizer and Head of ſo bad a Se. Not ſo, Sir, 
quoth the Barber: For as I have heard, this is the very beſt 
contriv'd Book of the Kind, and therefore is co be pardoned, 
| -a5 
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as the only complear one of the Profeſſion. That's true, re- 
ly'd the Curate, and for that Reaſon we give him his Life 
for this time. Let us ſee what lies next him. It is, quoth 
the Barber, The Adventures of Splandian, Amadu of Gaule's 
lawfully begotten Son. In truth, reply'd the Curate, his Fa- 
ther's goodneſs ſhall nothing avail him; take him, Miſtriſs 
Governeſs, open the Window, throw him down into the Yard, 
and there let him lie for the foundation of the Fire we intend 
to make. She did what was commanded her with great ala- 
crity; ſo the good Splandian flew into the Yard, there pa- 
tiently to expect the threaten'd Flames. On, quoth the Cu- 
rate. This that comes next, ſaid the Barber, is Amadi of 
Greece ; and, as near as I can gueſs, all thoſe that lie on this 
Gde are of the {dame Linage. Then let them all go into the 
Yard, quoth the Curate; for rather than not burn Queen 
Pintiquineſtra, and the Shepherd Darinel with his Eclogues, 
together with that Author's deviliſh intricate Sentences, I would 
Sacrifice my Father that begot me, provided he wore the ſhape 
of a Knight Errant. I am of the ſame Opinion, quoth the 
Barber: And J alſo, ſaid the Niece. Then ſince it is ſo, quoth 
the Old Wife, to the Yard with them all. They were deli- 
ver d to her, being many in number, which to ſave her ſelf the 
trouble of going up and down Stairs, ſhe threw as before 
out at the Window. | 
What Bundle is that, quoth the Curate, that comes next? 
Ir is, anſwerd Mr. Nicholas, Don Olivante of Laura. The 
Author of that Book, ſaid the Curate, is the ſame that com- 
pos d the Garden of Flowers, and in truth, I cannot reſolve which 
of the two is the trueſt, or rather which lyes moſt ; bur all I 
can ſay is, Thar he ſhall go ro the Yard, as an extravagant con- 
ceired Writer. This that follows, is Hariſmarte of Hireania, 
quoth the Barber. Is Lord Floriſmarte there? reply'd the Cu- 
rate, then, upon my word, he ſhall ſoon be in the Yard, in 
ſpight of his wonderful Birth, an. ::.vaginary Adventures, for 
ure I am the uncoothneſs of his Sryle deſerves no favour. To 
the Yard with him, Miſtriſs Gayerneſs, With all my Heart, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, and obey'd his Command with much chearful- 
neſs. The next is Platyr (quoth the Barber.) Ir is an Ancient 
Book, reply d the Curate, nevertheleſs I find nothing in it that 
deſerves Pardon, therefore let him bear the reſt company with- 
our being heard ; which was done. Then was another Book 
open d whole Title was, The Knight of the. Croſs, The Holy 
Title this Book bears, quoth the Curate, might be a protection 
to its Ignorance were it not a common Saying, That the Devi{ 
lurks behind the Croſs, therefore let him go likewiſe to the N 
de 
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W The Barber taking down another, ſaid, This is The Mirror of 
W Knizhthood. I know his Worſhip well, quorh the Curate. In 
him you will find the Lord Reynold of Montalban, with his 
Friends and Companions, all as great Thieves as Cacus. Alſo 
the Twelve Peers of France, with the true Hiftoriographer Tur- 
in. Now in truth, I am half in the mind, to condemn theſe 
only to perpetual Baniſhmenr, becauſe they contain ſome 
of the famous Poet Matthew Boyardo, out of whom the Chri- 
ſtian Poet Lodovico Arioſto took the Ground of his Work, 
which if I can meer with among theſe, and find that he | 
not his own Native Language, Tl uſe him with no reſpect ; 
but if he ralk in his own Dialect, I will pur him, for Honour's 
ſake, on my Head. If that be ſo, quoth the Barber, I have 
him at home in Italian, but don't underſtand him. Nor is 
it fir you ſhould, reply'd the Curare; and we would willing- 
ly have ſav'd the good Captain, that tranſlated him into Spa- 
n;ſþ, the labour of bringing him into Spain, for he loft much 
of his value in the Tranſlation; a Fault incident to all 
that preſume to turn Verſe out of one Language into another; 
for, tho they take never ſo much Pains, or are ever ſo In- 
genious, yer can they never reach the height of that Primi- 
tive Conceir, which it brought into the World, Therefore I 
adviſe that this Book, and all others found in this Library 
that treat of French Affairs, be laid up and depoſited in a 
dry Well, till we have more leiſure to determine what is 
fit co be done with them; always excepting Bernard del 
Carpio, which muſt be here amongſt the reſt, and Ron- 
ceſvallet, which two * to my Hands, ſhall be ſure to be 
ſurrendred up to the Old Guardian, and from her to the 
Fire, without any remiſſion. All this was confirmed by 
the Barber, who ratifyd the Sentence as wholſome 
diſcreet, becauſe he knew the Curate to be fo Vertu- 
ous a Man, and fo great a Friend to Truth, that he 
N not be guilty of a Lye for all the Intereſt in the 
orld. 

Then the Barber opening another Book, ſaw it was Palme- 
rin de Oliva, near which ſtood another intituled, Palmerin of 
England; which the Licentiate perceiving, ſaid, let Oliva be 
preſently rent in pieces and burnt, ſo that even its Aſhes may 
not be found: And for Palmerin of England let him be pre- 
ſerv'd, as one rarely delightful ; and let ſuch another Box be 
made for him as that which Alexander found among Darius 
Spoils, and deputed to 1 Works; for, Friend, 
quoth he to the Barber, this Book is ſufficiencly authoriſed for 
two Reaſons; Firſt, becauſe in it ſelf it is very good and ex- 
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cellently well contriv d; and ſecondly, becauſe tis reported, 
t a certain diſcreet King of Portugal was the Author of it. 


All che Adventures of the Caftle of Miraguarda, are excellent 


and artificial; their Style clear and courtly, ever obſerving a 
decorum in the Perſon that ſpeaks very 2 and judicious; 
therefore I ſay, Mr. Nicholas, if you think fir, let this and 
Amadu de Gaule be preſerved from the Flames, and as for all 
the reſt let them without farther ſearch or regard periſh. No, 
Sir, (reply'd the Barber) for this in my Hand 1s the Famous Don 
Bellians : Why he, quoth the Curate, with his ſecond, third, 
and fourth Parts, wants a Doſe of Rhubarb to Purge off his ex- 
ceſſive Choller, and beſides all that relates to rhe Caftle of 


Fame, and other more material Impertinencies muſt be cut off, 


for which reaſon a Reprieve is ro be granted him, and accord- 
ing as he ſhall ſtand corrected, ſo ſhall he find mercy or rigour : 
In the mean while, Neighbour, you may FF them ar your 
em. Content, 

uoth the Barber, and being unwilling to tire himſelf any 
firther with reading Titles, he bad the old Woman take all 
the great Volumes together and throw them into the Yard, He 
ſpoke not to one that was Deaf, but ro a Woman that had more 
mind to burn them, than to wear the beſt piece of Linnen ; 
wherefore taking eight of them rogether, ſhe threw them all ar 
once our of the Window, and returning a ſecond time, thinking 
to carry away as many more, one of them chanc'd to fall at the 
Barber's Feet, who being curious ro know the Contents of ir, 
found it was the Hiſtory of the Famous Knight Tirante the 
IVaite, Good God'! quoth the Curate wich a loud Voice, is 
Tirante the White here? Give him me, Neighbour,for I reckon I 
have found in him a Treaſure of Delight, and a Mine of Paſtime. 
Here is Don Kirieleiſon f Montaiban, a valiant Knight, and 
his Brother Thomas of Montalban, with the Knight ma and 
the Combat the Valiant Derriante had with Alano, together with 
the witty conceits of the Damſel Plazerdemivida, and the Amours 
and Deceits of the Widow Repoſada, and the Empreſs that was 
in Love with her, Squire Hippolico. I tell you truth Friend, quoth 
he, this Book in its way is one of the beſt in the World, for in it 
Knights ear, drink, fleep, die in their Beds, and make their Wills 
before Death; with many other things, which all Tracts of this 
kind are commonly defective in, and yet the Author, for writing ſo 
may follies deſignedly, deſerv d to be ſent to the Gallies for Life. 
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Y Moſt of theſe Names are fignificative, as Kirieleiſon which 
every body knows : Alano is a Maſtiff-dog, Plazerdemivida 
is pleaſure of my Life, Repolada is fla d. Carry 
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Carry it home and read ir, proceeded he, and you ſhall find all I 
have ſaid of it is true. I believe it, quoth the Barber: But what 
ſhall we do with theſe little Books that remain? Theſe as I take 
ir, ſaid the Curate, are not Books of Knighthood but Poetry; and 
opening one, perceived it was The Diana of Montemayor, where- 
fore believing all the reſt to be of the ſame Stamp, he ſaid, 
theſe deſerve not to be burnt, for that they have not done nor 
can do ſo much miſchief as Books of Chivalry being judici- 
ous Treatiſes, and prejudicial ro no Body, O good Sir, 
quoch Don Quixote's Niece, you will do well to have them 
burnt roo, leaſt my Uncle, when curd of his Kinghtly diſ- 
eaſe, ſhould, by reading theſe, take a fancy to turn herd, 
and winder thro' the Woods and Fields finging, and playing 
on ſome Inſtrument, or what is worſe, become a Poet, which, 
as they ſay, is an incurable and contagious Diſtemper. This 
Maiden is in the right, quoth the Curate, and it will nor be 
amiſs to remove this ſtumbling block out of our Friend's way 
bur ſince we begin with Diana of Montemayor, I am of opinion 
it ought not ro be entirely burnt, but only all that treats of the 
wile Felicia; alſo that the inchanted Water be taken away and 
all the long Verſes, and as for the Proſe let that remain, and 
have the honour of being the beſt of its kind. This next, 
quoth the Barber, is that Diana called the ſecond, written by 
him of Salamanca, and this other has the ſame Title, whoſe 
Author is Gi Polo. Let that of Salamanca, anſwer d the Cu- 
rate, increaſe the number of thoſe condemned in the yard, 
and that of Gil Polo be kept as charily, as if it were 4- 
pollo's own Work: Bur go on expeditiouſſy good Friend, pro- 
ceeded he, for it grows late. This quoth the Barber, opening an- 
other, is, The Twelve Books of the fortunes of Love, written b 
Anthony Lofraſo, the Sardinian Poer, By the holy Orders 
have received, quoth the Curate, fince Apollo was Apallo, 
the Muſes Muſes, or Poets Poets, there never was ſo delightful 
and yet ſo extravagant a work as this, being in its kind the beſt 
and meſt fingular of all that have ever appear'd in the World, 
and he who has not read it may make account he has one be- 
witching Pleaſure yet ro come. Give it me Nicholas, quoth he, 
for I value the finding it, above the giſt of a Caſſok of the beſt 
Florence Searge, He lay d ir aſide with much ſatisfaction, and 
the Barber went on, ſaying, theſe that follow are, The Shep- 
berd of Iberia, the Nymphs of Henares, and the Undeceiving of 
Fealouſies, Then there's no, more to day {aid the Curate, bur to 
deliver them up into the hands of the Governeſs, and donor ask 
Wherefore, for then we ſhould neyer ha' done, This thar 
comes 
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comes next, ns the Barber, is The Shepherd of Philida. He is 
not a Shepherd, ſaid rhe Curate, but a very compleat Courti- 
er; let him therefore be reſerved as a precious jewel. This 
bulky Volume that follows, ſaid the Barber, is, intituled The 
Treaſure of divers Poems: If there had not been ſo many, re- 
plied the Curate, they might have been more valu d. Ir is re- 
quiſite they ſhould be cull d and purg'd of ſome mean thoughts 
that are uſual among lofty Flights, Let them be fav'd 
both becauſe their Author is my very good friend, and in re- 
rd of other more Heroical Works he has Written. This is, 
aid rhe Batber, The Song-Book of Lopez Maldonado, The Au- 
thor of that Book is my particular Friend alſo, replyed the Cu- 
rate, for his lines when pronounced by himſeif do raviſh their 
hearers, and ſuch is the ſweetneſs of his Voice thar when be 
fings them it enchants the Ear. He is ſomewhar prolix in his 
Eclopues, tis true, but that which is good, is never ſuperfluous ; 
let him be kept among the choiceſt, but what Book is that 
which lies next him? The Galatea of Michael Cervantes quoth 
the Barber. That Cervantes, ſaid the Curate, has been my 
old acquaintance this many a Year, and I know he is more 
practiſed in misfortunes than Verſes : his Book has ſome inven- 
tion in it, he means and propounds ſomewhar, bur concludes no- 
thing; therefore we muſt expect his ſecond Parr, which he has 
promiſed ; perhaps his amendment may obtain then a general 
remiſſion, which now is denied him; wherefore whilſt we ex- 
pect a ſight of his ſecond Work, keep this part cloſe locked 
up in your Lodgings. I am content ſo to do quoth the Barber; 
bur here comes three together, viz, The Auracana of Don Alo:1- 
fo de Ercilin. The Auſtri ada of Johm Rufo,; one of the Magi- 
ſtrates of Cordoua, and The Monſerrato of Chriſtopher Virves, of 
Valencia. All thoſe three Books, quoth the Curate, are the 
beſt that have been written in Herpick Verſe in the Caſtilian 
Tongue, and may be compar'd with the moſt famous ones of 
Italy : reſerve them as the choiceſt pieces of Spaniſh Poetry. 
The Curate now grew weary of inſpecting Books, and there- 
fore would have all the reſt burnt at a venture. Bur the Bar- 
ber ere the Sentence given, had — one entituled The Tears 
Angelica. I ſhou d have ſhed Tears my ſelf, quorh the Cu- 
rate, if I had cauled that Book to be burnt, for its Author 
was one of the moſt famous Poers, nor only of Spain, bur all 
the World, and exceeding ſucceſsful in his Tranſlation of part 


of Ovid's Metamorphots, 
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CHAP. VII. 


Of Don Quixote de la Mancha's ſecond Sally in 
ſearch of Adventures. 


W HILST they were thus employ'd, Don Quixote be- 
gan to cry out, Here, here valourous Knights, here ic 
is needful you ſhew the force of your Arms; for the Courti- 
ers begin to bear away the beſt of the Turnament. To repair 
to this Clamour they left further ſearch into the Books, and 
therefore it is believ d, the Carolea, and Lion of Spain, with 
the Acts of the Emperor, written by D. Luis de Avila, which 
doubtleſs were there, periſh'd in the Flames, without being 
ever ſeen or heard of; for if the Curate had found them, they 
would perhaps have receivd a more favourable Sentence. 
When they came to Don Quixote's Chamber, he was got out of 
his Bed, andcontinu'd his Outcries, cutting and flaſhing on eve- 
ry fide, being as broad awake, as if he had never * Ta- 
king him therefore up in their Arms, they carry'd him back by 
main force, when after he was ſomewhat quiet and ſettled, turn- 
ing himſelf to the Curate, he ſaid, Truly my Lord Archbiſhop 
Turpin, it is a great diſhonour to us that are called the Twelve 
Peers, to permit the Knights of the Court thus ro bear away 
the glory of the Turnament, ſince we the Adventurers gained 
the Prize the three foregoing Days. Hold your e, good 
Goffip, quoth the Curate, for Fortune may be lealld to change 
the ſucceſs, and what is loſt to Day, may be won again 10 
Morrow: Look you to your Health for the preſent; for you 
ſeem at leaſt much tir d, if you be not ſore Wounded. Weund- 
ed! not I, quoth Don Quixote; but doubtleſs I am ſomewhar 
bruis d, for that Baſtard Orlando has beaten me to Powder with 
the ſtock of an Oak- tree; and all out of envy, becauſe he ſaw 
I only.dar'd oppoſe his Valour : But may I never more be call'd 
Reynold of Montalban, if he pay not dear for his Preſumption ſo 
ſoon as riſe from this Bed, in ſpire of all his Inchantments. 
But for the preſent let my Dinner be brought me, which I know 
Is what moſt concerns me, and let me alone to revenge this 
wrong, Meat was immediately brought, which when he had 
eaten he fell aſleep, and left the Company aſtoniſhed at his 
wonderful Madneſs, That Night the old Woman burnt all 
the Books ſhe found in the 5 and Yard, whereof ſome 
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were ſuch as merited, for their worth, to be reſerw d among the 
moſt precious Records, if their bad fortune and the lazineſs 
of the Searchers had not order d it otherwiſe. Hereby the Pro. 
verb was verified, that the Innocent ſometimes periſh wirh the 
Guilty. One of the Remedies the Curate and Barber pre- 
ſcrib d for helping their Friend's Diſeaſe for the preſent was, 
that they ſhould change his Chamber, and dam up his Study, 
to the end, that when he aroſe, he might not be able to find 
them, thinking that by removing the cauſe, they might perhaps 
rake away the effect: Beſides, they bid them fay, that a cer. 
rain Inchanter had carry d them away, Study and all; which 
Device was immediately put in execution. Two Days after, 
Don Quixote got up, when the firſt thing he did, was to viſit 
his Books; bur ſeeing he could not find the Chamber in the 
ſame place he had left it, he went up and down to look after 
ir. Sometimes he came where the Door ſtood, and felt up and 
down with his Hands, and then would turn his Eyes about to 
ſeek after it, without ſpeaking a word, Bur at laſt after ma- 
ture deliberation, he asked the old Woman, the way to his 
Books ? She as one well inſtructed in what ſhe ſhonld anſwer, 
cry'd, What Study ? or rather what nothing is that you look 
For? There are now no more Study nor Books in this Houſe ; 
for the very Devil, I think, has carry d them all away. It was 
not the Devil quoth the Niece, but an Inchanter that came hi- 
ther on a Cloud the Night after you departed hence, who 
alighting from a Serpent on which he rode, entred the Study, 
and what he did there I know not; but within a while after 
he flew out at the Roof, and left the Houſe all full of Smoke: 
Now when we berhonghr our ſelves to ſee what he had done, 
we could neither find Book nor Study ; and I well remember, 
that the vile old Fellow, as he was going away, ſaid with a 
loud Voice, That whar harm he had done the Houſe was out 
of a private Grudge he bore the owner of thoſe Books, which 
we ſnould ſee when he was gone. He added, that he was calls 
the wiſe Munaton. Freſton rather, quoth Don Quixote, I know not 
ſaid the old Woman, Whether his Name was Freſton or Friton, 
bur ſure I am it ended in ton. That's true, quoth Don Quixote, 
for he is a very wiſe Inchanter, my great Adverſary, and looks 
on me with an evil Eye, well knowing by his Art that!] ſhall in 
time fight a ſingle Combat with a Knight a great Friend of his, 
and overcome him in Batrel, when it ſhall not be in his power 
to hinder it, for which reaſon he endeavours to do me all the 
diſpleaſure he can; bur I defy him, for he ſtrives in vain either 


ro divert or ſhun that, which is already by Heaven decreed. 


Who doubts that, quoth his Niece? Bur I pray you good Uncle, 
proceeded 
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proceeded ſhe, What need I pon to thruſt your ſelf into theſe 
Picculties eh Were it not better for you to be quiet 


in your own Houſe, than to wander through the World, /cek. 
ing for better Bread than what js made of Myueat, without ever 
conſidering, . that mam go to feteh Wool, and return ſhorn them- 
ſelves d 8 my dear. Niece, reply d Don Quixote, how much 
you are in the wrong ; before 1 ſuffer my ſelf to be ſhorn, I 
will tear and pluck aut the Beards of all that dare but imagine 
to touch a Hair of mine. The Women would make no fur- 

ther Reply, perceiving his choller began to boyl up. 
. Fifteen Days he remained quietly ar home, without giving 
the leaſt token that he wquld relapſe into his former Deliriums, 
0 which time he had moſt * Dialogues with his 
two Goflips, the Curate and Barber, he affirming that the 
World needed nothing ſo much as Knights Errant, and the re- 
viving Erratical Knighthood. The Curate would ſometimes 
contradict him, but at other times acquieſc'd ; for had he not 
fo manag d himſelf, there had been no dealing with him. 
Whilſt this was doing, Don Quixote wheedled a Country- fel- 
low his Neighbour, an honeſt Man (if char Epithet can be ap- 
100 to one that's Poor) bur of a very ſhallow N 
hort, ſuch Arguments he us d, ſuch Promiſes he made, and fo 
ſtrongly perſwaded rhe poor Wretch, that he reſalv d ro go and 
ſerve. him as his Squire. Don Quixote, among other things, 
bad him diſpoſe himſelf to go willingly, for that he might now 
and then light on ſuch an Adventure that in the twinkling of 
an Eye he might ſubdue an Iſland, and leave him Governour 
of it. Deluded by theſe and the like Promiſes, Sancho Panga, 
for that was the Conntry-man's Name, left his Wife and 
Children, and agreed co follow him. Then Don Quixote be- 
gan to contrive how to ger ſome Money, and by ſelling one 
thing, pawning another, and making havock of all, he ar 
length ſcrap'd together a tolerable Sum, He alſo provided 
himſelf of 4 Buckler which be borrow'd of a Friend, and 
patching up his broken Beaver as well as hejcould, he ar laſt 
advertis d his Squire of the Day and Hour he meant to ſer out, 
do the end he might likewiſe furniſh himſelf with what was 
neceſſary, but above all he charg'd him to provide a Waller, 
which he promis d to do; and ſaid moreover, he meant to carry 
along with him a very good Aſs, which he had of his on, by rea- 
ſon he was not wont to travel much a Foot. Don Quixote made 
ſome reflections on the Aſs, revolving in his mind whecher 
ever he had read, that any Knight Errant had carry d his Squire 
Afiſhly mounted; but tho he could not call ro mind any au- 
thoriry for ir, yet he RE he might bring his Beaſt, — 
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26 De Hiſtory of Tome 1 
much as he intended to mount him more honourably, ſo ſoon 
as occaſion offer d, by diſmounting the firſt diſcourteous 
Knight they mer, and giving his Horſe to his Squire. He alſo 
furniſh d himſelf with hirts, and as many other things as be 
could, purſnant to the Inn-keeper's advice. All this being 
done, Sancho Panga without taking leave of his Wife and 
Children, or Don Quixote of his Niece and old Servant, de. 

arted one Night from the Village, unknown to any living 

reature, and Travelled ſo far as to be ſure not to be found 
next Morning tho they had been purſu d. Sancho Panga rode 
on his Beaſt like a Patriarch with his Wallet and Bottle, hay. 
ing a wonderful longing to find himſelf Governour of the 
Hand his Mafter had promis'd him. 

Don Quixote by chance took the very ſame Road he had 
done in his firſt Expedition, vix. thro the. Fields of Mont ie, 
where he Travelled on with leſs anoyance than before by rea- 
ſon of its being early in the Morning, when the Sun beams 
glancing athwart only, the heat did not much moleſt them. 

ere Sancho Panga ſaid to his Maſter, I pray you have a 
care good Sir Knight Errant, that you forget nor the Govern- 
ment of rhe Iſtand you have promis d me, for I ſhall certain- 
ly be able ro Govern it, were it never ſo great. To which 
Don Quixote reply d; Jou muſt know, friend Sancho, it was 4 
cuſtom much in uſe among antient Knights Errant, to make their 
Squires Governours of thoſe Iſlands and Kingdoms they conquer d; 
and I am ſo far from aboliſhing ſolaudable a Practice, that I 
will rather out-do thoſe Heroes in it; for they ſometimes, nay as 1 
rale it for the moſt part, waited till their Squires were g romn old, 
and after they had been worn out in their Service, having ſeen 
many a bad Day and worſe Night, when they beſtow'd on them the 
Title of Earl, or at leaſt that of Marqueſs of ſome Valley or Province, 
of greater or leſs note, Bur if thou liveſt, and I live, it may haj- 
pen, that I may conquer ſuch a Kingdom within theſe fix Days, a 
bas another depending on it, which will fall out as pat as if it had 
been caſt in à Mould for thy prupoſe, when I will crown thee pre- 
fently King of one of them. Now do not look, upon this asany ex- 
 traordinary matter; for ſuch things and accidents do commonly hap- 
pen to Knights Adventurers like me, by ſuch unexpected and ſur- 
prizing ways and means, that I may eaſily give thee much more 
than I have promis d. After that rate, reply'd Sancho, if by one 
of thoſe Miracles you ſpeak of I ſhould chance to be a King, 
then my Vade mecum, Foan Gutierez, would become a Queen, 
and my Children Princes. Who doubts it quoth Don Quixote? 
That do I, re lyed Sanc h Panga; for I am fully perſwaded, 
tho' God ſhould rain Kingdoms on the Earth, yer none of — 
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would ſit well on Mary Gutierez's head; for, Sir, you muſt un- 
derſtand ſhe's not worth a Dodkin for a Queen; to be a 
Counteſs would agree with her better; nay, and I pray Hea- 
ven ſhe may be able to diſcharge that Calling well. Do thou 
recommend that matter to God, quoth Don Qui xote, that he may 
give what ſeems moſt convenient for her, but for thy own part 
do not thou debaſe thy mind ſo far as to content thy ſelf with 
any thing under a Vice-Roy-ſhip, I will not, good Sir, quoth 
Sancho, eſpecially fince I have ſo worthy a Lord and Maſter 
as your elf to imitate, who knows how to beſtow on me 
whatever may turn to my benefir,and to enable me to diſcharge 
all as I ought, | | 


— — a — 


CH AF W - - 

Of the ſucceſs Don Quixote had in that dread ful 
and unheard of Adventure of the Wind-mill s , 
with other Accidents worthy of Memory. 


S they diſcours d after this manner, they diſcover d ſome 


ereſpy'd, than he ſaid to his Squire, Fortune directs our Af. 
fairs berter than we our ſelves could defire ; for behold, Friend 
Sancho, yonder appear Thirty or forty monſtrous Giants, whom 
I mean to fight, and deprive all of their Lives, with whoſe 
Spoils we ſhall grow rich; for this is a good War, and a great 
Service to God, to rid ſo bad a Race from off the Face of 
the Earth. What Giants ? quoth Sancho, Panga: Thoſe chou 
ſeeſt there, ſays. his Maſter, with their long Arms, and ſome 
there are of that Race, whoſe Arms are almoſt rwo Leagues 
in length. Conſider, Sir, quoth Sancbo thoſe things which ap- 
pear there, are no Giants but Wind-Mills ; and. that which in 
them ſeems ro be Arms, is their Sails, which being whirl'd 
about by the Wind, make rhe Mill ro go. Tis plain, (quoth 
Don Quixote) thou art not yet well versd in this buſineſs of 
Adventures; they are Giants, and if thou art afraid, ger thee 
alide and pray, whilſt I engage in a cruel and unequal Combat 
with them: So ſaying he ſpyrr'd on his Horſe-withour minding 
the cries his Squire Sancho ſent after him, who would have 
perſwaded him, that they vere Wind Me he was 
| 3 | 
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38 The Hiſtory of Tome . 
to attack, and no Giants: Vet he went on ſo fully believing 
they were Giants; that he neither heard his Squire's our. 
cries, nor diſcern d what they were, tho' he drew very near 
them, when he cry'd our as loud as he could bawl, Fly not, 
Cowardly vile Creatures, for it is only one Knight chat affaults 
you. Mean while the Wind rifing, the Sailes began to go 
round, which Don Quixote perceiv ing ſaid, Well, tho' ye move 
with more Arms than the Giant Briareus had, le make an 
Example of ye. Having thus faid, and heartily: recom. 
mended himſelf to his Lady Bulcinea, praying her to aſſiſt 
him in this diftreſs ; covering his Body with his Buckler, and 
putting his Lance in its Reſt, he ſpurr'd on Rozihante, and en. 
countred the ' firſt Mill before him, when ftriking his Lance 
into the Sail, the Wind ſwing'd it about with that fury, that it 
broke his Lance into ſhivers, overturning both the Horle 
and the Knight, who tumbled along together a conſiderable 
way in very bad plighr. Sancho Panga repair d as faſt as his Af; 
would give bim leave to ſuccour his Maſter, and when he came 
vp, found him not able to ſtir, he had gotten ſuch a cruſh 
with Rozinante. Good God / quoth Sancho, did not I warn 
you to have a care what yon did, for they were no other than 
Wind-Mills which you fought; nor could any Man think other. 
wiſe, unleſs he had the like in his Brains. Peace, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote, for matters of War are more ſabject to 
change than any thing elfe ; but I am verily perſwaded the 
wile Freſton, who robb d my Study of my Books, has tranſ- 
form d theſe Giams into Mills, on purpoſe to deprive me of 
rhe 1 the Victory; ſuch is the enmiry he bears me: yet 
ar faſt, his wicked Arts ſhall prove of ſmall force againſt the 
goodneſs of my Sword, God grant it, as he may, ſald Sanche, 
and fo help d him np. Having again mounted Rozinante, who 
was half ſhoulder-ſquar, and diſcourſing of the Adventtiv had 
neren they ftrack into che Road which led towards the Paſs 
of * Lapice, where Don Quixote ſaid, it was impoſſible they 
ſhould miſs of many and variotis Adventures by reaſon it was? 
thorough- fare much frequented: He was nevertheleſs highly cor. 
dern d for the loſs of his Lance, and therefore having acquainted 
his Squire with ir, ſaid; I remember I have read, chat a certain 
mewn; neg James Peres de Vurguͤ, having broken his 

rd in a Battel, tore off a great Branch from an Oak, where: 
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wich he did ſuch Wonders, and mawld fo many Moors, that he got 
the Sir: name of ® Machuca by it; and as well he, as all his Pro- 
geny, were ever after called Vargas and Machuca, I tell thee 
this, becauſe I mean ro tear ſuch another Branch, or ar leaſt 
as good from the firſt Oak we meet, with which Ideſign to per. 
form ſach Feats, that thou wilt account thy ſelf Fortunate, for 
having merited to behold em, and for being a Witneſs to things 
almoſt incredible. A God's name, quoth Sancho, I believe every 
word you ſay, bur pray fir right in your Saddle; for you ride too 
much ſidling, which proceeds, as I ſuppoſe, from the Bruiſe 
you receiv'd by your Fall. Thou ſay'ſt true, quoth Don Quixore; 
and if I do not complain of the Pain, it is becauſe Knights Er- 
rant are not us d to do ſo of any Wound, tho their Guis came 
out at it. If ſo, quoth Sancho, I know not what to ſay, but 
God knows I could wiſh to hear you complain when any thing 
afflicts you. For my part, I own, I muſt complain of the 
leaft pain I feel, unleſs that way of not complaining belongs 
to the Squires of Knights Erranr, as well as their Maſters. Don 
Quixote could not forbear Laughing at the ſimplicity of his 
Squire, therefore told him, he might lawfully complain, when, 
and as often as he pleaſed, with cauſe, or without, for that 
he had never yet read any thing to the contrary. Then Sancho 
remembered his Maſter it was dinner time; to which he reply d 
he needed none, but that if he had a mind to eat, he might 
begin as ſoon as he pleas d. Sancho having obrain'd leave to 
dine ſeared himſelf on his Ass the beſt he could, to take out of 
his Wallet the Proviſion he had laid in, when he fell to, fol- 
lowing his Maſter very leiſurely; and ever and anon lifting 
up his Bottle with that Pleaſure, that the beſt fed Victualler in 
al Malaga might have envy'd him. Now whilft he thus rode 


toſſing his Bottle, he never remembred any of the Promiſes 


his Maſter had made him; nor did he think ſeeking Adven- 
tures any toil, bur rather a pleaſure, were they never ſo ha- 
vardous. In ſhorr, that Night was ſpent under the Trees, from 
one of which Don Quixote tore a witherd Branch, which 
was to ſerve him in ſome meaſure for a Lance; wherefore he 
fixt to it the Spear he had preſerv d when the Staff was broken. 
All that Night our Heroe ſlept not one wink, but thought conti- 
nually on his Lady Dulcinea, that he might proceed according 
ro what he had read in his Books, where Knights Ecrant paſs' 

away many Nights without ſleep in Foreſts and Fields, only 
entertaining themſelves with the memory of their Miſtrefles; 


* Machncar, in Spaniſh, ſignifies to bruiſe, ſa Machuca Was 
z much a to ſay, the Brusſer, * 
| 24 But 
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Bur Sancho ſpent nor his time ſo ill; for his Guts being full, 
tho not of Wind, he made bur one ſleep of the whole Night; 
and if his Maſter had not call'd him up, neither the Sun. beams 
which darted on his Face, nor the melody of Birds, Which 
chearfully welcom'd the approaching Day could have been a. 
ble ro wake him, Ar his riſing he gave one eſſay to the Lea. 
ther Bottle, and found it ſomewhat lanker than the Night be- 
fore, at which his Heart began to be a little grieved as mil- 
truſting his Maſter took not a Courſe to ſupply that want ſo 
ſoon as he could wiſh. - Don Quixote; would not break his 
Faſt, intending, as I have ſaid, ro ſubſiſt on the pleafing 
Objects of Memory, They fell again into the Road they 
had travelled the Day before, that led towards the Paſs of 
Lapice , which they diſcover'd about three in the After- 
noon. Here (ſaid Don Quixote, as ſoon as ever he ſaw it) 
may we (Friend Sancho) thruſt our Arms up to the Elbows 
in what we call Adventares. Yer obſerve, tho thou ſeeſt me 
in the greateſt of dangets, thou muſt not lay Hand to thy Sword 
in my defence, unleſs thou perceiv | thoſe that aſſault me, are 
baſe and vulgar People; for in ſuch caſe thou may | be allow. 
ed to aſſiſt me. Bur on the contrary, if they are Knights that 
engage me, it is not juſtifiable by the Laws of Arms, ſor thee 
ro help me, till thou thy ſelf arr dub'd Knight. I do aſ- 
ſure you, Sir, quoth Sancho, herein you ſhall be moſt punctu- 


ally obey'd; and the rather for that I am, in my own Nature, 


a quiet and peaceable Creature, and one who mortally hates 
ro thruſt my ſelf into Broils and Quarrels : Yer it is true, 
in what relates to the defence of my own Perſon, I can make 


no great account of theſe Laws, ſince both Humane and Di- 


vine Precepts allow every Man to defend himſelf againſt any 
that would wrong him. I ſay ſo too, reply'd Don Quixote; but 
as to aiding me againſt any Knights, thou muſt curb thy na- 
rural Heat. I will certainly do it, quoth Sancho, and will ob- 
ſerve this your command as punctually as that of keeping ha- 


ly the Sabbath Day. | 


Whil'ſt they thus reaſon'd, there appeared in the Road two 


Monks of St. Benet s Order, mounted on two Dromedaries, for 


the Mules they rode on were little leſs. They wore Masks 
with Spectacles in them, to keep the Duſt from their Eyes, and 
likewiſe carry'd Umbrella's. After them came a Coach with 
four or five on Horſe-back accompanying it, and two Muleti- 
ers a-foor. In the Coach, as was known afterwards, was a Las 
dy of Biſcay, who was travelling towards Sew! to take leave 
of her Husband then going to the Weſt-Indies in an honoura- 
ble Employ. The Monks went not with her, the they cevell 
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the ſame way; but ſcarce had Don Quixote perceiv'd them, 
3 will 


when he ſaid ro his Squire, Eirher I am deceivd, or thi 

prove the moſt Famous Adventure that ever was ſeen ; for 
thoſe two great Black Bulks, which appear there, are doubt- 
leſs Inchanters, who ſteal or carry away perforce ſome Prin- 
ceſs in that Coach; therefore I muſt with all my er en- 
deavour to undo that Wrong. This may prove worſe than the 
Ad venture of the Wind- mills, quoth Sancho. Pray, Sir, take 


notice that thoſe Perſons are Monks of St. Bennet 's Order, and 


that the Coach belongs to ſome Travellers; therefore have a 
care, I ſay, have a care what you do, left the Devil deceive 
yon. I have told thee already, Sancho, reply d Don Quixote, 
thou haſt no skill in Adventures; whar I ſay is true, and thou 
ſhalr ſee ir preſently. So ſaying, he ſpurr'd on his Horſe, and 
plac'd himſelf juſt in the midſt of the way the Fryers were to 
come. When they drew ſo near that he ſuppos d they might 
hear him, he cry'd with a loud Voice, Deviliſh and wicked 
Creatures, quit preſently thoſe high Princeſſes you violently carry 


away with you in that Coach; or in caſe you — — to re- 


ceive ſudden Death from my Hands, as 4 A pun 
 evilWorks. The Monks held in their es, and were a- 
maz d both at the ſhape and words of Don Quixote; to whom 
they anſwer' d, Sir Knight, we are neither devilith nor wicked, 
but Religious Men of St. Benet s Order, that travel about our 
Affairs; and as for what you accuſe us of, we know not whe- 
ther or no there come any Princeſs forc'd in that Coach. With 
me fair words have no effect, quoth Don Quixote, for I know. 
you very well, treacherous Knaves: Which ſaid, without ex- 
pecting their Reply, be ſet Spurrs to ons and couching 
his Lance, charg d the firſt Fryer with ſuch fury and rage, that 
if he had not deſignedly dropt off his Mule, he muſt not only 
have been overthrown, but flain; or at leaſt, wounded very 
deſperately. The ſecond Religious Man ſeeing how ill his Com- 
panion had been us d, made no words of the matter, but ſet- 
ting Spurs to his Mule, fled away through the Fields as ſwift 
as the Wind could have done. Sancho Panga ſeeing the Monk 
overthrown, leapt off his Aſs, and running to him, began to 
{trip him of his Habit. Mean while the Monks two Servants 
_ up, and asking, Why he ſtrippd their Maſter ? Sancho 
reply'd, his Cloaths were his due by Jet of Arms, as Spoils 
yrs in Battel by his Lord Don Quixote, The Men, who un- 
derſtood not that Jeſt, nor knew what Battels and Spoils meant, 
ſeeing Don Quixote a little out of the way, diſcourſing thoſe 
hat came in the Coach, ſer both at once v — ſo 
zandling him that they pluck d almoſt eyery Hair 01 — 
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— and ſo trampled him under Foot, that they leſt him 
ſtreich d on the Ground without either breath or feeling. The 
Monk immediately getting on Hor ſe- back, full of Fear and 
— and without any Colour in his Face, ſpurr d after his 
Companion, who expected him a good way off, ftaying to ſee 
the ſacceſs of the Aſſault; but both being unwilling to attend 
che end of ſo ſtrange an Adventure, they held on their Jour- 
ney, Blefling and Croſſing themſelves as if the Devil had been 
at their Heels. Don Quixote, as I have told you, was at that 
time talking to the Lady in the Coach; to whom he ſaid, Tour 
Beauty, dear Lady, may for the future diſpoſe of your Perſon as 
beſt ſeems good to you ; for the pride of your Robbers lies now pro- 
ſtrate on the Ground by ths my invincible Arm, But that you may 
not be in vain inquiſitive after your Deliverer, know, I am call'd 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, a Knight Errant, Adventurer, and 
Captive to the Peerleſs and Beautious Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; 
wherefore in recompence of the Benefit you have received at my 
Hands, I demand nothing more but that you return to Toboſo, and 
there preſent your ſelf in my Name before my ſaid Lady, recount- 
ing to ber all I have done to regain your liberty. A Squire that at- 
rended the Lady, and who was by Birth a Biſcainer, gave ear 
to all Don Quixote had ſpoke, who perceiving he would nor 
ſuffer the Coach to go on, bur ſaid it muſt immediately return 
back to Toboſo, drew near him, and laying hold on his Lance, 
ſaid in his bad Spaniſh and worſe Baſquiſp; Get thee away 
Knight, for by the God that created me, if thou leaveſt nat the 
Coach, I will kill thee, as ſure as I am a * Biſcainer, Don Quix- 
ore underſtood him, and anſwered very gravely, If thou wert a 
Knight, as thou art no Gentleman, I would, by thu, have puniſh'd 
thy Folly and Preſumption. The Biſcainer reply'd in great ury, 
Not a j Gentleman? I ſwear to God thou lyeſt : If thou caſt away thy 
Lance and draw thy Sword, thou ſhale ſoon ſee who and who's toge- 
ther. A Biſcainer by Land, and a Gentleman by Sea, a Gentle- 
man in ſpight of the Devil, and thou lyeſt if thou ſay'ſt any thing 
zo the contrary. A Match, reply d Don Quixote, when throwing 
away his Lance, he out with his Sword, graſp his Buckler, 
and ſer on the Biſcainer with a full Reſolution to kill him, The 


* - 


* The Biſcainers generally ſpeak broken Spaniſh, as is imitated 
in the Origin, wherefore the Engliſh 4 als lefe ſomewhat in 


ect. 
| Cavellero in Spaniſh, * a» ambiguous word, fignifying either 
« Knight or Gentleman, and bein — 1 1575 ſuppos'd to 
pave ongyed th ifBregce Forwinr Non Quinoee and rhe Bilcainer 
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Biſcainer ſeeing him come on after that manner, tho' he wu 

gladly have alighred from his Mule, which was not to be truſted, 
as being a Hackney Jade; yet he had only time to draw his 
Sword ; bur it fell our luckily for him that he was near the 
Coach, out of which having ſnarch'd a Cuſhion to ſerve him 
for a Shield, preſently the one made at the other like mortal 
—.— Thoſe that were preſent, laboured all they could, 
o compound the matter, but in vain ; for the Biſcainer ſwore 
in his bad Dialect, that if they but offer d to hinder him from 
ending the Battel, he would put his Lady, and all that dard 
diſturb him, to the Sword. r 
The Lady aftoniſh'd and fearful at what ſhe beheld, com- 
manded her Coach-man to go a little out of the Road; where 
ſhe ſar aloof, beholding the rigorous Conflict. In which the 
Biſcainer gave Don Quixote, over his Target, a mighty Blow on 
one of his Shoulders, which, if it had net found reſiſtance on 
his Armour, would doubrleſs have cleft him down to the Gir- 
dle. Our Hero feeling the weight of the extravagant Stroke, 
cry d with a loud Voice, O Dulcinea, Lady of my Soul, Flower 
of all Beauty, ſuccour me thy Knight, who to ſet forth thy worth, 
am now in this dangerous Circumſtance, Having ſpoke theſe 
Words, he graſpd his Sword, cover d himſelf with his Buck- 
ler, and affail'd the Biſcainer all of a ſudden, reſolving to hazard 
the whole ſucceſs of the Bartel on one Stroke. The Biſcainer 
ſeeing him come on in that poſture, diſcover d his fury by bis 
fierce Countenance ; and therefore reſolving to do the like, he 
expected bim well coverd with his Cuſhion, becauſe he 
was not able to manage his Mule; which being tir d, and 
not us d to that Sport, would not ſtir a ftep. Now Don 
Quixote, as J have ſaid, coming upon the wary Biſcainer, with 
his Sword lifted up, and a full reſolution to cleave him down 
the middle, his Enemy received him in the ſame poſture, wirki 
Sword brandiſh'd alofr, and guarded with his Cnſhion. All 
the Spectators were full of Fear and Suſpence, waiting the 
event of theſe terrible Strokes, with which they threatned each 
other, The Lady in the Coach and her Maids, offer'd up a 
Thouſand Vows to all the Images and Places of Devotion in 
Spain, that God would deliver them and their Squire from rhe 
imminent Danger they were in. | ; 
But the miſchief is, our Hiſtorian leaves this Barrel unde- 
cided juft ar this very Place, alledging for his Excuſe, that 
he found no more of the Feats of Don Quixote written, than 
thoſe he has related. But the ſecond Writer of this Work 
would not believe that ſo curious a Hiſtory could be drown'd 
in Oblivion; or that the Wits of La Mancha would be ſo 
n . 1 ⏑ KK 


: 


1 
[ 
| 
i, 
Fi 
1 
$1 
Ll 


44 The Hiſtory of, &c. Tome I. 


careleſs as not to preſerve among their Records, or in their 
Cabinets, ſome Papers of this Famous Knight; wherefore 
encouragd by his preſumprion, he did nor deſpair of finding 
the Concluſion of this pleaſant Hiſtory, which, Heaven fa» 
youring him, he got at fad, after the manner ſhall be recount. 
ed in the ſecond Book, > 
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The end of the Firſt Book. 
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CHAP. I. 


Containing the event of the fearful Battel betwixt 


the gallant Biſcainer and the Valiant Don 


Quixote. 
\ } up, juſt ready to diſcharge on each other two 
ſuch furious ſlicing Strokes, as if rightly apply d 

would doubtleſs cleave them from Head to Foot, and lay them 
as open as an Oyſter; but at that doubtful circumſtance, the de- 
lighrful Hiſtory was lopt off and diſmember'd, the Author giv- 
ing us no account where the remaining was to be found. 
is grievd me not a little, and wholly turn d the pleaſure 

I took in reading the beginning of it into diſcontent, conſider- 
ing how little likely hood there was of finding out ſo much as; 
in my opinion, was wanting to compleat it. It ſeem'd to me 


almoſt * nere 
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E left the valorous Biſcainer and the famous Dom 
Quixote, in the firſt Part, with their Swords lifted 
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46 Ne Hiſtory of Tome l. 
Cnight ſhould want ſome wiſe Man to write his unheard of Ar. 
chievements. A thing none of thoſe Knights Errant of whom 
People ſpeak ſo much ever wanted, for each of them had one or 
two on purpoſe, who did not only write their Acts, but even 
deſcribe their minuteſt thoughts and fancies, were they never 
ſo conceal'd, And ſurely ſo good a Knight as ours could not be 
ſo unfortunate — to want Fang yon oem Now and others 
ike him abounded: Wherefore I could nor induce my ſelf to 
Ta that ſo pleaſant a Hiſtory could be left * and 
lame, but did rather accuſe the malice of time, which waſts 
and devours all things, and which I fancied had either con- 
ceal d or deftroy'd this. Methought on the other fide, ſince 
among his Books there were found ſome modern Works, 
ſuch as the Vndeceiving of Fealoufie, and the Nymphs and Shep- 
herds of Henares, his Hiſtory muſt alſo be modern; and that 
if it were not written, yer was the memory of him freſh a- 
wong the Inhabitants of his own and the Neighbouring Vil. 
lages: 'Theſe thoughts difturb'd and made me deſire to attain 
a true knowledge of the whole Life and wonderful Exploits 
of our famous Spaniard, Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Light 
and Mirror of all Manchegal Chivalry, being the firſt who in 
this our Age and time, ſo full of Calamirous Accidents, had un- 
dertaken rhe hardſhips and exerciſe of Arms Erranr, of righting 
wrongs, ſuccouring Widows, and protecting ſuch Damſels 
as rode up and down with their Whips and Palfreys, and with 
all their virginity on their backs, from Hill ro Hill, and Dale 
o Dale; for unleſs it hapned that ſome lewd Miſcreant, or 
illain with a Hatchet and Steel Cap, or ſome monſtrous Gi- 
ant forced them, there were Damſels in times paſt, who tho 
in fourſcore Years they had not lain a Nigbt under a Roof, yer 
went as intire and pure Maids to their Graves, as the very 
Mothers chat bore them. Therefore I ſay, as well tor Ahis as 
for many other good reaſons, our gallant Don Quixote is 
worthy. of continual and memorable Praiſe; nor can the ſame 
be juſtly deny d me for che care and pains I have taken to find 
on the Concluſion of this grateful Hiſtory, tho I know very 
well, thar if Heaven, Chance, and Fortune had not aſſiſted 
me, the Warld had been depriv'd of the delight and ſatisfacti- 
on thoſe. Men may take for almoſt two Hours together, who 
Hall with diligent anemion read ir. The manner therefore of 
Andiog it was this. e pg a0; = 
248 day in the Exchange of Toledo, a Boy came to ell 
Tome old. Manuſcripts an Fg” to a Shqp-keeper, when I 
being a dicted to tead ſuch ſcrouls, tho 1 found them 
dom in the Streets, led away by this my natural Incli- 
| nation, 
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nation, took one of the Quires in my Hand, and perceived it 
to be written in Arabick Characters, but finding that cho I knew 
the Letters, I could not make our che ſenſe, I lookid about 
to ſee whether I could ſpy ever * a Moriſco that ſpoke 
Spaniſh to explain it to me: Nor was it very difficult to 
find ſuch an Interpreter there; for if I had ſought for one 
of another better and more Ancient Language, that 
place could eafily have afforded him. In fine, my goad fortune 

reſented one, ro whom telling my defire, and giving him the 
Book in his Hand, he opened it, and having read a little be- 
gan to laugh. I ask d him, Why he laughed? He anſwered, ar 
a certain marginal Note he ſa there. I bad him expound ir 


to me, and with that took him a little afide, when he continu» - 


ing his laughter ſaid, As I rold you theſe words are written 


in the Margent, This Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſo many times 


ſpoken of in this Hiſtory, had the beſt Hand at powdering Pork , 
of any Woman in all la Mancha. When I heard him mention 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, I was ſurpriz d and amarz'd, and preſemly 
concluded rhoſe Papers contained rhe Hiſtory of Don Quixote. 
This Conceit made me haften him to read the beginning; which 
he did, and Tranſlating the Arabick into Spaniſh in a trice, 
faid, it began thus. The Hiſtory of Don Quixote de la 

written by Cyd Hamer Benengeli, an Arabian Hiftoriographer, 
Much Diſcretion was requiſite to hide the ſatisfaction I con- 
ceiv d when J heard the Title of the Book; wherefore prevent- 
ing the Shop-keeper, I bought all the Boy's Papers for half a 
Real ; but had he been wiſer, or known how much I coveted 
them, he might have got above fix Reals by the Bargain. Then 
1 withdrew with the Moriſco into the Cloiſter of the great 
Church, where I deſir d him to Tranſlate into Spaniſh all thoſe 
Papers that related to Don Quixote, without adding or diminiſh- 
ing, and I would content him for his pains. ask'd fifry 
Pounds of Raifins, and three Buſhels of Wheat, and chereup- 
on promiſed” ro Tranflate them ſpeedily, well, and faithfully. 
But I, ro haſten the matter more, left I might loſe ſuch an un- 
expected and welcome Treaſure, broughr him ro my Houſe, 
where he rendred all the Work in leſs than fix Weeks, as you 
_ it -_ related, | 4 

On the firſt parcel of Paper was very naturally painted t 

Barrel betwixt 2 Quixote — the Biſcainer, juſt in the man- 
ner the Hiſtory relates ir, with the Combatants Swords lifnetl 
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* 4 Moriſco is one of the Race of the Moors, 
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up, the obe being coverd with his Buckler, and the other 
with the Cuſhion : The Biſcainers Mule alſo was ſo livelily re- 
preſented, that he might have been known for a Hackney a Bow- 
| hat off. Under the Feet of the Biſcainer was a ſcrole with 
theſe words Don Sancho de Az petia, for ſo belike he was called: 
and at Rozinante's Feet, there was another, wherein was writ- 
ten Don Quixote. Rozinante was wonderful well drawn, long 
and lank, thin and lean, ſo like one labonring with an incura- 
ble Conſumption, as plainly diſcover d with how much reaſon his 
Name had been given him. By him ſtood Sancho Panga, hold- 
ing his Aſs by the Halter; at whoſe Feet was another ſeroul,with 
| the words, Sancho Cancas ; the meaning whereof, as I rake it, 
was, that as his Picture fhew'd, he had a great Belly, a ſhort 
ſtature, and long Legs. Therefore I judge he was called 
* Panca or Canca indifferently, both which Names are given 
him in the Hiſtory, There were other ſmall matters worth 
noting, but all are of no great moment, nor any ways neceſ- 
fary to the true relation of this Hiſtory, wherefore I have 
omitted them. Now if any objection be made to the truth of 
this Hiſtory, it can be no other than that its Author was a 
Moor, and that it is a known quality of that Nation to be 
givento Lying, Yer in _ they hate us ſo mortally, it is 
to be conceivd, they would rather omit than add; which I 
am the more inclin'd to believe, becauſe I often find in the ſequel 
of it, that when he might and ought to have advanced his 
Pen in our Knight's Praiſes, he does as it were on purpoſe paſs 


them over in ſilence. Now+you will own this was very ill 


done, for Hiſtorians ought to be very preciſe, true, and free 
from paſſion ; and neither profit nor fear, rancor or affection 
ſhould make them vary the leaſt from the truth, whoſe Mo- 
ther Hiſtory is, as being the rival of time, the depofirory of 
Actions, the witneſs of things paſt, and advertiſer of things 
to come. In this Hiſtory I know a Man may meet with all 
he can defire in the moſt pleaſing manner; and if it wants a- 
ny Perfection, I am of opinion it is rather thro' the fault of 
chat ungracious Knave who Tranſlated it, than thro any de- 
ect in the ſubject. Finally, the ſecond part of it (according 
to the Tranſlation) begins after this manner. 

© "The trenchant Swords of the two Valorous and inraged 
Combarants being lifred a- loft, it ſeemed as if they threatned 
Heaven, the Earth, and Deep; ſuch was their reſolution 
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* — in Spaniſh is a great Belly, and Cancas ſiznifies long 
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and aſpect, The firſt that diſcharg d his Blow was the fiery 
Biſcainer, which fell wich ſuch force and fury, that if the 
Sword had nor turn d a little in its way, that only ſtroke had 
ſuffic d ro put an end to the terrible conflict, and all other Ad- 
ventures of our Knight. But his good Fortune which reſerv'd 
him for greater matters wreſted his Adverſary's Weapon 
awry, ſo that tho it hit him on the left ſhoulder, yet did it no 
other hurt than to difarm all that fide, carrying away with it 
great part of his Beaver, and half his Ear; all which fell to 
the ground with dreadful ruin, leaving him in a very ill plight 
for a good while, Good God! Who 1s it that can well de- 
ſcribe the fury that poſſeſs d the Heart of our Manchegan Heroe 
ſeeing himſelf thus handled. Let it {uffice to ſay, it was ſuch, 
that raiſing bimſelf up in his Stirrops, and graſping his Sword 
faſt with both hands, he diſcharg'd fo terrible a Blow on the 
Biſcainer, that hitting him right on the Cuſhion and the Head, 
the ſtrength and thickneſs of it no more avail'd him, than if a 
whole Mountain had fallen cn him, for the Blood guſh'd out 
at his Mouth, Noſe and Ears, all at once, and he totter'd fo on 
his Mule, that every ſtep ſhe made he was ready to fall off, 
as he would indeed have done, had he not graſp'd her about 
the Neck, yet he loſt his Stirrops, when letting go his hold, 
ſhe frighted ar the terrible blow fell a running about the Field, 
and after a few frisks lay d her Rider flat on the Ground, Don 
Quixote ſtood ſtill looking on very calmly, but as ſoon as 
he ſaw him fall, he leapt off his Horſe, and ran nimbly to 
him, when holding the point of his Sword againſt his Face, he 
bad him yield or he would cut off his Head. The Biſcai- 
ner was ſo daunted he could not ſpeak a word, and ir had far'd 
but ill with him, confidering Den Qu7xore's fury, had not the 
Ladies in the Coach, who till then had beheld the Conflict 
with great anguiſh, come up and earneſtly beſoughr our 
Knight ro db them the favour ro give their Squire his Life. 
Don Quixote anſwer d with great Haughtineſs and Gravity 
Truly, fair Ladies, Tam content to grant your requeſt, but it muſt 
be on condition, that this Knight Ball promiſe to go to Toboſo, 
and preſent himſelf in my name before the Peerleſs Lady 
Dulcinea, to the end ſhe may diſpoſe of bim as ſhe thinks fit. 
The timerous and comfortleſs Lady without conlidering what 
Don Quixote demanded, or asking who Dulcinea was, pro- 
mis d her Squire ſhould accompliſh all he pleas'd to command. 
Why then quoth, Don Quixote, truſting to your promiſe, I'll 
do him no more harm, tho he has well deſery'd it at my hands. 
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CHAP. IL. 


What happen'd after the combat with the diſcourſe be- 
twixt Don Quixote and Sancho Panca. 


by the Friers Men, ſtood attentively beholding his Ma. 

ſter's Combat, pray ing God with all his heart to beſtow 
on him the victery, that he might win ſome Iſland, of which he 
had promis d to make him Governour. Seeing the controver. 
fie at laſt ended, and that his Maſter was remounting Rozi- 
nante, he came to hold his Stirrop, when falling on his Knees 
before him ere he got up, and taking him by the Hand, he 
kiſs'd ir, ſaying, I defire it will pleaſe you, good Sir Knight, 
to beftow on me the Government of that Iſland which in this 
terrible Conflict you have won; for tho' it were never ſo great. 
find in my ſelf capacity to govern it as well as Iſland was ever 
govern d in this World. To which Don Quixote reply d, Thou 
muſt know, Friend Sancho, this Ad venture, and others of the 
ſame kind are not Adventures of Iſlands, but of croſs Ways, 
where nothing is to be-gain'd but a broken Pate, or the loſs of 
an Ear: Have Patience a while, for Adventures will un. 
doubrediy offer, which will not only enable me to make yon 
a Governour, but perhaps ſemewhat more. Sancho gave him 
many thanks, and kifling his hand again, with the skirt of his 
Armour, heipr him to remount, after which leaping on his Aſs 
he follow'd his Maſter, who with a ſwift Pace, without ei- 
ther raking leave or ſpeaking to thoſe in the Coach, enter 
a Wood that was hard by. Sancho follow'd as faſt as his Beaſt 
could Trot; bur perceiving Rozinante went off fo ſwiftly, that 
he was like to be left behind, he was forc'd to call aloud ro his 
Maſter to ſtay for him; which Den Quixote did, checking Reji- 
nante with the Bridle, till his wearied Squire came up. San- 
cho no ſonner arrived but he ſaid ro his Maſter, Methinks (Sir) 
it will not be amiſs to take ſanctuary in ſome Church, for con. 
ſidering the Pickle we left the Man in with whom you fought, 
ir will be no neus if ſome body gives notice to the * Heh 
Brotherhood, who will certainly apprehend us, and i faith if 
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B. this Sancho Pan ga having got up, tho' ſomewhat abuſed 
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* The Holy Brotherhood 7: Spain hun the charge of ſcourmy 


the Reads of Robbers and Murderers, with Power to tale 
and Execute them. he) 
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they do, they'll make us to ſwear for't before we get out of 
their Clutches. Peace, quoth Don Quixote, where haſt thou ever 
read or ſeen that any Knight Errant was brought before a 
Judge, tho' he had committed never ſo many homicides ? I 
know nothing of Omicils, quoth Sancho, nor did I ever ſee 
eera one; but this I know for certain, that rhe Holy Brother- 
hood has to do with all that fight in the Fields, and as for o- 
thers I dcn't concern my ſelf about them. Then be nor afraid, 
Friend Sancho quorh Don Quixote, for I will deliver thee e- 
ven out of the hands of the Caldeans, much more out of 
thoſe of the Brotherhood? But tell me in good Earneſt, pro- 
ceeded he, did'ft thou ever ſee a more valorous Knight on the 
Face of the Earth than I am? Didſt thou ever read in Hiſto- 
ry of any one that has, or ever had, more courage in aſſailing, 
more Wind to hold out, more dexterity in offending, or more 
art in overthrowing ? The truth is, quoth Sancho, I never read 
any Hiſtory, for I can neither read nor write; yer I dare 
wager that I never in my life ſerv'd a bolder Maſter; bur I pray 
God we dont pay for your boldneſs, before we have done. 
What I requeſt of you is, quoth Sancho, that you will dreſs your 
wound, for you loſe much Blood at that Ear, and here I have 
a little Lint and VUnguentum Album in my Waller, All that 
were needleſs, quoth Don Quixote, if I had but remembred to 
make a Vial of the Balſam of Ficrabras, for with one drop of 
that we might have ſpard time, and all other Medicines, 
Whar Vial, what Ba/ſam is that, {aid Sancho? It is reply d, Don 
Quixete, a Balſam, the Receipt for making which I have in 
my Head, and he who has but that Compoſition needs not fear 
death, nor ought he to think he can be kill'd by any Wound: 
Therefore after I have once made, and given it thee, thou haſt 
no more to do, but when thou ſhalr ſee that in any Bartel I 
am cloven in two, (as many times it happens) thou ſhalt fair 
and ſoftly take that Part of my Body which is faln to the 
ground, and pur it up again very artificially ro that which 
remains in the Saddle, before the Blood congeal, ſtill obſerv- 
ing very carefully to place it exactly right, after which thou 
ſhalr give me two draughts of the Balſam I ſpoke of, and pre- 
ſently thou ſhalr ſee me as ſound as a Roach. If that be true, 
quoth Sancho, T here renounce all Government of the Ifland 
you promis d, and will have no other reward for my many and 
ood Services, but only the Receipr for making this precious 

19uor; for Jam it will any where be worth above two 
Reals an ounce, and that's enough for me to ger my living by 
honeſtly and at my eaſe. But I would fain know quoth Sancho 
Whether it will be chargeable in the making, or not? For 
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leſs than three Reals, quoth Don Quixote, a Man may make 
three F Pottles of it. A Pox o the Devil, reply'd Sancho, 
what is the reaſon you don't make it? Pray teach me to do it. 
Hold thy Tongue, quoth Don Quixote; for I deſign to reveal 
to thee greater Secrets, and ro beſtow on thee larger Favours: 
Bur now let me be dreſt, for my Ear pains me exceedingly.Then 
Sancho took our of his Wallet his Lint and Ointment to dreſs 
his Maſter. Bur when Don Quixote ſaw the Vizor of his Hel. 
met broken, he was ready to run Mad ; for clapping his 
Hand to his Sword, and lifting up his Eyes 10 Heaven, he 
cry'd, I vow to the Creator of all things, and to the four Ho- 
ly Goſpels where they are largeſt Written, that I will lead ſuch 
another Life as the great Marqueſs of Mantua did when he 
ſwore to revenge the death of his Nephew Valdovinos, which 
was not to Ear on Table-cloth, nor ſport with his Wife, 
and other matters, which tho' I do not remember, I allow of 
them as if they had been expreſs d, till I rake compleat re- 
venge on him that has done me this Outrage. 
Sancho hearing this, ſaid, Conſider, Sir, if the Knight has 
rform'd what you commanded,thar is, to go and preſent him. 
elf before my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, then he has fully 
done his Duty, and deſerves no new Puniſhments, till he com- 
mit a new Crime. Thou haſt ſpoken right and hit the Mark, 
quoth Den Qui æote, therefore I diſannul my Oath as to raking 
any new revenge on him; but repeat, make, and confirm it o- 
ver again, that I will lead the Life I mentioned till I rake ſuch 
another Helmet or as good from ſome other Knight. And do 
not think Sancho, proceeded he, that I make this Reſolution 
band over head, for I have a good Example to follow, ſince 
the very ſame thing, to a tittle, happen d about the Helmet of 
Mambrino, which coſt Sacripante ſo dear. Send ſuch Oaths 
to the Devil, Sir, quoth Sancho, for they are bad for the 
Health and worſe for the Conſcience ; otherwiſe tell me now, 
ſuppoſing in ſeveral Days we ſhould not meer a Man with a 
Helmet, what muſt we do? Muſt the Oath be kept in 
ſpight of ſo many Difficulties and Inconveniencies, as 
"Ying in your Cloaths, Sleeping in the open Air, anda 
ouſand other Penances contain'd in the Aſſeveration made 
by that Mad old Fellow the Marqueſs of Mantua, whom you 
would now imitate. Conſider, Sir, arm'd Men do not Travel 
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three Pints, ſ that a Pottle is the neareſt Engliſh Meaſure 
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theſe Roads, but Carriers and Waggoners, who are ſo far from 
wearing Helmets, that perhaps they never hear'd of any. There 
you are miſtaken, reply d Don Quixote; for beſore we have been 
two Hours in theſe croſs Ways, you ſhall ſee more arm d Men 
than came to the Siege of Albraca, to Conquer Ange/ica the Fair. 
Well, be it fo, quoth Sancho, and God grant it may ſucceed 
well with us, and that the time may come of gaining that 
Iſland, which coſts me ſo dear, and then no matter if I die 
preſently. I have told thePalready, Sancho, quoth his Maſter, 
thou ſhould ſt not trouble thy head about that; for if an Iſland 
were wanting, we have the Kingdom of Denmark or that of 
Sobradiſa, which will be as fit for thy purpoſe as a Ring for 
thy Finger, and thou haſt cauſe to rejoyce, becauſe they are 
en the Continent. But ler us leave this for its proper 
Seaſon, and ſee whether thou haſt any thing to eat in thy Wal- 
ler, that after we have refreſh'd our Bodies, we may go ſeek 
ſome Caſtle, where we may lodge this Night, and make the 
Balſam I told thee of, for I vow ro God this Ear pains me ex- 
ceeding much, I have here an Onion, reply d the Squire, a 
piece of Cheeſe and a few cruſts of Bread; but ſuch groſs 
Meats are not fit for ſo noble a Knight as you are, How lit- 
tle ſenſe thou haſt, quoth Don Quixote; I tell thee Sancho, it is 
an honour for us Knights Errant not to eat once in a Month, 
and if by chance we do, we eat only of that which comes next 
to hand, and this thou would'ſt be well afſur'd of, hadſt thou 
but read ſo many Hiſtories as I have done; for tho' they are 
many, yet have I nor found in them any account that Knights 
Errants did ever eat, unleſs it were by chance, and ar ſome 
ſumpraous Banquers provided for them, for as for other Days 
they Din'd and Supp'd on the Air. Now tho' it is ro be ſup- 
pos d, they could not live without Meat and ſupplying the o- 
ther neceſſities of Nature, by reaſon they were Men as we 
are, yet it is likewiſe to be underſtood, that ſpending the great- 
er part of their Lives in Foreſts and Deſerts, and that roo with» 
out a Cook, their moſt ordinary Food was but courſe and ruſti- 
cal, ſuch as thou now offereſt me; ſo, Friend Sancho, ler not that 
trouble thee which is my pleaſure, nor go thou about to make 
a new World, or to lift Knight Errantry off its Hinges. Par- 
don me, good Sir, quoth Sancho; for by reaſon I can neither 
read nor write, as 1 ſaid before, I am ignorant of the Rules 
of the Knighcly Profeffion, therefore from henceforward will 
furniſh my Wallet with all ſorts of dry Fruits for you that 
are a Knight, and for my ſelf, ſeeing I am none, will pro- 
vide Fow!s and other things of more ſubſtance. I don't ſay, 
quoth Don Quixote, that Knights Errant are oblig'd to Eat _ 
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ly dry'd Fruits, bur thar rheir common Food could be no other 
an that and ſome Herbs they found up and down the 
Fields, which they knew very well, and ſo de I. Ir is a ver. 
rue, quoth Sancho, ro know thoſe Herbs, for, as I imagine, 
that knowledge will one day or other ſtand us in ſtead: $9 
ſaying he took out of his Wallet the Provifion he had, which 
they eat both together very lovingly ; but being deſirous to ſeek 
out a Place where they might Lodge that Night, they ſoon 
ended their dry poor Dinner, Then they mounted again 
and made all rhe haſte they could to ger to ſome Village 
before Night came on: but the Sun and their hopes failing 
both together near the Hunts of certain Goat-herds they con- 
cluded to take up their Lodging there; for ſo much as Sancbo 


was griev'd to mils of a Village. ſo much was his Mafter 


pleas d to lye in the open Air, as conceiting every time ſuch 
an Accident befell him he perform'd an Act ot his Profeſſion 
which diſcoverd and made tryal of his Knighood, 


_—_— 


CHA P. III. 
Of what happen d to Don Quixote among the 
Goat-herds. 1 


HE was kindly receiv'd by the Goat-herds, when Sancho 
having ſet up Rezinante and his Aſs as well as he could, 
preſently repair d to the ſmell of certain pieces of Goats-fleſh, 
that were boyling over the Fire: Bur tho he thought that very 
moment to try whether they were fit to be removd from the 
Kettle to the Stomack, he forbore by reaſon he ſaw the Herds 
take them off themſelves, who ſpreading ſome Sheep-skins, 
they had for that purpoſe, on the Ground, cover'd in a trice 
their ruſtical Table, and invited the Maſter and Man, witl 
very free Hearts, to take part of what they had got. There 
ſat round about the skins fix of them, who were all that dwel: 
in that Fold, having fitſt, wich ſome courſe Compliments, placd 
Don Quixote en a Trough with the bottom upwards. Our 
Knight being ſeated, Sancho ſtood to ſerve the Cup, which was 
made of Horn, His Maſter ſeeing him ſtand cry'd, Sancho, 
to the end thou may'ſt perceive the good that is in Knight-Er- 
rantry, and how much tho ho exerciſe that Function are to 
be Honour d and Eſteemd, my Will is, that thou immediate) 
fir down by my fide in cag:pany with theſe good _—_ 
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chat thou be one and the ſelf. ſame thing with me, who am thY 
natural Lord, and that thou eat in my Diſh, and drink in the 
lame Cup with me; for what is ſaid of Love may be ſaid of 
Chivalry, viz. that it makes all things equal. I return you 
chanks, quoth Sancho; but I muſt tell you, Sir, provided I had 
but good Meat, I ſhould eat as well, nay, better ſtanding a- 
lone, than fitting by and in company with an Emperor, Be- 
ſides, to ſay truth, what I eat in a Corner without Nicety er 
Compliment reliſhes better with me, rho' only an Onion and a 
piece of Bread, than Turkey-cocks ar Tables where I muſt 
chew my Mear leiſurely, drink bur little, wipe my Hands 
often, neither Sneeze nor Cough tho I have occaſion, nor do 
other things that ſolitude and liberty would allow; ſo that 
(good Sir) I would have you to convert theſeHonours you would 
beſtow on me, in regard I am an appurtenance to Knight- 
Errantry as being your Squire, into Things more eſſential and 
profitable for me; and tho I am as thankful for them, as if 
they had been receiv d, yet do I here renounce them all from 
this time forward to the World's end. For all that, thou ſhalr 
fir, quoth Don Quixote, for the humble ſhall be exalred : fo 
taking him by the Arm he forc'd him to fir down by him, 

The Goat-herds underſtood not this Gibberiſh of Squires and 
Knights-Errant, and did nothing but eat, hold their peace, 
and look on their Gueſts, who with ſharp Stomacks and a 
ood Grace cramm'd down Lumps as big as their Fiſts. The 


ourſe of Fleſn being ended, they ſery d on the Sheep skins a 


great quantiry of dry'd Acorns with half a Cheeſe as hard as if 
it had been made of Plaiſter of Paris; mean while the Horn 
ſtood nor ſtill, but went about ſo often, ſometimes full and 
ſometimes nor, like the Buckets in a Well, that ir ſoon em- 

ied one of two Leather Wine-Bags that lay in fight, When 

Jon Quixote had pretty well ſatisfy d his Appetite, he took up a 
Handful of Acorns, and looking ſtedfaſtly on them, began to 
diſcourle after the following manner. Happy Times, and fortu- 
nate Ages, on which our Anceſtors beſtow'd the Title of Golden, not 
becauſe Gold (ſo much prix d in this our Iron-Age) was gotten in 
that happy time, without any Labour, but by reaſon theſe who 
then liv'd knew not the words Meum and Tuum. In that Holy 
Age all things were in Common; no Man needed for his crdinary 
ſuſtenance to do any more than lift up his Hand, and tale from 
the ſtrong Oak, which liberally invited him to gather its ſweet 
and ſavoury Fruit. The clear Fountains and Rivers offered plea- 
fant and tranſparent Waters in magnificent abundance, In the 
clefts of Rocks and hollow Trees the careful Bees erected their Com- 
mon-wealth, offering to every 7 without intereſt, the fertile 
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Crop of their ſweet Labour, The lofty Cork-Trees diſmiſs'd of them. 


all Amity, all Concerd: As yet the Plough-ſhare had not preſum'4 


ferm and manner ſhe had conceiv'd them, without any artificial 
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ſelves, without any other Art than that of their Native Liberal. 
ty, their broad and light Rindt, wherewith Houſes were at firſt 
cover d, and which were ſuſtain'd by ruſtical Stakes to no other end 
than to keep out the inclemencies of the Air, All then was Peace, 


with rude encounter to ſearch into the compaſſionate Bowels f our 
firſt Mather, who without compulſion offer d up, thro all the Part: 
of her fertile and ſpacious Beſom, what might ſatisfy, ſuſtain, and 
delight thoſe Children fhe then had : Yea, it was then, that the 
Simple and Beautiful young Shepherdeſſes went from Valley to Val. 
tey, from Hill to Hill, with their Hair ſometimes plaited, ſome. 
times diſhevel'd, without any cther Apparel than what was requi. 
ſite comelily to cover what Modeſty will, and ever would have con- 
ceal'd, Then were thoſe Attires and Ornamente which are now us 1 
by all who highly value the purple of Tyre, and the ſo many ways 
martyrized Silk, of ſmall eſteem, hut only certain green Leaves of 
Bur-dock and Ivie interwoven ſogetler; wherewtth perhaps they 
were as gorgeoufly and decently dech d, as our Court-dames now are 
with all their rare and Outlandiſn Inventions which Idleneſs and 
Curioſity has found out. Then were the amourous Conceits of the 


Mind, ſimply and ſincerely deliver d and embelliſh'd, in the ven 


contexture of words to endear them. Fraud, Deceit, or Malice 
had not yet mix'd themſelves with P!lainneſs and Truth: Juſl ice 
was then in her prime; Favour not daring either to trouble or con- 
found her, or the reſpeR of Profit, which now perſecutes, blemiſhes, 
and moleſts her ſo much, The Vice of Corruption, or taking Bribes 
had not yet poſſeſt the Underſtanding of the Fudge; for then was 
neither Fudge, nor Perſon to be judged. Maidens and Modeſty 
were, as I have ſaid, inſeparable, and wander d where they pleas d 
alone and ſecure, without apprehending danger from the liberty er 
laſciviouſneſa of others, or fearing to be prejudic'd by their own de- 
pravd Will or Inclination. But now in theſe our deteſtable Days, 
10 Damſel i ſafe, tho ſhe be hid and ſhut up in another new La- 
byrinth like that of Crete; for even there, the amerons Plague 
will find entrance, either thro the Crannies, or thro the very Air 
by means of curſed Induſtry, and make wreck ef all Reſervedneſs. 
For their Protection therefore in proceſs of time, the Order of 
Kmghthood was Inſtituted, to defend Damſels, vindicate Widows, 
and aſſift Orphans and diſtreſs d Perſons, - Of this Order am I, 
Brother Goateherds, and I do heariily thank you for the good enter- 
teinment you have given me and my Squire; for tho every one 
living be oblig d by the Law of Nature to favour Knights Errant, 
get knowing you were ignorant of this Duty, and neverthel[s receiv 4 
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aud made much of me and my Squire, it is but reaſonable Treturn 
you my hearty Thanks for your Good-will, 

Our Knight made this long Oration (which however might 
have been well ſpar d) by reaſon the Acorns that were given 
him call'd to his remembrance the yarns 75 and therefore 
the Humour took him ro make a needleſs Harangue to the 
Goar-herds, who ſtood liftning all the while to him in a maze, 
without anſwering one word. Sancho alſo beld his peace, 
munching Acorns like mad, and ever and anon viſiting ſe- 
cond Wine-bag, which that it might be freſh, was hung on a 
Cork-rree. Don Quixote had ſpent more time in his ch 
than his Supper; which ended, one of the Goar-herds ſaid, That 
you may more aſſuredly know, Sir Knight Errant, that we enter- 
tain you with a free Heart, we will likewiſe make you ſome Pa- 
ſtime, by cuuſing one of our Companions to ſing who will be ſoon 
here. He is an Ingenious Lad, deeply in Love; can read and 
write, and play on a Rebeck, as well as Heart could wiſh. Scarce 
had the Goat · herd done ſpeaking, but the ſound of rhe Rebeck 
reach d their Ears, and a while after he arriv'd that pla'yd ont, 
being a Youth of about two-and- twenty Years of Age, and 
of a gracetul Preſence, His Fellows ask d whether he had 
ſupp'd > To which he anſwering he had, the Herd who had 
made the Offer, ſaid ro him, Then Anthony thou may'ſ do us 
the kindnels to ſing a little, that this Gentleman, our Gueſt, may 
ſee there are {ome in theſe Groves and Woods that underſtand 
Mufick, We have already told him thy good Qualities, and 
wiſh thou would'ſt ſhew them by making good what we have 
ſaid. I defire thee therefore as thou loy'ft thy ſelf, far down 
and ſing the Song thy Uncle, the Clergy-man, made on thy 
Amour, and which was ſo well approv'd in our Village. With 


all my Heart, quoth the Youth, and without further intreaty, 


fitting down on the Trunk of a lopp'd he run'd his 


Rebeck,and afrer a while began with a fingular good Grace to 
ſing after the following manner. 5 
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net Olalia! Well, I know it, 
The your cunning watchful Eyes, 
And fly Tongue forbid to ſhow it, 
Love's beneath the feigu d diſguiſe. 


* my Dear, I know you love me, 
Tbo you're cunning, and wou d prove me ; 
And how happy is the Swain, 

Knows his Paſſion's not in vain / 


Det your Breaſt pretends to be 
Flint, tho ſoft it looks as Snow: 
And your needleſs Cruelty, 

Racks me with tormenting Moe. 


Tet from midſt thy Winter-frown, 
| — at times 4 . 
Le ſinking H 'd drown : 
But oh! I Few 2 beguile. 


Sweeteſt / on my, Heart I wear thee; 
Meigb; Oh ! weigh the Love ] bear thee : 
Love, which Favours can't increaſe, 

And no rigour e er make leſs, 


If Love's civil, as they ſay, : 
Ibo your ſhifts delay my Bliſſts; 

From your Curteſj, I may | 

Hope at laſt, you'll crown my Wiſhes. 


e. If long Services can ſoften "% 
28 _ Souls, and make hard Hearts reſign : | 
T have ſerv'd ſo much, ſo often; | 

Sure you ſhou'd be ever mine. 


Spruc d a Mondays Te purſu'd thee ; 
Aud wi Sundays Charks Tos woo'd thee ; 
Which at Church diffusd ſuch Splendour, 
All the Laſſes Hearts grew tender. ; 


Suiters 


Chap. 3. 
Suiters always trickd appear; 
Prim Cloaths and Love have one Deſign, 


Which made me, when with thee, my Lear, 


Still carefull to be ſpruce, and fine. 
Often, with ſurprize to ſeize thee, 


How I've caper d on the Green 
How I've jigg dit! and to pleaſe thee, 
Tripp d with nimble active Mien! 


Mat fine Songs, before Sun- riſing. 
At thy — have I ſung ; 
And how oft my Fiddle ſtrung, 
To thy liſt ning Ears ſurprizing ! 


How in every place Ive praisd thee ! 
How above all Peer, Tve rais'd thee? 
And tho naught but truth I ſaid; _ 
All our Pariſh-Maids are mad, | 


Lately to Tereſa talking, | 
And your Worth and Beauty telling : 
Lord! ſays ſhe, (he's but a Mauking 
Tho you take ber for a Hellen. 


Thanks to all her Paint and Lace, 
Ribbands, and falſe Hair ſhe uſes, 
To ſet off a Monkey-Face ; | 
Tricks, 4 which ſhe Love abuſes. 


Nettled, ſtrait I call d her, Lyar : 
With the Mynx, ſo much offended, 
And her Couſin, who was by her, | 
| That in quarrelling it ended. 


I defign not to bereave thee 

Of an honeſt Maiden's Fame : 

Nor ſurprize thee, or deceive thee, 
Into Miſery and Shame, | 


No, for Holy Church can find us 
Band's, that will for ever laſt : 

And with Marriage-Cords ſo bind us, 
That the Knot ſhall hold us faſt, © 
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Enter then the Toke, be kind, E 
Sweeteſt! and obey Love's Law, 

Quick II follow, and thus joyn'd 
Well together gently draw. 


But if you refuſe my Love, 
From this ſolitary Hill | 

Never ſhall my Feet once move, 
But to Hermit's lonely Cell, 


Here the Goat-herd ended his Ditty, and tho Don Qui xote 
intreated him to fing ſomething elſe, yer would not Sancho 
Panga conſent to it, being at that time _ diſposd to fleep, 
than to hear Mufick : Wherefore he ſaid to his Maſter, you 
had; better, Sir, provide our ſelf of a Place ro ſleep in this 
Night, than to hear Mufick ; for the' labour theſe good Men 
— — all Day, will not allow them to ſpend their Nights in 
finging. I underſtand thee well, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
for I am very ſenſible thy frequent Viſits to the Wine-bag re- 

- quire rather Sleep than Muſick. The Wine rcliſhes well with 
us all, God be praisd, reply'd Sancho, I deny it nor, quoth 
Don Quixote, but go 'thou and lay thee down where thou 
pleaſeſt, for it bettet becomes Men of my Profeſſion to watch 
than ſleep; however it will not be amiſs to lay ſomewhat again 
to my Ear, for 1 me yet ſcurvily. One of the Goar- 
herds ſeeing bis Hurt, bad him be of good cheer, for that 
he would apply a Remedy ſhould give him eaſe preſently, 
Taking therefore ſome Roſemary-Leaves, of the many that 
grew thereabours, he chew'd and mix d a little Salt with them, 
when appiying the Poultice ro the Ear, he bound ir up well 
with a Cloth, aſſuring our Knight he needed no other Medi- 

- cine, and ſo ir provd ; for he was ſoon after cur d. 


CHAP. 
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Containing the Story which one of the Goat-berds told 
thoſe that were with Don Quixote. b 


Bout this time came another Youth, one of thoſe that 
brought them Proyifions, who ſaid, Dye, know Com- 
rades what bas happen d in the Village 2 How ſhould we know, 
that, anſwer'd they, being abſent ? Know then, quorth the 
Youth, that the famous Shepherd and Student Cbryſeſtome dy d 
this Morning, and it is whiſper d about that he pined away for 
Love of that deviliſh Laſs Marcella, Daughter ro Nihiam the 
Rich Farmer, who rambles about, among us, in the Habit of 
a Shepherdeſs. What; doſt thou mean that Marcella, quoth one 
of them? The ſame anſwer d the Goar-herd; and the beſt 
on't is, he has order d in his Will, that he will be bury'd in the 
Fields, as if he had been a Moor, and that at the foot of the 
Rock where the Fountain of the Cork- Tree ſtands; for that, 
as is reported, he is {aid to have confeſs d, was the Place where 
he firſt law her. He has alſo order d other Matters fo extra- 
vagant, that the Elders of the Town ſay they ſhan'r be fulfill d, 
becauſe they look Heathkeniſh, To all theſe Objections, his 
great Friend Ambroſe, who at the ſame time with him took the 
abir of a Shepherd, nevertheleſs Anſwers, That all ſhall be 
perform d without fail as Chryſoſtome has ordain'd, whereupon 
all the Village is in an uproar ; yet it is ſaid, what Ambroſe 
and the other Shepherds his Friends have defign'd, will. be ef- 
fected; and to morrow Morning they will come to the Place 
I have nam d, to bury him with great Pomp. I fu it will 
be worth the fight, therefore I will not fail to ſee it, tho 1 
were ſure not to return to the Village by ro morrow. We will 
all do the ſame, quorh the Goar-herds, and will draw Lots 
who ſhall tarry behind ro keep our Goars, Well ſaid, Perer, 
quoth one of them; yer that labour may be ſavd, for I in- 
tend to ſtay for you all, which you maſt not look on as any 
Vertue, or want of Curioſity in me, but rather thank the Fork 
that prick d my Foot the other Day, which makes me unable 
to ſtir ever fince, We thank thee however, quoth Peter, for 
thy good-will. Don Quixote, who had heard all their Diſcourſe, 
inttèated Peter to tell him who that dead Man was, and what 
the Shepherdeſs, of whom they ſpoke might be? * 22 
2 wer 
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ſwer d, what he knew of the Matter was, That the dead Perſon 
was a rich Gentleman of a certain Village among thoſe Moun. 
tains, who had ſtudy d many Years in Salamanca, and after- 
wards return d Home with the reputation of a Wiſe and Learn- 
ed Man; but that principally he was reported to be skilful 
in Aſtronomy, and all that paſſes above in Heaven, as to the 
Sun and the Moon, for be could tell moſt punctually, the 
Clipſe of both thoſe Planets. Friend, quoth Don Quixote, the 
darkning of thoſe two great Luminaries is call'd an Eclipſe, 
and not a Clipſe. Peter not regarding Trifles, went on with 
His Story, ſaying, he alſo Prognoſticated when the Year would 
be Fruirful or Eſtill.— Thou mean ſt ſteril, quoth Don Quixote. 
Steril, or Eſtill, ſaid Peter, tis all one; and I ſay, that thro 
his Words, his Father, and other Friends who gave gredit 
to him grew Rich, for they did all he ad vis d them to, when he 
ſaid, Sow Barley this Year, and no Wheat; in this, you may 
Sow Peaſe and no Barley; the next Year will be good for Oil; 
the three enſuing, you ſhall not gather a drop. That Science is 
call'd Aſtrolagy, quoth Den Quixote. I know not how tis call d, 
reply d Peter, but I know well he knew all this, I ſpeak of, and 
much more. In ſhort, a few Months after he came from Sala. 
manca, he appear d like a Shepherd with his Flock, and leathern 
Jerkin, having laid afide the long Robes he wore when a Schol- 
ar, and with him came alſo a great Friend of his and Fellow 
Satudent, namd Ambroſe, apparell d likewiſe like a Shepherd, I 
had almoſt forgot to tell ye that Chry/oſtome, the dead Man, 
had a great hand at making Songs; inſomuch that he made 
the Carols of Chriſtmæ-Day, and the Plays for Corpus Chriſti- 
Day, which the Youths of our Village acted, and confeſs d 
to be moſt excellent. When the Folks of the Village ſaw the 
two Schollars ſo ſuddenly transform'd, they were amaz'd, and 
could not gue ſs at the cauſe of ſo wonderful a change. About 
this time Chry/ofteme's Father dy'd, whereby he was left pol- 
ſeſs d of a good Eftare, as well real as perſonal, of a conſidera- 
ble number of Cartel, both great and ſmall, and of no con- 
temptible parcel of ready Money; of all which, the young 
Man became diſſolute Lord and Maſter. And truly he de- 
ſerv'd ir all; for he was a good Fellow, Charitable and a 
great Friend to good Folks. Ar laſt it was found our, that 
the only Reaſon why he had chang'd his Dreſs was, chat he 
might ramble about the wild Countrey after the Shepherdeſs 
Marcella, whom our Companion nam d juſt before, and with 
whom the poor dead Chry/ſoſtome was fall'n in Love. Now [I 
will tell you, becauſe tis fir you ſhould know it, what this 
wanton Laſs was, for pethaps, and I think, without 4 
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haps, you have not heard the like in all your Life, tho you! 
were as Old as the Itch. As a Witch, you would ſay, quoth 
Don Quixote, now no longer able to bear with his confounding 
Words. The Itch, quoth Peter, is old enough; bur if you 
continue thus to interrupt me, we ſhall nor have done this 
Twelve-Month. Pardon me, Friend, reply'd Don Quixote, 
the great difference betwixt the Itch and a Witch, oblig d me 
to ſpeak; but you are in the right, proceeded he, for the Itch is 
older than a Witch, and therefore go on with your Story, 
for I will interrnpt you no more. I ſay then, dear Sir, quoth 
the Goat- herd, There was in our Village a Farmer yer richer 
than Chryſoſtome's Father, whoſe Name was Milliam; on 
whom Fortune, beſides great Riches, had beſtow'd a Daughter 
nam'd Marcella, in Child-bed of whom, her Mother, the beſt Mo- 
man in a good way, dy d. Methinks I ſee her now with that 
Face like the Sun at one end, and the Full Moon at the other; 
and beſides, ſhe was a good Houſe-wife, and loy'd the Poor, 
for which Reaſon I believe her Soul is in Heav'n. For grief of 
the loſs of ſo good a Wife, her Husband Miliam dy d, leaving 
his Daughter Marcella, both young and rich, in the caſtody of 
her Uncle, who was a Prieſt, and Curate of our Village. The 
Child grew, and ſo did her Beauty, which pur us in mind of 
her Mother's, which was confiderable, and yet twas thought 
the Daughter's would ſurpaſs ber's, and fo it proy'd ; for when 
ſhe came to be about Fourteen, or Fifteen, none beheld her 
without praiſing God that had made her ſo beautiful, and 
moſt Men fell in Love and ran Mad for her. Her Unele 
kept her very cloſe, yet for all that, the Fame of her Beau- 
ty ſpread ſo wide, her Wealth helping it forward, that ma- 
ny, not only of our Village, but ſeveral ues round, 
and thoſe of the better ſort, pray'd, courted, and importun'd 
him to give her to them in Marriage. But he, a good 
Chriſtian every Inch of him, tho' he deſir d to her 
as ſoon as ſhe was of Age, yet would not do it without her 
Conſent, not regarding the advantage he might make of her 
Fortune by Delays ; and in truth, this was ſaid in praiſe of the 
honeſt Prieſt, at ſeveral Meetings in our Village. Now I 
would have you to know, Sir Knight Errant, that in theſe our 
ſmall Villages, they talk and rail at every thing, therefore 
you ought to believe as T do, that he muſt be an extra- 
ordinary Clergy-Man, who conld ger the good Word of 
every body there. Thou art in the right, quoth Don 
Quizote ; therefore proceed, honeſt Peter, for the Story is 
pleaſanr, and thou doſt tell it with a good grace. May I ne- 
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ver want tlie Grace of God, ſaid Peter, for that is more ma- 
terial. Now as for the reſt, you muſt underſtand, that tho 
the Uncle has often told his Niece the Qualities of eyery Woo. 
er that came to ask ber- for his Wife, deſiring her to chuſe a 
Husband at pleaſure ; yet ſhe never gave him any other Anſwer, 
than that ſhe would not warry at that time, for that being ſo 
young, ſhe found not het (elf fir ro undergo the burden of Ma. 
trimony. Theſe, in all appearance, reaſonable Excuſes, 
made her Uncle to give over importuning her, waiting till ſhe 
were ſomewhar older, and could chuſe a Husband for her 
ſelf; for he was won't to ſay, and that very well, That Pa- 
rents were not to beſtow their Children where they had no liking, 
Bur look ye now, when we leaft expected it, the coy Marcel. 
ta, one Morning rurn'd Shepherdeſs ; inſomuch, rhar neither 
her Uncle, not all thoſe of our Village could prevail on her 
not to go into the Fields to keep her own Sheep with the other 
oung Laſſes of the Town. Coming thus abroad, where her 

uty was ſeen without any hindrance, I cannot poffibly tell 
you how many rich Young Men, as well Gentlemen as Far. 
mers, have taken on them the Habit of Chry/oſtome, and now 
go about gallanting her up and down theſe Fields: One of 
them, as I have already ſaid, was our dead Man, of whom 
it is reported, that he not only love, bur ador'd her: 
But tis not to be thought, that becauſe Marcella took to ſuch 
a libertine and looſe courſe of Life, in which was no man- 
ner of reſervedneſs, that therefore ſhe had given the leaſt To- 
ken or ſhadow of. Immodeſty or Looſeneſs; but on the contra- 
ry, ſhe ſtill keeps ſuch watch and ward over her Honour, that 
among all the numerous Croud that courts and makes Love to 
her, none does, or can truly boaſt of having receiv'd the leaſt 
incouragement, or hopes of obtaining his Defires ; for tho' ſhe 
does not flie or ſhun the Company and Converſation of Shep- 
herds, and uſes them all courteouſly and friendly, yer when- 
ever any one of them begins to diſcover his intentions, be they 
never ſo juſt and holy, as that of Matrimony undoubredly is, 
mne thrafts him away from her, with all the Indignation ima- 
ginable, Now this manner of proceeding of hers does more 
harm in this Country, than the Plague would be able to do; 
for as her Aﬀability and Beauty attract the Hearts of choſe that 
ſerve and admire her, ſo her Diſdain and Bluntneſs, make them 
ready to deſpair, inſomuch that they know not what to ſay to 
her, bur to call ber aloud, cruel and ungrateful, with other ſuch 
like Words as plainly expreſs her Nature: And Sir, if you 
were to ſtay here but a few Days, you would ſoon hear theſe 
Mountains and Valleys reſound the Lamentations 4 =_ 
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Wretches that follow her. There is a certain Place, not far off, 
in which are about two dozen Beech- Trees, whereof there is 
not one but has Marcela's Name carv'd on it, and over it in 
ſome places a Crown, as if her Lovers would expreſs, That 
ſhe delerves, and bears it away from all mortal Beauty. He 
ſighs a Shepherd, there complains another; in one place 
heard amourous Ditties, in another doletul and deſpairi 
Lamentations. One ſpends the Night ſitting at the foot of 
Oak, or a Rock, whete the Morning. Sun finds him tranſport- 
ed and plung'd in his amorous Thoughts, without having 
once clos'd his weeping Eyes: Another allowing his Sighs no 
imermiſſion, bur ſtretchd along on the fcorching Sand, in the 
heat of the Day, ſends up his Complaints ro merciful Heav'n, 
while Marcella wich freedom, and unconcern, rrium over 
every.one of them. Now we that know her wait to lee, what 
will be the end of all this Scorn, .and who will be the happy 
Man that ſhall conquer ſo haughty a Nature, and enjoy ſuch 
extraordinary Beauty. And becauſe all I have related is ſo 
notorious a Truth, it makes me the more eaſily to believe 
what our Companion has rold us concerning the cauſe of Chry- 
ſoſtoms Death; therefore I adviſe you, Sir, not to omit be- 
ing preſent ro Morrow at his Funeral which will be worth 
ſecing ; for Chryſoſtom has many Friends, and the Place where 
he commanded himſelf to be bury d, is not half a League from 
bence, I deſign to be there, ſaid Don Quixote, and return 
thee many Thanks for the pleaſure thou haſt afforded me in 
the relation of ſo delightful a Story. Alack, quoth the Goat- 
herd, I don't yet know half what has happen'd to Marcella's 
Lovers; but perhaps we may meet ſome Shepherd on our Way 
to Mortow, that may tell us more. For the preſent you would 
do well ro go take your reſt under ſome ſhelter, for the Air 
may hurt your Wound, tho the Medicine I have apply d be of 
that Nature, chat there is no cauſe to apprehend any danger. 
Sancho Panga quite out of patience with hearing the Goar-herd's 
long Tale, us d his endeayours to get his Maſter to fleep in 
Peter's Hut: He did fo, and ſpent all the remaining part of 
the Night in thinking on his Lady Dulcinea; after the manner 
of Marcella's Lovers. As for Sancho, he laid himſelf down be- 
tween Rozinante and his Aſs, and ſlept it out, not like an un- 
fortunate Lover, but a Man chat had been well beaten, 
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The Concl uſron of the Story of the Shepherdeſ, 
Marcella; with other Accidemts. a 


Carce had the Day begun to diſcover it ſelſ in the Windons 
of the Eaſt, but ſive of the ſix Goat-herds riſing, went to 
awake Don Quixote, asking him whether he was ſtill in the 
mind to go ro Chiyſoſtom's Burial, and they would accompany 
him. Don Quixote, who defird nothing more, immediately 
got up, and order'd Sancho to ſaddle and empannel in a trice; 
which he did with great Expedition, and with the like, they 
all preſently began their Journey. They had nor yet gone a 
— of a League, when at the croſſing of a Path- way, they 
w fix Shepherds coming towards them, apparell'd in black 
Skins, and crown'd with Garlands of Cypreſs, and bitter Eli- 
campane : Every one of them carry'd in his Hand a thick 
Truncheon of Elm. There came alſo with them two Gen- 
tlemen on Horſe-back/, very well accourred with three 
Men' afoot that attended them. As ſoon as they met, they ſa- 
luted each other courteouſly enquiring whither they travell d, 
when finding they all went rowards rhe Place of Burial, they 
ſer forwards together. One of the Horſe men ſpeaking to his 
Companion, ſaid, I think, Mr. Vivaldo, we my reckon the time 
well ſpent, fince we ſhall ſtay to ſee this famous Burial It 
cannot chuſe but be very remarkable, conſidering the ſtrange 
Things theſe Shepherds have told us, as well of the dead 
Shepherd, as the murdering Shepherdſes. I think ſo ro, quorh 
Vivaldo, and would rather ſtay theſe four Days, than mils of 
{ach a Sight. Don Quixote ask q what they had heard of Marcella 
and Chryſoſtom > One of the Travellers anſwer'd, they had 
that Morning met with thoſe Shepherds, whom ſeeing apparelld 
In ſuch mournful Attire, they ask d the occaſion of it; which 
one of them told, giving an account of the ſtrange Coynek, 
and Beauty of a certain Shepherdeſs nam'd Marcella, together 
with the Amours of many that Courted her, and the Death 
of chat Chryſoſtom, to whoſe Burial they were going. In ſhort, 
he repeated all that Peter had told the Night before. This 
Diſcourſe ended, another began; Vivaldo asking Don Quixote 
the occaſion that had moy'd him to Travel Arm'd after that 
manner ghro' ſo peaceable a Country. To which Don Quiet 
reply © 
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reply'd, My Profeffion obliges me not to do otherwiſe : Eaſe, 
Pampering and Delights, were invented for ſoft Courtiers; 
whereas Labour, Hardſhips and Arms were only defign'd for 
thoſe the World terms Knights Erranr, of which number am 
I (tho unworthy) the meaneſt of all. No fooner had 
they heard him talk thus, bur they all concluded he was mad. 
whereot the better to difcover the Truth, Vivaldo ask'd him; 
what was meant by Knights Errant > Have you not read, quoth 
Don Quixore,the Hiſtories and Annals of England, which treat of 
the Famous Acts of King Arthur, wbom we in our Caſtilian Lan- 
guage, term Ning Artus ? Of him tw an ancient and received 
Tradition in the Kingdom of Great Britain, that he never dyd 
but was turn'd by Inchantment into a Crow ; and that, in proceſs 
of time, he ſhall return again to Reign, and recover Lis Scepter 
and Kingdom, For this reaſon it can't be prov'd, that ever ſince 
that Time, any Engliſh Man has kill'd a Crow. In thi good 
King's time, was fo Inſtituted that famous Order of Knight hood, 
The Knights of the Ronund- Table, and the Amours there men- 
tion'd berwi#t Sir Launcelot du Lake, and Queen Genever, 
were true to 4 Tittle ; the honourable Lady Quintaniona, being 
concern d in, and privy to them. Hence ſprung that famous Dit= 
ty, fo much celebrated in Spain, of | 
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Not one of all your Knights renown'd, 
By Ladies was careſs'd, 

Like Launcelot, when Bririſh Ground 
Receiv'd him for her Gueft. 
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With that ſweet and pleaſing Continuation of his amorous and 
valiant AA,; and from that time forward, this Order of Knight- 
hood was deliver d down from hand to hand, and has ſpread it 
ſelf throughout ſeveral Parts of the World, In it were famous 
and renowned for Feats of Arms, the valiant Amadis de Gaule, 
arb all bis Progeny to tho Fifth Generation, the valorous Fe- 
lixmarte of Hyrcania z and the never-duly-pras'd Tyrante the 
White, cogerber with Sir Bevis of Southampton, Sir Guy of 
Warwick, Sir Eglemore, and divers others of that Nation 
and Age, Nay, even almoſt in our Days, me have in a manner 
ſeen, convert d with, and heard the invincible and waliant 
Knight Don Bellianis of Greece. Thu then, good Sirs, it is 
to be a Knight Errant, and that, I have told you, n the Order of 
Chivaby, which, as 1 have already ſaid, tho an unworthy 
te inner, I profeſs, and this my Profeſſion the ſame with that 
, %% Knights befere menti ws, ee I ns 
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Solitudes and Deſarts, in purſuit of Adventures, and with a full 
reſolution to expoſe my Perſon to any the moſt dangerous Hazards 
that Fortune ſhall preſent, merely for the relief of weak and needy 
Perſons. By theſe words of Don Quixote, the Travellers plain. 
ly perceiv'd he was not in his Wits, diſcovering alſo what ſor 
of Madnels poſſeſs d him; at which they were aſtoniſh'd, as 
were all thoſe that firſt came to the knowledge of it. Viral. 
do, who was very diſcreet and of a pleaſant diſpoſition, de. 
ſigning to make the little way, they ſaid they had to the Rock 
where the Burial was to be, the more pleaſant, reſolv d to give 
him an Opportunity ro go on with his Follies,  wherefore he 
ſaid, Methinks, Sir Knight, you have taken upon you one of 
the moſt auſtere Profeſſions in the World; Nay, I am of 0. 
pinion, even that of the Carthuſians is not near ſo rigid. 

It may be as rigid, quoth Don Quixote, but I am within 
© an ace of doubting whether it be ſo abſolutely neceſſary 
for the World; for to {peak truth, the Soldier who execute 
© his Captain's Commands does no leſs than the Captain who 
gives the Orders. I mean, Religious Men do with all peace 
© and quietneſs beg of Heay'n the Goods of the Earth, whilſt 
Soldiers and we Knights put in Execution what they pray 
for, defending it with the valour of our Arms, and dint of 
our Swords, not under the ſhelter of Houſes, but in the o- 
pen Air, expos d in Summer to ſcorching Heats, and in Win. 
ter to piercing Cold; ſo that we are the Minifters of God on 
Earth, and the Arms wherewith he executes his Juſtice here 
below. And as the Affairs of War, with matters thereto be. 
longing, cannot be put in practice without Swear, Labour 
and Travel, it follows that thoſe who profeſs Warfare take 
queſtion)eſs greater pains than thoſe who in quiet, peace and 
reſt pray to God, that he will favour and aſſiſt ſuch 2 
need it. Yer do I nor pretend ro affirm, or ſo much as ima. 
gine, that the State of a Knight Errant is as perfect as that of 
a retir'd religious Perſon, but only would infer from what 
I my ſelf ſuffer, that it is doubtleſs more Laborious, more 
ſubject to Baſtinadoes, Hungry, Thirſty, Miſerable, Ragged 
and Louſy; for the Knights Errant of Times paſt, did 
without all diſpute, undergo much Woe and Miſery through- 
our the courſe of their Lives; and if ſome of them aſcended 
at _ to Empires and Kingdoms, won by the force ©! 
their Arms, in good Faith it coſt them a great deal of Sweat 
, and Blood: And it thoſe who mounted ro fo high a degree 
had wanted the Inchanters and wiſe Men that aſſiſted them, 
, fey would have miſt of their Aim, and been deceiy'd in 
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their expectations. Iam of the ſame Opinion, reply d the 
Traveller; but one thing among the reſt looks to me very ill 
in Knights Errant, which is, that when they perceive them- 
ſelves upon the point of undertaking ſome great and dange- 
rous Exploit, in which there appears imminent danger of 


Life, they never even at that inoment think of offering their 


Prayers up to God, as every good Chriſtian is bound to do in 


like Caſes, but rather recommend themſelves to their Ladies, 


ſo Earneſtly and Devoutly, as if they were their Gods, which 
in my Opinion ſavours a little of Paganiſm, * Sir, quorh 
Don Quixote, that cannot poſſibly be alter'd, and the Knight 
© Errant who ſhould fail therein would be much to blame; for 
now it is a receivd Cuſtom in Errant Chivalry, that the 
Knight- Adventurer, who attempting any great Fear of Arms 
© ſhall have his Lady in view, do mildly and amorouſly turn 
his Eyes toward her, as it were with them begging of her 
to favour and protect him in that doubrfull Affair which he 
© undertakes; nay, tho no Body hears him, he is bound to 
mutter ſome Words betwixt his Teerh, recommending him- 
© ſelf ro her with all his Heart; and of this we have innume- 
© rable Examples in Hiſtory. Nor is it therefore to be under- 
* ſtood that they omir recommending themſelves to God, for 
* they have time and leiſure enough ro do that during the 
Action. For all that, rep!y'd the Traveller, I have yet one 
Scruple more, which is, That very often, as I have read, 
ſome Words paſs between two Knights Errant, when one 
drawing upon the other, their Paſſion boils up, and then 
turning their Horſe-Heads to take a ſpace for their Career, 
without any more ado they run full tilt at each other, recom- 
mending themſelves to their Ladies in the midſt of their Race: 
and commonly the event of the Encounter is, chat one tumbles 
over his Horſe's Crupper with his Ad verſary's Lance thro his 
Body, whilft the other with much ado ſaves himſelf from falling 
by laying hold on his Horſe's Main. Now I cannot imagine how 
he thar is flain had any leiſure to recommend himſelf ro God 
whilſt this ſhort and haſty Work was performing. Methinks 
it were better that thoſe Words which he ſpent in his Race 
on his Lady, had been beſtow'd as they ought, and as every 
Chriſtian is bound to beſtow them; and the rather, beeauſe I 
conceive all Knights Errant have not Ladies to recommend 
themſelves to, inaſmuch as all of them are nor Amorous, That's 
;mpoſſible, replyd Don Quixote, I ſay, it is impoſſible there 
ould be any Knight Errant without a Lady; for it is as pro- 
ber and eſſential to them to be in Love, as for the Sky t have 
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Stars: Nay. I dare affirm no Hiſtory was ever known that treated 
of a Knight Errant without a Miſtreſs ; far that very thing would 
be ſufficient ta cauſe him to be look d on not as a lawful Knight 
but a Baſtard, and one that had not enter d the Fortreſs of Chi. 
valry at the Gate, but that had leap d over the Barriers like a Thief 
and a Robber, 1 = | | 
However, reply'd the other, if I forget nor, I think I haye 
read, that Don Galaor, Brother to the valorous Amady d- 
Gaule, had never any certain Miſtreſs, to whom he might re. 
commend himſelf ; and yer for all that, he was nothing leſs e. 
ſteem' d, being a moſt valiant and famous Knight. To which 
objection our Don Quixote teply d, One Swallow makes no 
Summer; beſides, continu'd he, I know that Knight was much 
in Love in private, and that his inclination of courting all the 
Ladies he fancy'd, was natural to him, inſomuch that he could 
not break himſelf of it. But in ſhorr, 5 he, ir is allowed 
he had one ſingular Lady, to whom he us d to recommend his 
Enterprizes, and that very privately by reaſon he valu d himſel 
upon keeping Council. 
Then Sir, if it be effential to all Knights Errant to be in 
Love, quoth the Traveller, it may be preſum you are ſo like. 
. wiſe being of the ſame Profeſſion; wherefore if you do not 
value your ſelf as much as Don Galaor did upon ſecrecy, I ear. 
neſtly intreat you in the Name of all this good Company and 
my own, tell us the Name, Country, Quality and Beauty of 
your Lady; for I am ſure ſhe would account her ſelf not a 
ittle happy to think that all the World knows ſhe is beloy'd 
and ſerv'd by ſo worthy a Knight as you ſeem to be. Here 
Don Quixote fetching a deep figh, ſaid, I cannot affirm whe- 
ther my ſweet Enemy delights or not that the World ſpould lu 
T ſerve her. Only I dare avouch (anſwering to that which you f- 
courteouſly ad) that her name is Dulci and her Country To- 
boſo, 4 Village of la Mancha. Her quality muſt at leaſt be that 
—of a Princeſs, ſince ſhe # my Queen and Lady; her beauty mare 
than humane, fince all theſe impoſſible and Chimerical attribute 
which Poets commonly aſſign their Miſtreſſes, are verify'd in ber, 
Viz. That her Hairs are Gold, her Fore-bead the Elyfian fields, ber 
Eye-brows celeſtial Rain-bows, ber Eyes Suns, her Cheeks Roſes, ber 
Lips Coral, ber Teeth Pearls, ber Neck Alabaſter, her Boſom Mar- 
bie, ber hands Ivory, her whiteneſs Snom, and the Parts whichModeſy 
conceals from humane ſig he, ſuch as I conceive the wiſe Imaginatin 
only can ſufficienly extol, but not compare to any other thing. Ha 
Linage, ency and Pedegree we alſo deſire to know, quot 
Vivaldo, To which Don Quixote anſwer'd, ſhe # not of ttt 
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--nt Roman Curtius 's, Caius's or Scipio's, nor of the modern 
denne or Urſino's, po of the Moncada's or Requelene's 
of Catalonia, and much leſs of the Rebella's and Villanova's 
of Valencia, ſhe M not of the Palafoxe s, Nuca's, Rocabertis, 
Corelia's, Alagone's, Urrea's, Foze's and Gurrea's of Arragon ; 
nor of the Cerdas s, Manriquez's, Mendogas, and Guzman's of 
Caſtile ; nor in 4 word of the Lancaſters, Palia's and Meneſes 
of Portugal; but ſhe is of the Village of Toboſo de la Man- 
cha; 4 race which tho' it be modern, j ſuch as may give 4 gene- 
rus beginning to the moſt noble Families of enſuing Ages. Now 
ler none contradict me in this, if it be not on thoſe conditions Cer- 
dino pur at the Foot of Orlando's Armour, viz. 


Let no diſcourteous Knight, 
Preſume theſe Arms to move: 
Unleſs he dares in fingle Fight 


Hy force with great Orlando prove. 


Tho my linage be of the Cachopine's of Laredo, reply'd the 
Traveller, yer dare I not compare it with that of Toboſo in 14 
Mancha; tho ro ſpeak truth, I never heard of that Sirname 
before. Ir is likely you may not have heard of many other 
Things of note, quoth Don Quixote. 

All the company Travell'd on giving marvellous attention ro 
the Diſcourſe of theſe two; and even the very Goar-herds and 
Shepherds began to perceive Don Quixote's great want of ſenſe ; 
Cancho Panga only verily believ'd all his Maſters Words were 
true, as one that knew what he was, from the very time of 
his Birth, Bur that which ſomewhat ſtagger'd his belief was 
what related ro the beauriful Dulcinea del Toboſo, for he had 
never yer heard in his life before either of ſuch a name or Prin- 
cels, tho he had for ſo many Years livd hard by that Vil- 


lage. 

Thus were they di ſcourſing, when betwixt the Clift of two 
loft Mountains they diſcover d about twenty Shepherds com- 
ing down, all clad in Jerkins of black Wool, and crown d 
wich Garlands, which as they afterwards perceiv'd, were all of 
Yew and Cypreſs. Six of them carry'd a Bier cover'd with 
ſeveral ſorts of Flowers and Boughs, which one of the Goar- 
terds eſpying, he ſaid, Thoſe that come down there are they 
that bring Chr/oſtem's Body, * che foot of that Mountain 
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is the Place where he has commanded them to bury him. 
Theſe Words moy'd them to make more haſte, to the end they 
might come to the Place in good time; which they did juſt ax 

the others had ſer down the Corps on the ground. Four of 
them with Pick-axes ſunk the Grave at the fide of a hard Rock, 
Both Companies ſaluted each other very courteouſty, after 
which Den Quixote, and thoſe that were with him, began to 
look on the Bier, where they ſaw a dead Body all cover 
with Flowers, and apparell'd like ro a Shepherd about thirty 
Years of Age. Tho' dead it appear'd he had been of a beau. 
riful Aſpect and graceful Preſence, About him on the Bie: 
were plac ſeveral Papers and Books, ſome of them open and 
ſome ſhut, and as well thoſe that look'd on, as thoſe that made 
the Grave together with all the reſt that were preſent kept a 
Marvellous ſilence; till one that carry'd the dead Man, (aid 
ro another that was by; mind well Ambroſe, whether this be 
che Place that Chryſoſtom meant, ſince thop wouldiſt have all 
he order'd by his Will ſo punctually perform'd, This is it, 
reply'd Ambroſe; for here my unhappy Friend. ofren told me 
the Story of his misfortunes ; even there he acquainted me he 
firſt ſaw that bitter Enemy of Mankind, there it was he firit 
diſclosd his thoughts ro her, which were no leſs Honourable 
than Amorous, and even there Marcella finally diſcarded ard 
diſdain'd him, thereby putting an end to the Tragedy of hi. 
Life, Here therefore in Memory of ſo many misfortunes l 
ordered himſelf ro be committed to the Bowels of eternal Ob. 
livion Then turning himſelf ro Don Quixote, and the other 
Travellers, he ſaid: This Body, Sirs, which you now behold 
with piteous Eyes, was the Depoſitory of a Soul on which 
Heaven had beſtow d an infinite quantity of its Treaſures. This 
is the Body of Chryſoſtom, who was fingular for Wir, matchleſs 
for Breeding, charming in his Behaviour, ſteady in Friendfhip, 
magnificent without Meaſure, grave without Prefumprion, plea- 
Jant without Offence; and finally, the foremoſt in all that was 
gcod, and ſecond ro none in unfortunate Mishaps. He lov'd 
fincerely, and was hated ; ador'd, and was diſdain d; courred a 
Savage Creature; importund a Heart of Marble; purſu'd 
the Wind; cry'd to the Deſarts, and ſerv'd Ingratitude, which 
_ rewarded him with Death even in the prime of his Youth, 
which was cut off by one whom he labour d ro erernize, to the 
end ſhe might ever live in the memory of Man; as thoſe Papers 
you ſee there might very well teſtify, bad he not commanded 
me to Sacrifice them to the Flames, fo ſoon ag his Body ſhou!d 
be committed to the Earth, ' © ö 0 By 
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By ſo doing, quoth Vivaldo, you would exerciſe yet greater 
cruelty towards them, than their Author had undergone; for 
it is neither juſt, nor reaſonable that the Will of him ſhould* 
be fulfill's, who ordains things repugnant to Reaſon. Nor 
would Auguſtus Ceſar himſelf have gain'd the reputation of 
a Wiſe Prince, if he had permitted that to be put in exe- 
cution which the divine Mantuan had by his Will decreed : 
So that, worthy Sir, you may commit your Friend's Body to 
the Earth, without condemning his Writings ro Oblivion, for 
what he ordain'd'as an injur'd Perſon, is nor fit for you to ful- 
fill without incurring the cenſure of Indiſcretion. Rather 
by giving Life to theſe Papers, you will make Marcella Cru- 
elty ſo perſpicuous, that in future Ages it may ſtand as a Monu- 
ment to warn ſuch as then live, to avoid and fly from the 
like Diſaſters; for I, and all that come with me, already 
know the whole Story of this your amorous and deſperate 
Friend, and are neither ignorant of your Friendſhip, the 
Cauſe of his Death, nor of what he order'd at his laſt Hour. 
From this lamentable Story may be gather'd, the greatneſs of 
Marcellas Cruelty; of Chry/oſtom's Love; of your Fidelity and 
Friendſhip, and the end of thoſe who run Headlong into che 
Road diſtracted Love points out to em. Laſt Night we heard 
of Chry/ſoſtom's Death, and that he was to be bury'd in this 
Place, wherefore both our of Curioſity and Pity we came our 
of our Way, reſolving to be Eye-Witneſſes of that 
which we were ſo much concern'd at only by Hear-ſay. 
Therefore in requital for this our Compailion, and of the 
defire we had of preventing the Misfortune you intended, 
we intreat you, worthy Ambroſe, and J particularly make 
ir my Requeſt, that forbearing ro burn chele Papers you will 
permit me tb take ſome of them away with me. When 
without expeCting the Shepherd's Anſwer, he ftrerch'd forth 
his Hand and took ſome of thoſe that lay next him; 
which Ambroſe perceiving, he (aid, I will conſent Sir, our of 
Civility, that you ſhall keep what you have taken, but it were 
a Folly to think I would — burning the reſt. Vivaldo 
who lohg'd to ſee what the Papers contain d, preſently open'd 
one of them, and reading it found it bore this Title, A Ditty 
of Deſpair. Ambroſe over-heard him, and ſaid, That is the 
laſt Paper this Unfortunate Shepherd wrote; and Sir, to the 
end you may ſee to what a paſs his Misfortunes had brought 
him, I pray you to read it, yet ſo as you may be. heard; 
for you will have time enough to do it whilſt the Grave 
is Digging, I will do it with all my heart, reply d - 

v 


* w4ldo, and all that were preſent, deſiring the ſame thing they 
|= avg about him, when he read with an audible Voice, as 


CHAP, VI. 


Containing the Deſpairing Verſes of the dead She 
herd, with other unexpeFed Accident is. * 


Chryſoſtom's Deſpair. 


I. 


S7 Ne E ti thy Will, relentleſs Fair! 
The World thy Tyranny ſhould know, 
Furies aſſiſt my mad Deſpair, 8 
And tune my howling Voice to Notes of Moe ! 
Inſpire me, Hell ! with ſome infernal Strain 
Sad as my Grief, killing as her Diſdain ! 
And while my anguiſh'd Breaſt in deep-fetch'd Sight 
Breaths forth its mournful Miſeries, 
(Convulſive ſighs, that may like Earth. qua les tear 
My Heart, and bleeding Entrails as they riſe) 
Ob ! lend at laſt à liſt ning Ear, 
The barſh ungrateful Diſcords hear, 
Which for my Eaſe, and thy Deſpight, 
Heaving for Vent burſt out, and frantich take their flight, 


IT. 


The Lion's Roar, the hungry Hon 
Of rav ning Wolves, the Serpent's frightful Hiſs ; 
* 
d with the Raven's Croak , the preſaging Oui; 
" _ The widowd Turtles ſolitary Song Preſs CRE 
The horrid Clamours of the ſtormy Skies, 
Vexing the Ocean till it fries, 
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The vanquiſh'd Bull, that bellows thro' the Plain 
Implacable; the Tells and bitter Cries, 
f tortur'd Ghoſts that dwell in Pain; 
Succeed by turns, and in a Re 
Diſtract the Ears, the Senſe confound ! ; 
Foyn with my wild Complaints, and help f ſhow 
In unexampl'd Ways, an unexampl'd Moe 


III. 


Yet ſhall not the diſcordant Sound 
O'er Tagus Golden Sands rebound, 
Or Bœtis Banks with Olives crown'd. 
Theſe Rocks alone ſhall bear my Moans, 
Theſe Bottom-L ands repeat my Groans : 
Streteh d in ſome ſolitary Vale 
With Tears my Sorrows I'll bewail, 
Haunt Deſart-Plains, and Foreſt-Shades, 
And Dens where Day-light ner invades 
Amidſt the foul Society 
Of pou nous Snakes, and Beaſts as mild à I: 
For tho' the vaſt extent of theſe wide Downs, 
The faint Replies of Echo drowns; 
Tet ſhall my Sighs on Winds, away 
To diſtant Lands the Tragick Tale convey, 
And thro) th aftoniſht World relate, 
Thy matchleſs Rigour, and my cruel Fase. 


IV. 


- Suſpicion, whether falſe or true, 
Sinks Patience in q Stem; Scorn kills out-righe; 
But reſtleſs Jealouſy : 
. Deſtroys with more indet rate Cruelty ; 
Ry 1 "= its Torments too, 1 
ear to ot puts firmeſt Hope to flight. 
E - wg lg ms Fe 
et I, amazing Prodigy ! 
Still live, and ſuffer 3 | 
Scorn, Abſence, juft Suſpicion, Jealonſy. 
Par v in Oblvien, yet my Blames increaſe; 


Benighted in Deſpair. | 
No Beams of friendly Dawn appear, 
Nor do I leok for Eaſe ; 
But to. be fingular in Woe, 
I ſwear all Hope for ever to forego, 


Ry 


Can the ſame Breaſt at the ſame inſtant bear, 
Th Extremes of feav riſh Hope, and ſhivring Fear d 
Or when the Grounds of Fear are plain, ; 
Ought we with flatt ring Dreams to lull our Pain ? 
How can I then, when Jealouſy | 
Appears before me like a $ pright, 
How can I turn away my careleſs fight ? 
If 1 look inward, ſtill I ſpy, 
Among a thouſand Wounds, the Tyrant there. 
Then who'd not freely entertain, 
With open Breaſt a juſt Deſpair; 
Whoſe Hopes are murder d by Diſdain ? 
Ob quick, = fierce Tormenter, Jealouſy ! 
A friendly Sword, or Cord ſupply, 
To rid me of my pain! 
Pleas'd with the bloody Victory, 
Diſdain ſhall ſtand 
Triumphant by, and lend a helping Hand. 


VI. 


T die! and to compleat the Tragedy, 
Diſtrated as my Life, my Death ſhall be. 
Amus d with fond Conceits ; II ſay, 
He's bleft that gives by Heart away, 
And the worft Slave to Love ni free. 
That my fair Foe, in a bright Shrine, 
Does wear a Soul that's all Divine: 
Til juſtify her proud Diſdain, 
Of all my Woes, pronounce my ſelf the Cauſe, 
Swear ſhe maintains an eaſy Reign 
By Love's moft peaceful Laws, 
Foen furious at the Thought, III ſnatch my Doom, 
aw cloſe the Knot, and offer whole | 
My wretched Body, and more wretched Soul, 


£ 
1 
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"Regardleſs of my Fate to come, 
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VII. 


'Ah barbarous Cauſe, of thi amg ral Deed 
By which a loathſome Life I fly! 

Be hold my wounded Heart ! and whilſt thou feet i Bleed 
A willing Victim to thy Cruelty : 

If ſenſe of injur'd Merit chance to riſe, 

And cloud thy Beauty's Heav'n, and melt thy gu Hes; 
Tet Oh reſtrain the falling Flood 

For my loſt Soul, no recompence I'd have, 
But Fall unpiti d to the Grave. 
Then laugh, and triumph in my Blood : 

I know thou wilt, tis wed to adviſe; 


I know my Funeral Obſequies , 


Will pleaſe thy en * * hin Wiſh god #) : | 
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Hither from Hell's profotindeſt Deeps 1 
Let famiſod Tantalus repair: _ ,. 00 
Let Siſyphus his Rocky Burden bear, 
And? irius bring his Vulture that ne er fleepr: 
Let curſt Ixion on his wheel prepare 
To join the lab ing Siſters three, 
That Spin th' eternal Thread of Deſtiny, 
And altogether fing ſome mournful Air, 
Such as befits 4 wild Deſpair 
And wail, with melancholy Sound | 
O re a vile Corps, unworthy of the Ground, 
Let Hell's grim Centry too, with triple Tongue _ 804 
Forſale his Ward to help the Song: 95148 
And dim Chimera's, and a thouſand more . 
Infernal Shapes, with horrid Rear, 
The dolorous Dirge prolon 


Such hideous Pomp, may beſt 
A dying Lover's Obſequies, J. 


a OC fas 
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Farewell ! deſpairing Muſe — 


Farewell! and naw no more | 
When thou my fad Society ſbalr lofe ! 

But rather, fince my lovely Foe, | 

That fyſt infþir d thee with thu ſtrain, 


Do's by wy Death, more happy ; 
Thou too all ſorrow muſt 4a * 
Farewell / and nom no more cumplain! 


Chryſoſtom's Verſes pleas d all their Hearers, tho he that 
read them, ſaid, be rhey did not anſwer the Chara- 
Qeer he had heard of Mercellas's Modefty and Refervedneſs, be- 
cauſe in them, Chryſoftom complain'd of Jealouſie, Miſtruſt 
and Abſence, which were all prejudicial ro that Shepherdeſle's 
Fame. To this Objection, ' Ambroſe reply d, (as one that knew 
well his Friend's moſt hidden Secrets) You muſt underſtand, 
Sir, for the better ing = doubt, that when the unfortu- 
nate Shepherd '># rhefe Verſes, he was abſent from Mar- 
cella; from whoſepreſence he had deſignedly withdrawn him- 
ſelf, to try whether Abſence would have irs uſual effect upon 
him : And as thing diſorders an abſent Lovet, and every 
fear afflicts him, ſo was Chryſoſtom tormented with imaginary 
jealouſies, and conceited Doubts, as much as if they had been 
real and true. Now this makes out the Truth of what is car- 
ry d about by Fame concerning Marcella s Vertue; who bat- 
ing that ſhe is cruel, ſomewhar han WA and very diſdain- 

, cannot be branded with rhe ulr, even by Envy 
it ſelf, You are in the right, quorh Naldo, and being a- 
bout to read another of the Papers which, he had reſcu'd from 
the Flames, he was prevented by a ſtrange Viſion 2 ſuch it 
ſeem d) that unexpectedly offer d ir ſelf ro view. On the top 
of the Rock at the foot of which they kad made the Grave, 
appear d the Sheperdeſs Marcella, ſo fair, that her Beauty 
far exceeded the Fame of it. Thoſe who had never ſeen her 
before gaz'd on her with filence and admiration; and they 
who had been more us d to her were no leſs ſurpriz d than the 
others: But ſcarce had 4mbroſe diſcover d her, when with yu 
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ſigns of indignation, he cry'd out to her. Com ſt thou by 
chance, O fierce Baſilisk of theſe Mountains! to ſee whether 
the Wounds of this Wretch thou haſt murder d, will yer bleed 

at thy preſence, or do ſt thou come to glory in the tragical Fears 
of thy cruel Nature? Or is thy intent to behold that 
beight, like another mercileſs Nero, the Flames of his burning 
Rome ? Or arrogantly to trample on this unfortunate Carcaſs, 
as the ungrateful Daughter did on her Father Tarquin's Body a 
Tell us quickly, why thou com'ft, or what thou aim'ft ar by 
coming; and ſince I know that Chryſoſtom, whilſt living, never 
once disobey'd thee even in Thought, I willoblige all theſe we 
call his Friends, to obey thee after his Death, 


I come not, Ambroſe, reply'd Marcella, for any of thoſe 
Ends you mention, but rather to clear my ſelf, and ſhow how 
© much they are in the wrong who blame me for the Suffer- 
* ings and Death of Chry/oftom; wherefore I defire all here 
preſent, to give ear to me, fince it will not require much 
n Nime, or many Words to convince Men of e, of the 
Truth. Heav'n, as you ſay, has made me Beautiful, and 
* that to ſuch a Degree, that my Form forces you, againſt 
© your Wills to love me; and in return for the Affection you 
: = me, you ſay I ought, and would oblige me to love you. 
I know by that Natural Reaſon God has endu'd me 
* with, that every Thing is amiable z yer cannot conceiv 
that every Creatnre which is belov d for irs Beauty, is oblig' 
© to return Love for Love. Beſides, it might ſo fall out, 
© the Perſon loving that which was Beautiful, might be de- 
* form'd ; and deform'd things being worthy of Hatred, would 
it not be very improper to ſay, I loye you, becauſe you are 
Beautiful, do you love me tho I am Ugly. But tho' the 
* Beaury were equal, yer the Inclinarions may nor be the 
* ſame, for all Beauties do not enamour, there being ſome that 
, — the Sight, yet do not ſubdue the Affections: Bur if all 
Beauties did enamour and ſubdue, then Mens Inclinations 
would run into confuſion, without knowing where to fix; 
for beautiful Objects being innumerable, Deſires conſe- 
* quently would alſo be innumerable, Now, as I have 
© been told, true Love cant be divided, and muſt be free with- 
out the leaſt reſtraint; which if ſo, as I believe ir is, why 
* would you have me, by force, ro ſubject my Affection meer. 
l ly becauſe you ſay you love me? For, tell me, if Heav'n, as 
ir made me Handſome, had made me Deform'd, were 7 
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© ſonable 1 ſhould complain becauſe you did not love me, 
© Beſides, you ought to conſider, that I did not chuſe the Beau. 
© ty I have; for whatever it is, Heav'n gave it me freely, with. 
© our my asking or deſiring it. And as the Viper ought not 
to be blam d for the Poy ſon it carries, tho it kill with, ir 
© becauſe it was given by Nature; ſo 'I deſerve as little to 
© be found fault with for being Beautiful, Beauty ip a mo- 
© deft Woman, being like a Fire affar off, or a ſharp- edged 
© Sword; for neither the one Burns, nor the other Cuts thoſe 
that do not come near them. Honour and Vertue are the 


© Ornaments of the Soul, without which, the faireſt Body is 


© not to be eſteem d ſuch. And if Modeſty be one of the 
Vertues that beſt adorns and beautifies both Body and Soul; 
* why ſhould ſhe that is belov'd, becauſe fair, run the riſque of 
© Tofing that Vertue merely to anſwer his expectation, who for 
his own ſatisfaction, uſes all his endeavours that ſhe may loſe 
© it? I was born free, and that I may live ſo, have made 2 form 
© of the Solitude of Wilds: The Trees of theſe Mountains are 
© my Companions; the clear Water of thefe Streams my Mir. 
© 'rour, To the Trees and Waters I communicate my 
© Thoughts and Beauty: I am a Fire ar a diſtance, and a 
Sword laid aloof off; thoſe I have enamour'd with my 


. 3 * 


„Sigbt, 1 have undeceiv'd by my Words. And if Deſires 


be fed by Hopes, I have never given Chry/oſtom or any o- 


© ther, the leaſt encouragement; it may rather be faid, he was 
6 kill'd by his own Obſtinacy than my Cruelty. Farther if it be 
© laid to my charge; that his Defigns were honourable, and 
I therefore oblig'd to comply with them; I ſay, that when in 
© that very Place where you now dig his Grave, he firſt broke 
© his Mind to me, I old him my Intention was to live in per- 
petual Solitude; and that the Earth only fhould gather the 
; Fruit of my Reſervedneſs, and Spoils of my Beauty. Now 
if he would aftei ſo flat a Denyal, go on obſtinately againſt 
all Hope, and ſtr. ve againſt the Stream, what wonder is it 
© he ſhould periſh in the Surges of his own Folly 2 If I had 


entertain d him, then were I falſe : If J had pleas'd him, 


© then had I acted contrary to my own Reſolutions : He was 
© obſtinate, tho' undeceiv'd ; he deſpair'd e'er he was hated. 
© Judge ye then whether I oughr to be blam'd for his Suffer- 
© 1ngs. ! Let him complain who has been deceiv'd : Let him de- 
© \pair whom his promis d Hopes have fail d: Let him Hope 
* whom 1 ſhall ever invite: Let him boaſt whom I admit: But 
let him not call me Cruel, or a Murderer, whom I have ne- 

| 5 ver 
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© yer promis d to, deceiv'd, calld, or admitted. Heay'n 
« has not yet ordain d I ſhould love by Deſtiny; and to 
© think I will do it by choice, is a madneſs, Let this be a 
© warning to all who court me for their own ends; and be ir 
© known from this time forward, that if any one dies for my 
fake, he dies neither jealous nor unfortunate; for ſhe that 
loves no Man, ought to make none jealous, fince plain- 
dealing muſt not be look d on as ſcorn, Let him that 
© calls me Savage Creature and Bafilisk, ſhun me as dange- 
* rous and hurtful ; let him not court me, who ftiles me un- 
© grateful. If he terms me unkind, let him not endeavour to 
* know me; if cruel, let him forbear to follow me: for 
© this Savage, this Baſilisk, this Ingrate, this Cruel and Un- 
© kind one, will neither ſeek, ſerve, know, nor purſue any 
* of them all. If Chryſoſtom's impatience and fierce Deſire was 
© the cauſe of his Death, why ſhould my Modeſty and Re- 
© ſery'dneſs bear the blame of it? If I preſerve my Integrity 
* among theſe Trees, why ſhould he defire me to loſe that 
* which he would have me ſtill ro preſerve among Men? I 
* have, as you all know, Riches enough of my own, therefore 
go not cover thoſe of other Men. I have a free Humour, and 
for that reaſon do not defire to be under ſubjection. I nei- 
* ther love nor hate any Man; I do nor deceive this Perſon, 
© nor follow that; neither do I jeſt with one Man, and paſs 
© the time with another. The modeſt Converſation of the 
© Shepherdeſles of theſe Villages, together with the care of 
my Goats divert me: My Deſires are bounded by theſe 
Mountains; and whenever they exceed, it is to contemplate 
© the Beauty of Heav'n, which is the Road the Soul takes to 
* rerurn to its firſt Manſion, This ſaid, without expecting any 
Anſwer, ſhe turn d her Back, and enter'd the thickeſt part of 
the Wood chac was near at hand; leaving all that were pre- 
ſent in great admiration borh of her Beauty and Diſcretion, 


Some that were wounded by the powerful Beams of her 
beautiful Eyes, made ſhew as if they would follow her, be- 
ing not a whit the wiſer for her plain-dealing ; which Don 
Quixote obſerving, and thinking this a fir opportunity ro make 
ule of his Knighthood for relieving 2 Dame) in Diſtreſs, lay- 
ing hold on the Pommel of his Sword, he cry'd out with a 
loud and intelligible Voice. Let no Perſon of whatever State or 
Condition he be, preſume to follow the fair Marcella upon pain 
of incurring my furious Diſpleaſure. She has plainly made out 
tow little ſhe mas to blame for 9 Deatl, and how far 


ſhe 
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is from grin Big the Deſires of any of ber Lovers, 

for which Reaſon, it is but juſt, that inſtead of purſuing and 
perſecuting ber, ſhe be honour'd. and eſteem d by all the goed 
Men of the Merid; fince ſhe has made it appear that ſhe lives in 
it with ſo innocent a Deſign. Now whether it was the effect 
of Don Quixote's Threats, or becauſe Ambreſe deſir d them to 
perform the Dury they ow'd their dead Friend, none of the 
hepherds ſtirr d, till the Grave being ready dug, and Chry/z. 
ſtom's Papers burn d, they had laid the Body in the Ground 
with many Sighs and Tears. They cover'd the Grave with a 
great Stone till a Tomb ſhould be finiſh'd, which Ambroſe 
Nig he would order to be made, with an Epitaph to this 
effect, 2 . 9 x „ | 1 5 


The EPITAPH. 


TE E Body of a wretched Swain 
Beneath this Marble lies, 
By the refiſtleſs Glances ſlain 


| | f 4 Coy Nymphe diſdainful E f, 
In whom Love held bis potent Neige. 
| Amid? a thouſand Tyranmes. a 


Then they ſtrew'd on the Grave many Flowers and Boughs, 
and every one Condoling a while with his Friend Ambroſe, 
they at length bad him farewell, and departed. The ſame did 
Vivaldo and his Companion: And Don Quixote alſo bidding 
his Hoſt and the Travellers Adieu, they defir'd him to go 
with them ro Sevil, by reaſon it was a Place ſo fit for finding 
Adventures, that they were to be met with in every Street, 
and at every Turning. Don Quixote gave them Thanks for 
their kind Advice, and the good-will they ſeem'd to have to 
gratify his Inclinations, bur ſaid, he neither oughc nor would 
go to Sevil, till he had freed all thoſe Mountains of Thieves 
and Robbers, which he had heard ſwarm'd there. The Tra- 
vellers comprehending his good Deſign, would not preſs him 
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0] fa N but taking their leave once more, left him, 
oceeded on their Journey, well furniſh'd with Mat 

* Diſcourſe, as well from the Story of Chryſoſftom and 
Marcela, as the Follies of Don Quixote, who reſoly'd to 
go in queſt of that Shepherdeſs, and ro offer | himſelf 
G wholly ro her Service. Bur ir happen'd nor as he ex- 


ed, as appears by the Sequel of this true Hiſtory, whoſe 
— Book ends here. Ip 


The end of the Second Book. 
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The moſt Ingenious KNIGHT, 
DON QUIXOTE de L Mancha: 
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TOME'L BOOK III. 
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CHAP. I. 
Giving an account of the unfortunate Adven- 
ture Don Quixote lighted on in meeting 
"with certain * Yanguehian Carriers. 


kx wiſe Cd Hamer Venengel; relates, that as ſoon as 
Don Quixote had taken leave of the Goat-herds his 
MM Hoſts, and of all thoſe that were preſent at the Bu- 


A rial of the Shepherd Chry/oſtom ; he and his Squire 
preſently took to the ſame Wood which they had ſeen the beau- 
tiful Shepherdeſs Marcella enter. Having Travell'd in it about 


* Carriers of the Kingdom of Galicia ſo called; 
G 3 wo 
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two Hours without finding her, they at length came to a pleaſant 
Meadow, inrich d with abundance of flouriſhing graſs, and 
near which ran a delightful and refreſhing ſtream, which in- 
vited and oblig d them to paſs there the heat of the Day, 
which now began ro come on very violently, Don Quixote 


and Sancho alighted, and m_ the Aſs and Rozinante to 
e 


their freedom in thoſe Plains ro feed on the plenty of Graſs 
that grew there, they ranſackt their Wallets, when without 
any —— the Maſter and Man eat what they found ve. 
ry heartily and friendly. Sancho had taken no care to fetter 
Rozinante, well ſatisfy d it ſeems that he knew him to be of 
ſo peaceable a diſpoſition, and ſo little given to quarrelling, 
that all rhe Mares in the Paſture of Cordova could not make 
him commit an unlucky Trick. However Fortune fo dif. 
pos d it, or rather the Devil, who fleeps not at all Hours, that 
a Troop of Gallician Mares, belonging to certain Tangueſſan 
Carriers, fed up and down in the ſame Valley at the ſame 
time; which Carriers are wont to paſs the heat of the Day 
with their Beaſts in Places where there is moſt Graſs and Wa- 
ter to be found, and that where Don Quixote hapned to be, was 


very fit for that r Now it ſo fell out, that e N 


took a fancy to ſolace himſelf with the Lady- Mares, therefore 
as ſoon as he ſmelt them, forgetting his natural Pace and Cu- 
ſtom, and without asking leave of his Maſter, he fell into a 
ſhort eaſie Trot, with which he went to impart his neceſſities 
to them: But they, who, as it ſeem d, had more mind to feed 
than to any thing elſe, receiv d him with their Heels and 
Teeth, in ſuch manner, that they broke his Girts, and left him 
bare without a Saddle, Yer that which griev'd him moſt was, 
that the Carriers perceiving the violence offer d to their Mares, 
repair d immediately to their relief with hedge- ſtakes in their 
Hands, with which they ſo belabour d the poor Nag that they 
laid him for dead on the Ground. By this time Don Qui xote 
and Sancho, who had ſeen the baſting of Rozinante, were com- 
ing up panting for want of breath, when the Knight ſaid to 
the Squire, As far as I can 38 Sancho, theſe Men are 
© no Knights, bur baſe raſcally People of vile Quality : I fay 
this, quoth he, to the end thou may | help me to take due re- 
© venge on them fos the outrage they have offer'd before our 
© Faces to Rozin&ite. What the Devil, quorh Sancho, what 
© revenge ſhould we take, when they are above twenty, and we 
© bur two, and perhaps but one and a half. I am worth a hun- 
© dred, reph d Don Quixote, and without Arguing any longer, 
laid Hand to his Sword, and flew upon the , _ 


anc 
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Sancho Panga mov d by his Lord's Example did the like; when 
with the firſt blow Den Quixote piercing a Buff. coat that one 
of the Carriers wore, wounded him grievouſly in the Shoulder. 
The Tangueſians ſeeing themſelves thus rudely handled by two 
Men only, and they ſo many, had recourſe to their Stakes, 
when hemming in their Adverſaries, they laid about them 
wonderful earneſtly and vigorouſly. True it is, at the ſecond 
Peal they ſtruck Sancho down to the Ground, and the like hap- 
ned to Don Quixote, his Dexteriry and Courage nothing availing 
in that Exigency ; and Fate ſo ordaining he fell juſt at his 
Courſer's Feet, whe had not yer gotten up; by which we may 
perceive how: furiouſly Stakes batter, when they are in ruſtical 
and angry Fiſts, The Carriers perceiving the miſchief they 
had done, truſs d vp their Packs as faſt as they could, and went 
onwartls of their way, leaving the rwo Adventurers in bur 
an ill Poſture, and a worſe Condition. The firſt that came to 
himſelf was Sancho Panga, who ſeeing his Maſter near him, ſaid 
with a weak and piriful Voice, Sir Don Quixote! O Sir Don 
Quixote! What wonld'ft thou have Friend Sancho, reply d the 
Knight, in the like effeminate and doleful Tone ? | would, 
guoth Sancho, have of your Worſhip, a dranght or two of the 
Laer of Feoblas, if you have any ar Hand, for 8 it ma 
be as good for broken Bones, as it is for Wounds. Why, if i 
had ir here, Wretch that 1am! reply'd Don Quixote, what 
ſhould we need to care for any thing; bur I ſwear to thee 
Sancho, by the faith of a * ON Errant, before two Days are 
over (unleſs Fortune order otherwiſe) I will be Maſter of it, 
or it ſhall go hard with me. I pray you, quorh Sancho, with- 
j how many Days do you think we ſhall be able to ſtir our 
eer? For my part, quoth the batrerd Knight, I cannot ſer, 
any. certain time for our recovery, but am certain I am in the 
fault of all, for I ſhonld not have drawn my Sword againſt 
Mei that were not Knights, wherefore I ſuppoſe the God of 
Bartels has permitred this puniſhmenr to fall upon me for tranſ- 
prefling the Laws of Knighthood. For this reaſon Friend 
Sancho, it is requiſite thou beeſt inform'd of what I ſhall now 
fay to thee, for ir imports us both very much, and is, that 
when thou ſee'ſt the like raſcally Rabble do us any wrong a- 
gain, thou do not wait till I ſer Hand to my Sword againſt 
them, for I will not do it on any account; but draw thou 
thine and chaſtiſe them at thy Pleaſure ; and if ir ſhonld hap- 
pen that any Knights ſhonld come in to their aſſiſtance then 
ſhall T know how to defend rhee, and offend them with all 
my force, for thou haſt already experiencd by a Thouſand 
ligns and Tokens, how far the 7 of chis my hy 
| | 4 mm 


o 
* 
— 
2 


88 The Hiſtory of Tome J. 
Arm is able to go (ſo proud was the poor Knight of the Vi- 
ctory he had gain d over the valiant Biſcainer.) Yer Sancho 
lik d not this advice of his Maſter ſo well, but that he an. 
ſwer d, ſaying, Sir, I am a peaceable, quiet and ſober Man, 
and can put up any injury, for IJ have a Wife and Children 
to keep: Wherefore ler this be a warning to you (fince it can. 
not be a command) that I will not on any account lay Hand 
ro Sword, be ir againſt Clown or Knight, but from this time 
forward do pardon, before God, all the wrongs they have 
done, or ſhall do me, whether they were, are, or ſhall be com. 
mitted by High or Low, Rich or Poor, Gentleman or Churl, 
without excepting any ſtate or condition whatſoever: which 
his Maſter hearing ſaid; I could wiſh with all my heart, 
Sancho, I had breath enough, to anſwer thee with a little more 
eaſe, or that rhe pain I feel in this Rib were ever ſo little 
aſſwag d, that I might, Panga, make thee ſenſible of the error 
thou art in; for conſider Wretch, if Fortunes Gale which 
hitherto has prov'd contrary to us, ſhould come about, and fill 
the Sails of our defires, ſo as to carry us ſafe, and without 
any let into the Port of ſome of thoſe Iſlands IT have promis d 
thee, what would then become of thee, if 1 conquering it 
made thee Lord of ir, fince thou would'ſt diſable thy ſelf in 
regard thou art not a Knight, nor defirſt to be one, neither 
would '{t have Valour or Will to revenge thy injuries, or defend 
thy Lordſhips ? For thou muſt underſtand, Pange, that in 
Kingdoms and Provinces newly conquer'd, the Minds of the 
Inhabitants are never fo throughly appeas'd or -wedded ro the 
affection of their new Lord, bur that it is to be fear'd, they 
may be ſtil] for Novelties, and to try Fortune again. It is 
therefore requiſite the new Poſſeſſor have underſtanding to 
govern, and valour to offend, and defend himſelf in all Adven- 
tures whatever. I wiſh, quoth Sancho, J had been furniſh'd with 
that Underſtanding, and Valour you mention, in this laſt Ad- 
venture that befell us; but I vow to you, on the Faith of a 
poor Man, I am now fitter for Plaiſters than Talk. 1 Pray 
you, continued he to Den Quixote, try whether you can rile, 
and we will help Rezi-nante up, tho' he deſerves it not at our 
hands, for he was the principal cauſe of all our Troubles; 1 
never believed the like before of Rozinante , proceeded be, 
whom I ever held to be as Chaſt and Peaceable a Perſon as 
my ſelf. In ſhort, tis a true ſaying, that it is a long time 
before we can know any Body throughly, and thar we are 
in this World ſure of nothing. Who would have thought that 
after the mighty Blows you ge ve that unfortunate Knight, _ 
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ould ſo ſuddenly have enſu d, as if ſent after us by the Poſt, 
ſuch a furious Tempeſt of Cudgelling, as has lighted on our 
Shoulders. Thine Sancho, reply d Don Quixote, have perha 
been inurd to ſuch Storms, bur mine that have been pamper d 
in ſoft Cotton and fine Holland, muſt certainly be more ſen- 
fble of the pain of this Misfortune. And were it not that I 
imagine, (but why do I ſay imagine fince I know for cer- 
tain) that all theſe inconveniencies are incident to the exerciſe of 
Arms, I would here die for very wrath and diſpleaſure. To 
this the Squire anſwer d, Sir, fince theſe Misfortunes are the 
Fruirs of Knighthood, I Pray tell me whether they occurr often, 
or whether they have any certain times perfix'd and allotted; 
for methinks two more ſuch Adventures will wholly diſable us 
for a third, if God in his Mercy do not ſuccour us. Know 
Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, that the Life of Knights 
Errant is ſubject ro a thouſand Dangers and Misfortunes; 
and it is no leſs within an ace of making them Kings and Em- 
rours, as experience has ſhewn in ſundry Perſons, of whoſe 
Hiſtories I have perfect Knowledge. Nay I could tell thee 
now (were it not for the pain I endure) of ſome of them who 
have mounted to thoſe high Poſts I have mention'd, only 
through the valour of their Arm. Alſo the very ſame Men were 
both before and after, ſeveral times in miſery and diſtreſs ; 


for the valorous Amads de Gaul ſaw himſelf in the power of 


his mortal Enemy Arche/aus the Inchanter, of whom it is a 
receiv'd Opinion that he gave him, being his Priſoner, above 
two hundred Laſhes with his Horſe's Reins, after he had ry'd 
him to a Pillar in his Baſe· Court. There is moreover a pri- 
vate Author of no ſmall Credit, who ſays, that the Knight 
of the Sun, being caught by a Trap-door which ſunk nnder his 
Feet in a certain Caſtle, after the Fall he found himſelf 

in a deep Dungeon, bound Hand and Foot, where they gave 
him a Glifter of Snow-water and Sand which almoſt kill'd 
him. Now were it not that he was ſuccour'd in that great 
Diſtreſs, by a wiſe Man his ſpecial Friend, it had gone hard 
with the poor Knight. So that I may very well paſs among 
ſo many worthy Perſons ; for the Aﬀronts put on them were 
greater than thoſe we now endure 2 For, Sancho, I would 
have thee to underſtand, That thoſe Wounds which are given 
with ſuch Inſtruments as are accidentally in one's Hand, do 


not diſgrace a Man: Nay, it is written in the Laws of Duel, 


in expreſs Terms, That if the Shoe-maker ſttike another with 


a Laſthe has in his Hand, tho' it be certain it is of Wood, 
pet can it not be faid, That he who was ſtruck had 


the 
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the Baſtonado. I ſay this, ro the end thou may'ſt not think 
tho we were bruis d in the laſt Rencounter, that therefore we 
ate diſgracd; for the Arms which thoſe Men bore, and 
where with they belabout'd us, were no other than their Pack- 
ſtaves, and as far as I can remember, never a one of them had 
either a Tuck, Sword, or Dagger. They gave me no leiſure, 
anſwer d Sancho, to look upon them fo narrowly ; for ſcarce 
had I laid hand to my Tilter, but rhey bleſt my Shoulders with 
their young Trees ſo ſeverely that T loſt my Sight and Feet at 
once, and fell on the Place where I now lie, being nothing trou- 
bled ro think, whether the Cudgelling was an Affront or not, 
but much concern d at the Pain caus d by my Blows, which 
will make as deep an Impreſſion in my Memory as they have 
done on my Back. For all that, thou may ſt underſtand, 
Friend Panga, replyd Don Quixote, that there is no Memory 
which Time does not deface, nor Pain, which Death does not 
put an end to. What greater Misfortune, quoth Sancho, can 
there be than that which only expects Time and Death to end 
it? If this our Miſhap were ſuch as might be cur d with two or 
three Plaiſters, it were not ſo bad; bur I begin to perceive, 
that all the Salves in an Hoſpital will not ſuffice to do me any 
good, Leave off thy Fears Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, and 
| = a good Face on the Matter, for ſo will I roo, and let us 
how Rozinante does, for as I conceive, he has had no ſmall 
ſhare in this Misforrune. That's no wonder, quoth Sancho, 
fince he alſo is a Knighr Errant : What I admire ar is, that my 
Aſs has come of ſcot free, when our Bones have paid ſo dearly 
for our Frolick. Fortune always leaves a Hole to creep out at, 
ſaid Don Quixote; I ſay ſo in regard that poor Beaſt; may ſup- 
ply the want of Rozinante, by carrying me hence to ſome Ca- 
e, Where I may be curd of my Wounds. Nor do 1 look on 
this kind of riding as diſhonourable, proceeded he, fer 1 re- 
member I have read, that the good old Si lenus, Tutor to the mer- 
ry God of laughter, when he enter d the City of a 100 Gates, rode 
very fairly on an Aſs. Lis likely, quoth Sancho, that he rode, 
as you ſay, on an Aſs; bur there is a great deal of difference 
betwixt riding and being laid athwart one like a Sack of Rub- 
bim. To- this Don Quixote anſwerd, Wounds receiv'd in Bat- 
rel, are rather Honourable than Diſgraceful ; wherefore, 
Friend Pana, make no words on t, but as I have [aid, riſe the 
beſt thou can ſt, and lay me, as thou pleaſeſt, on thy Beaſt j 
ſo let us depart from hence before Night overtake us in theſe 
Deſarts. Vet I have heard you ſay, quoth Panga, it was the uſu- 
al Cuftem of Knights Errant to ſleep on Downs and in Deſarts 
mo 
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moſt of the Year round, and that they look d upon it as good 
Fortune. That is, ſaid Don Quixote, when they have no other 
ſhifc to make, or when they are in Love; and this, indeed, is ſo 
true, that there has been a Knight who dwelt on a Rock, 
expos d to the Sun, the Shade, and Weather, for wo whole 
Years together without his Lady's knowledge or Privit y, of 
which kind, Amadis was one, when calling himſelf Beltene. 
bros he liv'd on a bare Rock, I know. not exactly whether eight 
Vears, or eight Months, for I do not well remember the Story; 
but let ir ſuffice, that there he dwelt doing Penance, for ſome 
unkindneſs I know not of what Nature, that his Lady Oriana 
had ſhew'd him, Bur ſetting this aſide, diſpatch Sancho, cry d 
Don Quixote, before ſome Misfortune like that of Rozinante, 
befal the Aſs. That were the Devil indeed, quoth Sancho; 
when breathing thirty Sobs, rhreeſcore Sighs, and a hundred 
and twenty Curſes and Execrations againſt him that brought 
him thither, he aroſe, continuing bent in the Middle, like a 
Turkiſh Bow, without being able to ſtand upright 5 bur at 
length notwithſtanding all this difficulty, he made ready his 
Aſs, who had nevertheleſs made uſe of his liberty to ſtray a 
little from him. Then he hoiſted up Rozinante, who could his 
Tongue have expreſs d his Sorrows, would certainly not have 
been behind hand with his Lord and Sancho. In fine, Sancho laid 
Don Quixote over the Aſs, and ty'd Rozinante ro his Tail, 
when leading the Aſs by his Halter, he took that Way which 
he thought would bring him ſooneſt into the Road, which 
Fortune, now grown more favourable ro him, diſcoverd be- 
fore he had Trayell'd a ſhort League, and on it an Inn, which 
nevertheleſs in deſpighr of him, for Don Qui xote's ſatisfaction, 
muſt paſs for a Caſtle. . Sancho aſſerted it was an Inn, and his 
Maſter that it was not, but a Caftle ; whereupon the Diſpute 
laſted ſo long that they came ro the place before they could a- 
+ greewhar it was; and fo in went Sancho and his Train with- 


. - 


out inquiring further into the Matter. 


CHAP. 


4 


CHAP. IL 


Of what happen d to the ingenious Knight in the 
Inn, which he ſuppos'd to be 4 Caſtle: 


H E Inn-keeper ſeeing Don Quixote laid athwart the Aſs, 
ask'd Sancho what his Diſeaſe was ? Sancho anſwer'd, Ir 
- was nothing bur a Fall from a Rock, wherewith his Ribs had 
been ſomewhat bruis d. This Inn-keepet had a Wife, of a 
better Diſpoſition than Hoſteſſes uſually. are; for ſhe was Cha- 
ritable, and would be concern'd at the Misfortunes of her 
Neighbours, who therefore came preſently to dreſs Don Quixote; 
cauſing her Daughter, a very comely young Maiden, to help 
her to undreſs her Gueſt; There alſo ſervd in the Inn an Aſtu- 
rian Wench, who was Broad-fac'd, Flat- pated, Saddle. noſed, 
blind of one Eye, and the other almoſt out: However, the 
Activity of her Body made amends for all other Defects. 
She was not ſeven Hands high from Head to Foot, and her 
Shoulders which were ſomewhat of the roundeſt made her to 
look down oftner than ſhe could have wiſh'd. This Beautiful 
Piece aſſiſted her Miſtriſs and the young Maiden, and all of 
them made a very bad Bed for Don Quixote in an old wide 
Room, which till ſhew'd the Tokens of its having formerly 
ſeav'd ſeveral Years to keep Straw in. There alſo was quar- 
ter d aCarrier, whoſe Bed was a little beyond Don Quixote s, 
and tho' made of rhe Pannels and Cloaths that cover'd his 
Mules, yet was far beyond the Knight's, which conſiſted only 
of four not over ſmooth Boards, on two uneven Treſſels, a 
Flock-bed fo thin, ir look'd more like a Quilt full of hard 
knobs, which had they not ſhown they were Wooll ar ſome 
Holes made by Antiquity in the Tick, a Man would have 
thought they had been Pebbles. The reſt of this extraordina- 

Bed's Furniture, were a pair of Sheets like the Leather of a 

arget, and a Blanket whereof every Thread might be told. 

In this ungracious Bed, lay Don Quixote, and preſently the 
Hoſteſs and her Daughter anointed him all over, and Mari- 
zornes, (for ſo was the Aſturian Wench call'd) held the Can- 
dle. The Hoſteſs in Plaiſtering him, perceiving he was 
full of Bruiſes in ſundry Places, told him , thoſe 1ather 
ſeemd the Marks of Blows than of a Fall. They were 
not Blows, reply'd Sancho, bus the Rock * my 
| um 
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amps, and Knobs ſticking our, and every one of them left 
behind it a Token: And for my part I defre you, good 
Miſtreſs, quoth he, to ave ſome Flax, and we ſhall find one 
chat has need enough of it; for I aſſure you, the ſmall of 
my Back akes very much. If fo, quoth the Hoſteſs, it is 
likely you fell too. I did not fall, quoth Sancho Panga, bur 
with the ſudden fright I took at my Maſter's Fall, my Bo- 
dy ſo pains me, chat I feel as if I had been handſomly be- 
labour d. That may very well be, quoth the Hoſteſs's 
Daughter; for I have dream'r ſeveral times that I fell down 
from ſome high Tower, and could never come to the ground; 
and when I awak'd, I found my ſelf as ſore and uneaſie as if 
J had really fall'n. That is my very caſe, quoth Sancho, 
bating that without dreaming, bur being as broad awake as 
I am now, I have almoſt as many Scars as my Maſter Don 
Quixote, How do you call this Gentleman your Maſter? 
quoth Maritornes the Afturian, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
reply'd Sancho Panga, a Knight- Adventurer, one of the prim- 
eſt and ſtouteſt that has been known in the World for theſs 

many ages. Whar isa Knight-Adventurer, quoth the Wench? 
Art thou ſo young in the World, that thou know'ſt not this? 
Anſwer d Sancho Panga. Know then, Siſter of mine, a Knight- 
Adventurer is a Thing, which in the turn of a Hand is well 
Cudgell'd, and becomes an Emperour. To day he is the moſt 
nnforrunare Creature in the World, and the moſt needy; and 
to morrow will have two or three Crowns and Kingdoms to 
beſtow on his Squire. If ſo, quoth the Hoſteſs, why haſt 
not thou gotten, at leaft, an Earldom by this time; ſince thou 
art this good * Squire? Tis yet too ſoon, reply d Sans 
cho; for tis but a Month fince we began to ſeek Adventures; 
and we have not yet found any worth ſpeaking of: Beſides 
many times it falls out ſo, t hat we look for one thing and light 
on another. Yer true it is, that if my Maſter Don Quixote re- 
cover of this wound or Fall, and I be not crippl d by it, I will 
not exchange my Hopes for the beſt Title in all Spain. 
Don Quixote gave Ear attentively to all this Diſcourſe, when 
ſitting up in his Bed, as well as he conld, and taking his 
Hoſteſs by the Hand, he ſaid to her: Believe me, beautiful 
Lady, you may account your ſelf, Fortunate, in having bar- 
bour'd my Perſon in thu your Caſtle ; and truſt me, if I do 
not give a Character of my ſelf, it is becauſe ſelf-commenda- 
tion # ſaid to be mean; but my Squire will inform you what 
Tam : Only thi I will ſay my ſelf, That I will keep eternal- 
þ engraven in my Memory, the Service you have done me, on 
SB Fass 
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the Powers above, that Love held me not ſo enthralld and ſubjeR 
to his Laws, and the Eyes of that ungrateful Fair, whoſe Name [ 
ſecretly mutter; that I might have my Liberty, to preſent it to thi 
Beautiful Damſel, meaning the Hoſteſſe's Daughter. The Hoſteſs, 
her Daughter, and the kind hearted Maritornes were confound. 
ed ar the Speech of our Knight Errant, which rhey under. 
ſtood as well as if he had ſpoke Greek to them; bur they 
conceiv'd they were Words of Compliment and Courrſhip,and 
as People unus d to hear ſuch Language, they beheld and ad. 
mir'd him, and he ſeem d to them a Man of the other World; 
whereupop returning him Thanks for his large Offers, in a 
Tavernly Phraſe they deparred, only Maritornes ſtay d to rub 
down Sancho, who needed her help no leſs than his Maſter, 
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grateful to you for it long I live. And I would it 2 1 


Now you muſt know the Carrier and ſhe had agreed to paſs. 


the Night together, and ſhe had given. him her word, that 
when the Gueſts were a Bed, and her Maſter aſleep, ſhe 
would come and ſatisſie his Defires as well as ſhe could. And it 
is aid of this good naturd Wench, that ſhe never made ſuch 
2 Promiſe, bur ſhe perform'd it, tho* it were in the mid'ft of a 
Wood, and without any Witneſs ; for ſhe valud her ſelf on 
being well bred, and thought ir no diſgrace to ſerve in an Inn; 
for ſhe ſaid Troubles and Misfortunes had brought her to that 
paſs. The hard, narrow, diminutive and deceitful Bed, in which 
Don Quixote lay, was the firſt of the four that ſtood in that un- 
rild Room; next ro it was his Squire's, conſiſting only of 
a Mar, and a Coverler, which look'd more like mill'd Can- 
vals than Wool! ; then follow'd the Carrier's Bed made, as 
J have ſaid before, of the Pannels and Furniture of two of 
his beſt Mules, tho he had Twelve fair, fat, and goodly 
Beaſts ; for he was one of the richeſt Carriers of Arevals ; as 
the Author of this Hiſtory affirms, who makes particular 
mention of him, by reaſon he knew him very well ; and ſome 
ſay, he was ſoinewhar akin to him. Beſides, Cyd Hames Benen- 
eli was a very exact Hiſtoriographer, and moſt curious in all 
things; as appears by his nor paſſing over in filence, theſe cir- 
cumſtances which are ſo every minute and trival. His Ex- 
_ ought to be follow'd by thoſe grave Hiſtorians, who give 
o ſhort and ſuccinct an Account of Actions, that they hard- 

ly inform our Knowledge; paſſing by the moſt material Parrs 
of the Work, either thro Negligence, Malice, or Ignorance, 
A thouſand Bleſſings on the Author of Tablante de Ricamonte, 
and him that wrote the Book of the Acts of the Count Tomil- 
lasz Lord! with what preciſeneſs do they deſcribe every Cir- 
> 4% » EE 1-4 : 1 3 6.” 7 ; cumſtance ? 
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cumſtance e To conclude, I ſay, after the Carrier had viſited 
his Mules, and giv'n them freſh Straw, he ftrerch'd himſelf on 
his Pannels, and expected the coming of the moſt charming 
Maritornes. Sancho alſo was by this time plaiſter d, and laid 
in bis Bed, and tho' he defir'd to ſleep, yet the Pain of his Ribs 
would nor ſuffer him. Don Quixote with the anguiſh of his, lay 
with both Eyes open like a Hare. All the Inn was drown'd 
in lence, and there was no other Ligbt in it than that of a 
Lamp, which hang burning in the midſt of the Entry, This 
wonderful ſtilneſs, and the Thoughts which always fill'd our 
Knight's Head, with the repreſentation of thoſe Paſſages, which 
are commonly found in the Books that had been the cauſe of 
his Mis ortune, brought into his Imagination, one of the ſtran- 
geſt Follies that ever crept into the Diſtemper d Brain of Man. 
For he conceiv d he was come to a famous Caſtle (thinking, as 
has been faid, all the Inns where he lodg'd were ſuch) and that 
the Inn-keeper's Daughter (Daughter to the Lord of the CaZ 
tle) overcome by his Meen and Valour, was in Love with 
him, and had promis'd ſhe would come and lie with him, af- 
terher Farber and Mother were a Bed. And holding this Chi- 
mera which he himſelf had fram'd in his Brain for moſt true 
and certain, he began to be vex d in his Mind, and thought on 
the dang'rous plight his Modeſty was like ro be in; he rhere- 
fore firmly purposd with himſelf, nor to commit any diſloyal- 
y againſt his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo,tho' Queen Genever her ſelf, 
with her Lady Quintanona, ſhould come to ſolicite him. Whilſt 
he lay thus ruminating on theſe Follies, rhe unlucky Hour drew 
near when the Aſturian Wench was to come, who enter'd the 
Chamber, in ſearch of her Carrier, in her Smock, bare-foor- 
ed, and her Hair truſs d up in a Ceif of Fuſtian, with ſoft and 
wary ſteps. Bur ſhe was ſcarce come to the Door, before Don 
Quixote was aware of her, when riſing and fitting up in his Bed 
in ſpight of his Plaiſters and the great Pain of his Ribs, he 
ſtretch d forth his Arms, to receive his Beautiful Paramour. 
The Aſturian, who crouch'd, and went ſilently greping with her 
Hands to find out her Sweet-heart, fell into Den Quixote 8 
Arms, who preſently ſeiz d her ſtrongly by one of her Wriſts, 
and drawing her towards him (ſhe not daring to ſpeak a 
Word) caus'd her to fit on his Bed.fide. Then he felr her 
Smock, and tho' ir was but of courſe Sacking, thought it 
moſt delicate fine Holland. She wore on her Wriſts certain 
Bracelers of Glaſs, which he fancy'd precious Oriental Pearls; 
Her Hair which was almoſt as ſtiff as a Horſe's Tail, be 
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imagin'd to be Threads of the brighreſt Arabian Gold, whoſe 
luſter obſcur d that of the Sun. Her Breath which certainly 
ſmelt like ſtale ſal: Fiſh that had ſtood all Night, ſeem'd to 
him to have a moſt redolent, aromatical and ſweet Odour; and 
in ſhort he painted her in Fancy, in the ſame form and man. 
ner he had read in his Books of Knighthood of a certain Prin- 
ceſs that came to viſit a Knight who was grievouſly wounded, 
being overcome by his Love, embelliſh'd-with all the Orna. 
ments we have juſt mention d. And ſuch was the dulneſs 
of our unhappy Gentleman, that neither the touch, ſavour or 
other things Cad to this fulſom Damſel, could undeceive 
him; tho they were ſuch as would have made any Man bur 
a Carrier Vomir, Yer he imagin'd he held the Goddeſs of 
Beauty in his Arms, and keeping her faſt, in a low and amo. 
rous Voice ſaid to her. I could wiſh TI were in a condition, 
* moſt high and beautiful Lady, to recompence ſo great a Fa- 
*. your, as that which with the preſence of your matchleſs 
Features you have beſtow'd on me: But Fortune (who ne- 
© yer ceaſes to perſecute the Good) has been pleas d to lay me 
© in this Bed, where I lie ſo broken and bruis d, that tho I 
* were defirous to ſatisfy your Will, yet is it impoſſible; eſ. 
pecially ſeeing to that impoſſibility may be addded a greater; 
© ro wit, the promis d Faith I have given to the matchleſs Dul. 
© cinea del Toboſo, the only Lady of my moſt hidden Thoughts; 
* for did nor this hinder, do not take me to be ſo ſenſeleſs and 
© mad a Knight, as to let flip ſo fortunate an opportunity as 
© this your Bounty has offer d me. Marztornes thus per- 
plex'd and ſweating to find her ſelf beld ſo faſt by Dor 
Quixote, without either underſtanding, or giving attention to 
What be faid, labour'd all ſhe could ro free her ſelf of him 
without ſpeaking a Word. The Carrier, whoſe wicked De- 
s kept him ſtill awake, was aware of his Lady from her 

firft entering the Room, and therefore attentively gave Ear 
to all Don Quixote's Diſcourſez but being jealous the Aſtu- 
rian would break her Promiſe to him for another, he drew 
nearer the Knight's Bed, and ſtood ſtill to hear what thoſe 
Words he could not underſtand tended to. Bur at length per- 
ceiving the Wench ſtruggld to be gone, and Don Nui æxcte 
ſtill held her, not liking the Jeſt, he up with his Arm, and 
diſcharg'd ſo terrible a Blow on the enamour'd Knight's 
Jaws that he bath'd all his Mouth in Blood; and nor fo 
ſatisſi d, mounted on him, and trampl'd over all his Ribs a ful! 
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Chap. 2. Don QUIXOTE. 97 
The Bed which was ſomewhat weak, and nor very firm in 
its foundation, being unable to undergo the additional weight 
of the Carrier, fell ro the Ground, with ſo great a noiſe that 
ir wak d the Inn-keeper ; who preſently ſuſpecting it one of 
Maritornes's Intrigues, by reaſon ſhe anſwer d him not when 
he call'd her, be forthwith roſe out of his Bed, and lizhring a 
Lamp, went towards the Place where he heard the nciſe. The 
Wench perceiving her Maſter coming, and knowing him to be 
extreme cholerick, in a frighr and conſternation, ran into San- 
cho Panga's Bed, who ſlept all the while very ſoundly, and 
there lay ſnug and garher'd up ber ſelf as round as an Egg. 
Her Maſter came crying, Whore, where art thou ? I dare 
warrant theſe are ſome of thy Pranks. By this time Sancho a- 
wak'd, when feeling that unuſnal Lump lying almoſt 
pon him, be thought it was the Night-Mare, and began 
to lay fabour him with his Fifts at a mighty rare, in the hur- 
ry xeaching Maritornes many a good Cuff. She feeling the 
ſmart, laid afide all Modeſty, and made Sancho ſuch a return, 
2s fore d him to wake in ſpight of his drowſineſs. He finding 
himſelf fo roughly handled, without knowing by whom, ſar 
up as well as he could, and laying hold on Maritornes they 
began berwixr them the hotteſt and pleaſanteſt Fray in the 
World. . | 
The Carrier, perceiving by the Light the Inn-keeper had 
brought with him, the lamentable Condition his Miftriſs was in, 
leaving Don Quixote, inſtantly repair'd to give her all neceſ- 
fary aſſiſtance. The Inn-keeper did the ſame, bur after a 
different manner; for he came with a deſign to chaſtize the 
Wench, verily believing ſhe had been the cauſe of all thar 
Buftle. Now as they ſay, The Cat grip'd the Mouſe, the 
Dog bir the Car, and the Butcher beat the Dog: For the Car- 
ner belabour'd Sancho; Sancho, the Wench; ſhe bang d the 
Squire, and the Inn-keeper her; and all of them laid on their 
Blows ſo thick, chat they allow d not themſelves the leaſt re- 
ſpnue, But the beſt of ir was, the Inn-keeper's Lamp went 
bur, when they, being left in the Dark, laid about them ſo de- 
ſperately, that wherever they let fall their Hands, they left a 
Mark, There happen d to lodge that Night in the Inn, an 
| Officer of thoſe they call the * Holy Brotherhood of Tvledo; 
who hearing the wonderful Din of the Fray, carching up the 
Staff of his Office, and the Tin box with his Commiſſion in ir, 
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enter d the Chamber without light, crying out as loud as 
he could bawl, Keep the Peace in the Name of the Ho. 
ly Brother-hood. So ſaying, the firſt he met with, was the 
or barter d Knight Don Quixote, who was in his fall 
ed, ſtretchd forth with his Face upwards, and ſenſeleſs, 
whoſe Beard the Officer accidentally laying hold of, he 
cry'd without ceaſing, 1 Comman you to aid and aſſiſt 
me: Bur perceiving he whom he held fo faſt, moy'd nei. 
ther Hand nor Foot, he preſenly concluded he was dead, 
and that rhoſe Combatants who fought ſo eagerly had ſlain 
him ; wherefore, lifring up his Voice, he cry'd our aloud, 
Shut the Inn.door, and ſee that none eſcape ; for here is a 
Man kill'd. Theſe Words fo ftartled all the Combatants 
thar rhey left the Fray juſt in the nick, as the Voice reach'd 
their Ears. The Inn-keeper retir'd ro his Chamber, the 
Carrier to his Pannels, the Wench to her Kennel, only the 
unfortunate Don Quixote and poor Sancho were not able to 
move from the place where they lay. The Officer in the 
mean time letting go the Knight's Beard, went our for a 
Light, ro ſee if he could apprehend che Delinquents ; bur 
no Light was to be found. For the Inn-keeper had pur. 
poſely put our the Lamp, as he return'd to- his Bed, where. 
fore the Officer was forc'd to repair to the Chimney, where 
with great difficulty, after he had ſpent ſome time about it, 
he at length lighted his Lamp. | 
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A further Account of the innumerable Hardſhips 
that happend to DON QUIXOTE, and 
bis good Squire Sancho in the Inn which 
He, to his own Coſt, thought to be 4 
Caſtle. , 


BY this time Don Quixote was come to himſelf, when in ſach 
a lamentable Tone, as he had call'd his Squire in the Day 
before, when he was overthrown in the Vale by rhe Pack- 
ſtaves, he call'd to him again, ſaying, Friend Sancho, art thou 
aſleep 2 fleepeſt thou, Friend Sancho? How a-pox ſhou'd I 
ſleep, quoth Sancho, full of Vexation and Rage; I think all 
the Devils in Hell have been viſiting here to Night! Thou 
may ſt well think ſo, reply'd Don Quixote, for either my skill 
deceives me, or this Caſtle is Inchanted. Hear what I fay to 
thee; but firſt Swear to keep fecrer what I am about to tell thee, 
till after my Death. I (wear, quoth Sancho. I am thus cau- 
tious, quoth Don Quixote, becauſe I cannot abide to take away 
any Bodys Honour. Why, quoth Sancho, I ſwear I will con- 
ceal it till after your Worſhip's Death, and I pray God I ma 
be at liberty to diſcover it to Morrow. Have I done thee ſo 
much wrong, Sancho, reply'd the Knight, as thou ſhould'ſt de. 
fire to have me die ſo ſoon 2 Thar's nor the Reaſon, Sir, quoth 
Sancho; but becauſe I cannot abide to keep any thing long, 
leſt ir ſhould ror in my Stomach, Be ir as thou wilr, ſaid 
Don Qui xete; for I have more confidence than that comes 
to, in thy Love and good Nature: And therefore I tell 
* thee,thar a little while ſince, the Lord of this Caftle's Daughter 
f came to me, who is the moſt Fair and Beautiful Damſel 
chat can be found in a conſiderable part of the Earth. What 
can I ſay to thee of the Ornaments of her Perſon ? What 


* of her excellent Wir > What of other ſecrer Matters? 


which that T may preſerve the Faith due to my Lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, 1 over in ſilence. I wilt only tell 
| thee, that Heaven envying the ineſtimable Happineſs Forune 
had put into my Hands, or OY (as is more N 
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« this Caſtle, as I ſaid before, being Inchanted ; juſt at tha: 


* time, I ſay, when we were in moſt ſweet and amorous Con. 
; verſarion, there came, unſeen, unkown from whence, a Hand 
« join'd ro the Arm of ſome monſtrous Giant, which gaye me 
„ ſuch a Blow on the Jaws, as left me all. bath'd in Blood: 
« nay, which afterwards did ſo thump and maul me, that! 
feel my ſelf worle now, than Yeſterday, when the Carrier; 
« thro' Reginante's madneſs, us d us as thou know'ft ! By which 
] conjecture, the Treaſure of this Damſel's Beauty is key 
by ſome Inchanted Moor, and is not reſery'd for me. Nor for 
me neither, quoth Sancho; for I bave been bumbaſted by 
above four hundred Moors, who ſo bang'd me, that the brii- 
fing of the Pack-ſtaves was a meer jeſt ro it. But Sir, I pray 
you tell me, how can you call this a good and rare Adventure 
when it leaves us in ſuch piteous plight ? And yet your Mil. 
fortunes are the leſs, ſince you had, as you ſay, that incomps- 
rable Beauty betwixt your Arms. But 1! what had 1? be. 

ſides the terribleſt Bangs I hope I ſhall ever feel as long as 1 
live. Unhappy Wretch that I am, and the Mother that bore 
me, who neither am an Errant Knight, nor ever mean to be 
one, yet the greateſt ſhare in all our Miſhaps, ſtill falls on my 
Shoulders! Ir ſeems then thou wer't alſo beaten, reply'd Da 
Quixote, A Curſe on my Generation, quoth Sancho; have no: 
I rold you I was? Be not griev'd, Friend, reply'd the 
Knight, for I will now compound the precious Balſam, which 
will heal us-in the twinkling of an Eye. 


By this time the Officer having lighted his Lamp, came inte 
the Room to ſee him he thought to have been dead. As ſoon 
as Sancho ſaw him, perceiving he came in his Shirt, with a 
Cap on his Head, the Lamp in his Hand, and having withal 
a very ſcurvy Countenance, he ask'd his Maſter : Sir, is this 
the Inchanted Moor, that comes again to terment us, for 
ſomewhar yer unpuniſh's 2 He cannot be the Moor, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote ; for Perſons Inchanted are ro be ſeen by no 
Body. If they are not, quoth Sancho, they are however to 
be fate, as my Shoulders can teſtify. So might mine allo, 
faid Don Quixote; bur that is no ſufficient Argument to 
prove him we ſee to be rhe Inchanted Moor. As they Dil 
courſed thus the Officer came up, and finding them Talking 
after ſo peaceable and quiet a manner, he ſtood in admira- 
tion. Still Don Quixote lay with his Face upwards, as be 
had left him, and was not able to ſtir himſelf, he was 6 
beaten and beplaiſter d. The Officer drawing near — 
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How ist honeſt Fellow? I would ſpeak more mannerly, 
goth Don Quixote, were I but ſuch a one as thou art; Is it 
e Cuſtom of this Country, thou Block-head, to talk thus 

rudely to Knights Errant ? The Officer, impatient to hear one 

of ſo vile an Appearance give him ſuch Language, could nor 
bear it; wherefore lifring up his Lamp, Oyl and all, he gave 
the Knight ſuch a blow on the Pate, that he broke his Head in 
one or two Places, when leaving all in Darkneſs, he immedi- 
ately departed the Room. Without doubt Sir, (quoth Sancho, 
ſeeing this Accident) that was the Inchanted Moor; and I 
think he keeps his Treaſure for others, and for us nothing 
but Cuffs and Bangs. Thou art in the right, quoth Don Quix- 
oe; therefore we are not to take notice of theſe things chat 
happen by Inchantment, nor to be angry or concern'd at 
them, for conſidering they are invifible and imaginary, we 
ſhall find nothing to be reveng'd on, tho' we endeavour it all 
we can. Riſe therefore, Sancho, if thou arr able, and call ro 
the Conſtable of this Fortreſs ro get me ſome Oyl, Wine, Salt 
and Roſemary, that I may make the wholeſome Balſam I ſpoke 
of; {or I verily believe I need it now very much, the Blood 
running out ſo faft at the Wound that I fear my Life may go 
with it. Sancho got up with Pain enough, you may imagine, 
and went withour a Light rowards the Inn-keeper's Chamber, 
when by the way he mer the Officer of the Holy Brother- 
hood, who ſtood liſtening all the while to hear what became 
ot his Enemy: To him Sancho addreſs'd himſelf thus: Sir, 

whoever you are, do ns the favour and kindnels to give us a 

little Roſemary, Oyl, Wine and Salt, to Cure one of the beſt 

Knights Errant on the Face of the Earth, who lies now in his 

Bed, forely hurt by an Inchanted Moor that is in this Inn, 

When the Officer heard him ſpeak after that manner, he con- 

cluded he was out of his Wits; and therefore it being break 

of Day, he open'd the Inn-door , and told the Hoſt 
what Sancho had demanded. The Inn-keeper preſently pro- 
vided all he wanted, and Sancho carry'd it to his Maſter, who 
held his Head with both Hands, and complain'd much of the 

Pain he felt there, which however was only occaſion d by two 

great Knobs, and that which he ſuppos d to be Blood, was only 

the Swear which his anxiety and trouble of Mind had caus d 

to flow from him. = 
In ſhort, Don Quixote took his Simples, with which he 

made a Compound, rnixing them all together, and then boyl- 
ing them a good while, till they came (as be thought) to Per- 

"tion, he ask d for 2 Vial ro keep this precious Liguor ng. 

"> | bye 
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but the Inn affording no ſuch thing, he reſolv d ar laſt to put 
it into a Tin Oyl- pot, which the Hoſt freely gave him, when 
forthwith he ſaid over the Por eighry Pater Neſters, wigh as 
many Ave Maria's, Salve Regina's and Creeds, making a Croſ 
at every Word, in form of Benediction, at all which Ceremo- 
nies Sancho,the Inn-keeper,and rhe Officer of the Holy Brother. 
hood were preſent, for as for the Carrier he was gone very ſo- 
berly ro dreſs and make ready his Mule. 


The Liquor thus prepar d, he himſelf would preſently 
make experience of the Virrne of: it, therefore drank a good 
Draught of rhe Overplus which the Pot could nor hold, being 
a Quart or thereabouts. Bur ſcarce had he done fo before 
he began ro Vomit ſo violently, that he left nothing in his Sto- 
mach, when thro' the Pain and Agitation caus'd by his Vomit. 
ting he fell into an exceeding, Copious and large Swear, there. 
fore commanding himſelt ro be well cover'd, he was left alone 
to take his reſt, This being done, he ſlept three Hours, when 
waking he found himſelf ſo wonderfully eas'd, and free from 
all Bruiſes and Pains, that he doubted not but he was thorowiy 
whole; and therefore perſwaded himfelf he had hit on the 
right way of Compounding the Balſam of Fierabras, and that 
having ſuch a Medicine, he might thenceforward boldly under- 
take any Deſtruction, Barrel, Conflict or Adventure, how 
dangerous ſoever they ſhould be. .I 


Sancho Panga, who attributed the ſudden Cure of bis Ma. 
ſer to a Miracle, beg d he would give him leave to ſup up 
the remainder of the Balſam that was left in the Kettle, and 
which was no ſmall quantity.” This Don Quixote readily 

granting, he lifted it up by help of both Hands, and with 2 
ſtrong Faith and good Courage ſer it to his Mouth ſwallowing 
very near as much'as his Maſter had done. Now the caſe was, 

r Sancho's Stomack was not in all likelyhood ſo ſqueamiſh as 

is Maſter's, and therefore before he conld throw it up, be fell 
into ſuch anguiſh and reachings, with ſo many cold Sweats and 
fainting Fits, that he verily thought he had not an Hour to lite; 
wherefore finding himſelf ſo tormented and uneaſy, he curled 
the Balſam and the Thief that gave it him. Don Quixote ſeeing 
him in that pitiful Condition, ſaid, I believe Sancho, all this 
Miſchief has befallen rhee becauſe thou art not dubbd 2 
Knight; for I am really perſwaded this Liquor cannot avall 
any but ſuch as are, If your Worſhip knew that, quoth San. 
cho, why the Devil did you ſuffer me to drink it. 0 
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By this time the Drench had its Operation, when the 
poor Squire let fly at both Ends fo violently and in ſuch abun 
dance, that the Mat, on which he had laid himſelf, and the 
Canvas Covering that was over him, were never after fit for 
ſervice. He had ſuch cold Sweats, with ſuch Fits and Faint- 
ings, that not only he, bur all that beheld him, concluded he 
was a dead Man. This held him near two Hours, at the end 
of which he found not himſelf Curd as his Maſter had been, 
dut on the contrary ſo weak and ſore, that he was nor able to 
ſtand. 

As for Don Quixote, who, as we have ſaid, felt himſelf 
eas d and cur d, he was preſently for going out to ſeek New 
Adventures, it ſeeming to him that all the time he ſtay' d was 
Loſs to the World and ſuch as ſtood in need of his Aid and 
Aſſiſtance. He was the forwarder in this Inclination as con- 
fding in his Balſam, and thus puſh'd on by his Proweſs, he 
himſelf ſaddled his Horſe Rozinante, put the Pannel on his 
Squire's Beaſt, and helpd him to get on his Cloaths and 
mount his Aſs. Preſently gerting en Horſeback, he rode to a 
Corner of the Inn, where laying hold on a Javelin wd there, 
he made ir to ſerve him for a Lance. All the People in the 
Inn, about twenty in number, ſtood gazing at him, and among 
the reſt the Inn-keeper's Daughter, from whom he never took 
off his Eye, and would ever and anon breath forth ſo doleful 
a digh, as if he had ferchd ir from the bottom of his 
Heart. This all the Beholders ſuppos'd ro have proceeded 
from the Pain of his Ribs, eſpecially ſuch as had ſeen him 
plaiſter d the Night before. When both were mounted, he 
calld the Inn-keeper and ſaid to him with a grave and ſtaid 
Voice. Many and great are the Favours, Sir Conſtable, which 1 
bave receiv d in this your Caſtle, for which I ſhall be oblig'd to 
gratify you, all the Days of my Life. And if I may pay or 1ecom- 

pence you by revenging you on any proud Miſcreant that has dons 
you Wrong ; know tu my Profeſſion to aid the Weak, revenge the 
Mong d, and to Chaſtiſe Traytors. Call therefore to mind if a 
can find any thing of this Nature to recommend to my Correction. 
lou need but once ſay the word; for I promiſe you on the Order f 
Mug he hood, which I profeſs, that I will ſatufy and content you 
according to your Heart's deſire. 
The Inn-keeper anſwer'd him with the like gravity, ſaying ; 
vir Knight, I ſhall not need your aſſiſtance in any wrong bal 

done me; for when any is I know very well how i g 

my ſelf and take the revenge I ſhall ſee fir. All I defire ? 


That you would pleaſe ro defray the charges of the Inn © 
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Night, 4 well for the Straw and Barly given your Horſes, 
as alſo for your Beds. This then is an Inn, quoth Don Quzx. 


 oze? That it is, and an Honourable one too, reply'd the Inn. 


muſt 


keeper. Then have I hitherto liv'd in errout, reply d Don 
Quixote; for in good Faith to this very minute I rock it to 
be a Caftle, and no mean one neither. Yet fince it is none 
but an Inn, all you haye to do for the preſent is, to forgive 
me thoſe expences ; for I can by no means act contrary to the 
Cuſtom ot Knights Errant, of all whom I moſt certainly 
know (without having read any thing to the Contrary to this 
hour) that they never pay d for their Lodging, or other thing 
wharſoever in any Inn wherever they lay. For, by all Law 
and Right, any good entertainment given them, is their due, 
in recompence of the inſupportable bardſhips they undergo 


for the Publick good, ſeeking Adventures both day and night, 


in Summer and Winter, a Foot and on Horſe- back, with 


Thirſt and Hanger, in Heat and Cold, expos d to the ſeveral 


rigors of the Seaſons, and to all the inconveniencies on Earth, 


All that goes not concern me, reply d the Inn-keeper, pay me 


my due, and let us have no more talk of Knighthood ; for 
my bufineſs is to ſee how ro come by my own. Thou art 
a Block-headly Raſcally Inn-keeper, quoth Don Quixote, and 
ſo clapping Spurrs to Rozinante, arid brandiſhing” his Favelin 
over his head, he fally'd our of the Inn withour any hindrance, 
nay @ -- a good diſtance off before he look d behind to ſee 
wherher his Squire came afrer him. The Inn-keeper perceiv- 
— rap one without paying his Reckoning, came to get his 
0 Sancho, who anſwer d, Since his Maſter would not 
Pay „ neither would he, for being, as he ſaid, Squire to a 
ighr Errant, the ſame rule and reaſon that exempred 
hit Mafter from paying in Inns and Taverns ought allo 10 
ſerve _— —5 = * Fine) ee — ou 
angry, and threatned in caſe he did not him ily, he 
b be oblig'd to recover it in ſuch * as — 4 be 
leaſing to him. Sancho reply'd, ſwearing by the Order of 
nighrhood, his Maſter had receiv'd, that he would not pay 
one Croſs, tho ir coſt him his Life; for that the good and 
ancient Cuſtoms of Knights Errant ſhould never thro his means 
be infring'd ; nor ſhould their Squires yer to come into the 
World have ever occafion ro complain of him, or _y_ 
him for tranſgreſſing or breaking ſo juſt a Franchiſe. But his 
bad Fortune had ſo order d it, that at that time there were in 
the ſame Inn four Clothiers of Segovia, three Point · makers of 
Cordaua, and two Burchers of Sevi, all pleaſant * = 
1 5 * . i, 2 Rint; Inf F . "= pos. 
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diſpos d, who as if the ſame Spirit had 7 — them; drew 


bear to Sancho, and taking him off his Als, one of them wem 


vo feteh the Hoſt's Blanket, when laying him om it, look d 


efore 
| they reſol vd to go into the baſe. Court which had no covering” 


up and ſaw the Roof was too low for their Work, 
but Heaven. Then Sancho being laid in rhe midſt of the Han- 


ker, they began to toſs hien, and * him, as they were 
wont to do with Dogs ar Shroveride,-\ hy: 1 
The our-cries of the miſerable toſs d Squire, were ſo maay 


and loud, that they at laft reach'd his Maſter's Fars, who 


ſtening'a while attentirely to hear what'it was, believ'd ſome 

new Ad venture had offer d it ſelf till he perceiv'd he who er 
was his Squire, Hereupon turning his Horſes head, he made 
towards the Inn with'a painful Gallop, which finding ſhut he © 


rode all about ro ſee where he could ger in. But ſcarce was 


he come to the Walls of the baſe Court, which were not very 


b before he perceiv'd the foul Play was put on his Squire, 
he ſaw him riſe and fall thro the Air with ſuch a Grace 


and fo great Activiry, that had his Choler permitted, I am 
certain de would have burft with Laughing. He effay'd to 
.- mount the Wall from his Horſe, but was ſo bruis'd and ſore 
he conlgnor ſo much as alight from his back. Wherefore ſit- 
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nog fill he us d ſuch reproachful and vile Language to thoſe, * ; 


who tos d his Squire as is impoſſible for me to fer down in writ- 


ing. Bar for all rhis neither would they give over their Sport, 
"Rox Sanchoceaſe to baul ſometimes rhrearning, and ſometimes 
-* complaining, yet all avail'd litrle, and was of no uſe, for 


they left him, not till they were quite tir d. Then th 


brought his Aſs, helpd him up, and lapt bim up warm in his 


looſe Coat. The compaſſionate Maritornes ſeeing him ſo afflict- 
ed and over-labour'd, thought it fit ro help him to a draughr of 


Pater, which ſhe brought from the Well, by reaſon it was 


cooleſt.” Sancho took the Pot, bur tho he had fer ir ro his Lips, 
abſtain'd from drinking by his Maſter's advice, who cry' 


cout aloud to him, laying, Son Sancho drink no Water, drink 


it not Son, for it will kill thee. Behold I have here with 


me the moſt Holy Balſam (when he ſhew'd- him the Oyl- por 
of the drench he had compounded) for with drinking only 
two drops, thou ſhalt witheur all doubt be whole agaip and 


found. At theſe words Sancho looking behind him, ani wer d 
his Maſter with a louder Voice, have you forget already I 
am no Knight, or do you deſire I ſhonld Vomit all ig 


left of my poor Bowels ſince Yeſter-night ; keep your Liquot 


for your ſelf in the Devil's Name, and let me live at Peace. 
No ſooner had he ended his Speech, bur he began to drink, 
” | . | | yo 
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yer finding by the firft Gulp that it was Water he would (wal. 
ow no more, and deſir d Maritornej to give him ſome Wine, 
which ſhe willingly did, and paid for it her ſelf, for it is writ- 
ten of her, tho ſhe follow'd that Trade, ſhe had ſome 
Symproms of Chriftiapiry in her. So ſoon as Sancho had 
drank, he viſited his Aſſes Ribs with his Heels twice or thrice : 
and the Inn being open d iſſu d our, very glad that he had paid 
nothing, and had his Will, tho ir were at the charge of his or- 
dinary Sureties, vix. his Shoulders. Yer the Inn-keeper kept 
his Wallets for payment of what he ow'd him; i 0 
diſtracted when he departed he never miſs d them. When he 
was gone, the Inn-keeper would have ſhut the Inn- door; but 
the Gentlemen-Toflers would not permit him, for they were 
Men of that Courage, that tho Don Quixote had been truly 
one of the Knights of the Round-Table, yer would not they 
have valu'd him two Straws, det 5 
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| Contaiving the — that 10d betwixt Sancho 
| Panga, and his Maſter Don Quixote, with aber 
Adventures worth relating. 


Fancng came up to his Maſter all wan and diſmay d, 
inſomnch chat he was ſcarce able to Spur on his Beaſt; 
When Don Qu;xote beheld him in chat plight, he (aid to him, 
now am I fully convinc d, friend Fpck the Caſtle or Inn is 
certainly Inchanted. For thoſe who made Paſtime with rhee 
after ſo cruel a manner, what could they be but Spirits, or 
— le of another World ? Which 1 do Spa eve, be- 
e I ſaw, whilſt I ſtood ar the Barrier of the Yard, be- 
kolding the Acts of thy ſad Tragedy, I was no ways able ei- 
ther ro Mount it, or alight from Noxinante, for as I verily be- 
lieve they held me then inchanted. For I vow to thee by 
Honour, if I could have either mounted or alighted, I'wo 
have taken ſuch revenge on thoſe lend and e Caitiffs, 
that they ſhould have remember d their Jeſt as long they had 
liy d; cho I had adventur d to tranſgreſs the Laws of Knight- 
hood on chat account. Theſe as I have oſtep told thee, permir 
not a Knight to lay Hands on any one that is not red, if 
it be nor in defence of his foper Us and Perſon, and that in 
caſe of great and urgent Necefl So would I alſo have re- 
veng'd my ſelf, quoth Sancho, had it been in my Power, were 
they Knights or no Knights, bur I could not; and yer I do 
really believe, thoſe who took their Pleaſure of me, were nel. 
ther Ghoſts nor Inchanted Perſons as you ſay they were 
Men of Fleſh and Blood as we are, for all of them, as I heard 
them call'd-whilft they roſs'd me, had proper Names, one be- 
ing call'd Peter 8 another Tenorio Hernandez, and I 
rd the Inn-keeper 17 7 7 T1 the left g 
ſo that as for your — of ping over the Barriers, or a- 
5 off your Horſe, 29 was only in os ſelf, 
ence I poſitively conclude thus much; Thar theſe 
we go in ſearch 10, will bring us at laſt to ſo many diſaſters | 
xm we he : not be able 2 one 5 another; there- 
fore the ching we could do in my gment, is to rem 
to our Village now it is reaping Time, ud ——_—_— 
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veſt, not ſaũntering about after this manner from Poſt to Pillar, 


and from Pillar to Poſt. | 15 
How little doſt thou know Sancho, reply d Dow Quixote, 


- 


E: what belongs to Chivahy? Peace and have Patience, for the 


Day will come thou ſhalt ſee with thine own Eyes, how Ho. 
nourable it is to follow this exerciſe. For tell me what great- 
er ſarisfaQion can there be in this World, or what pleaſure 
equal to chat of winning a Bartel, and Triumphing over a 
vanquiſh'd Enemy > None without doubt. It may be fo, quoth 
Sancho, cho I know nothing of the matter. Yer this I know 
for certain, tha fince we became Knights Errant, or ar leaſt 
wc; out ran o (for there is no reaſon why I ſhould count 
my ſelf among ſo Honourable a Company) we never overcame 
ma Bartel, fave that of the Biſcainer, and even then you came 
off with but half your Ear and your Beaver looſer. Ever ſince 
that we have had nothing but Cudgelling upon Cudgelling, and 
+ Bafting upon __ and.to my fare over and above has fal- 
len che toſſing in a lanket, which being done by Perſons In- 
chanted, I can hope for no revenge, and conſequently ſhould 
nor haye ſenhible of rhe Pleaſure of vanquiſhing of my 
; Boemy, , had I conquer'd them. That is ir which grieves me 
as it mould thee alſo Sancho, quoth Don Quixote: But I will 
endeayour hereafter to get a Sword made with ſuch Art, that 
whoſoever ſhall wear ir, no Inchantment ſhall hurt him. And 
perhaps fortune may preſent me with that which belong d to 
Amads, when he ſtild himfelf, The Knixhe of the burnin 
Sword, which was one of the beft remper that ever Knight h 


+ _ Inchis World; for beſides irs vertue I told you of, it would cut 


like a Razor; and no Armour, were it ever fo ſtrong for in- 
chasted, could ſtand before it. I am fo fortunate quoth San- 
cho, if this ſhould happen as you ſay, it would only ſerve and 
be beneficial to ſuch” as are dubbd Knights, as your Balſam 
does, whilft the poor Squites are cram'd full with ſorrows, 
Fear not that Caucho, quoth Don Qui xore; for Fortune will un- 
doubtedly deal with thee more fayourably than fo.” 


Thus were Dow Qui xore and his Squire diſcontfn „ when 

the Former perceiving a great and thick Duft to Tile in the 

way, whefein he rravel'd, turning to Sancho, ſaid, This is the 
al 


when the Happineſs" chat Fortune has. in ſtore for me, 

Wall appear. This is the day when the force of my Arm ſhall 
be ſhewti as much as in any other whatever; for in it I will do 
ſuch Fears, a8 ſhall for erer remain recorded in the Books of 
Fame. "Dot thon ſee,” Sancho, rhe Duſt chat riſes there? 


Know 
” hy. , N 
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Know it is caus d by a mighty Army, compos d of ſundry and 
| able Nations, which come marching this way. IE chat 


this other fide is rais d likewiſe as great a Duſt, Don Quixine 
turning round to behold it, ſaw it was ſo indeed, and was 
' maryellous glad, thinking they were doubtleſs wo Armies, 
which came to fight each other, in the midſt of that fpacious 
Plain : Por be had his Fancy ever full of ſuch 

chantments, Encounters, Ravings, Amours and Challenges, which 
are to be found throughout the Books of Kat ” And 


all that ever he ſpoke, thought, or did, tended to thoſe Extra- 


vagancies: Now the Duſt he bad ſeen, was rais d by two gre 


Flocks of Sheep, that came thro' theſa me Field by wo dir. 


? 


- = 


rent ways, and could not be diſcern d for the ſamereaſon; till 


they were near. Don Quixote affirm'd they were two Armies, 
and that fo poſitively that Sancho believ d it, and ask d him, 
Sir, what then ſhall we do? What ſhould we do th Dow 
Quixote, but aſſiſt the weaker fide: For thon muſt know, Sau- 
cho, he who comes yonder towards us, is the great Emperor 
 Alifanfaron, Lord of the great Iſland of Trapobana. The other 


who marches at our Back is his Enemy the King of the Gara- i | 


mantes, Pentapolin of the naked Arm, ſo. call'd, becauſe he 
always enters into Batre] with his Right Arm bare, I pray 

ou, good Sir, quoth Sancho, tell me why theſe two Princes 
hate one another ſo much? They are Enemies, replyd Den 

Quixote, by reaſon this Alifanfaron is a furious Pagan, and in 
love with Pentapolins Daughter, who is a very beautiful and 
gracious Princeſs, and a Chriſtian. Her Father refuſes to give 
her to this Pagan King, till firſt he abandon Mahomer's falſe 


Sect, and become one of his Religion, By my Beard, quoth 


Sancho, Pentaplin is in the right ont, and I will help him all 


I can. In ſo doing, quoth Don Quixote, thou perform'ſt | 
Duty; for it is not requiſite, that one be a Knight, — 5 


ter into ſuch Battels. I apprehend that my ſelf, quoth 


Sancho, but where ſhall we leave this Aſs in the mean time, 


that we may be ſure to find him again after the Conflict 


For I think tis not the cuſtom to enter into Barrel mounted - 


on ſuch à Beaſt. True, quoth Dom Qui xote, and the BH con 
can ſt do is, to leave him to his Adyentures, and care het whe- 


ther he be loſt or found; for we ſhall have ſo many Horles _ 


alter we become Victors, that ey'n Rexinante himſelf is in 
ger of being chang'd for another. Bur be "antentive; for- 
intend to deſcribe to thee the principal Knights of both 
Armies. And to che end thou may ſt the bener ſeegnd 


jug 
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all thing, let dis retire to that little Hillock, whence both Ar. 


mies may be eaſily deſcry d. | : 
They did fo ; and ſtanding on the top of a Hill, whence 
_ they might have ſeen both the Flocks, which Don Quiz. 
ot call'd Armies, had not the Clouds of Duſt hinder'd ir, and 
_ blinded their fight. Our Knight ſeeing in conceit, that 
_ really he ſaw not at all; began ro cry out with a loud 
7 Olce. 8 N : > + 


That Knight thou ſeeſt there win the yellow Armour, 
_ © ho bears in his Shield a Lion crown d, couchant at a Dam- 
© fel's feet, is the valorous Laurgpalco, Lord of che Silver-Bridge. 
The other, whoſe Arms ate powder d with Flowers of Gold, 
aud who bears in an Azure Field three Crowns of Silver, is 
© the dreaded Micocolembo, great Duke of Quirocia. The o- 
© ther limb'd like a Gyant; that ftands at his right Hand, is 
© the undaunted Brandabdrbaran of Boliche, Lord of the three 
. © Arabia's; and who comes arin d with a Serpent's Skin, beat- 
ing for his Shield, as is 8 of the Gates of che 
5 Temple, which Sampſon at his overthrew, to be re- 
veng d on his Enemies. But turn thy Eyes on che other ſide, 
© and thou ſhalr ſee firſt and in the Front of this other Ar- 
© my, the ever Victorious and never to be Vanquiſh'd Timone! 
© of Carcajona, Prince of new Bishay, whoſe Armour is quat- 
© ter d Azure, Vert, Or and Argent, and bears in his Shield in a 
© Tawny Field, a Cat Or with this Motto [Miau] being the 
© begining of his Lady's Name, which is, as Report runs; the 
; __ Miaulina, Daughter to Duke are. en of Algarue, 
1 other that burdens and oppreſſes the back of that migh- 
ty Mare, whoſe Armour is as White as Snow, and his Shield 
© without any Device, is a new Knight of France, call'd Pierre 
© Papin, Lord of the Barony of Urreche. The other that 
— 9 — his 2 ſides with his 751 Heels, 95 5 Arms 
of pure Azure, is the mighty Duke of Nervia, Eſpartaſilardo of 
tze Wood, bearing for his Device a Harrow, with this Mot- 
20, ſo Trails my Fortune. W | 


1 


Thus be went on, naming many Knighrs of the one and 
* other Squadron, even as he imagin'd them, and attributed 
each his Arms, Colours, Device and Motto's very readily, 
being led way by the imagination of his wonderful diſtracti- 
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Chap: 4- Don QUIXOTE 12 

© This firſt Squadron contains People of many Nations; in 
© jr are thoſe who taſte the ſweer Wires of — Lan x, 
ihn z the Mauntainee that Till the Maſſilian Field:; thoſe 

that ſift the moſt pare and rare Gold of Arabia Felix : Thoſe 
that poſleſs the famous and delightful Banks of the clear 
*- Thermodoon.;. Thoſe that many and ſundry ways divert and 


draw away the golden Pactolus; The Numidians unſteadfaſt | 


„ig cheir Promiſes z The Perfians famous Archers ; The Pa- 
"* thians and Medes chat fight flying; The Arabs, who have no 
Fixd. Habirations; The Scyxthians as cruel as white; The 
# "Ethiopians that have board Lips; and other infinite Nations 
t whole Faces I know and behold, tho I have forgotten their 


© Names. In that other Army come thoſe that taſte the Chry#aline = 


Streams of che Olzve-bearing Bets ; thoſe that dip and poliſh 
© their, Faces with the Liquor of the ever- rich and golden Tagw; 
* Thoſe char poſſeſs the profitable Streams of the divine Ge- 
ie; choſe chat rrample the Tartefian Field: ſo abounding in 
© * Paſture Thoſe chat recreate themſelves in the Elyian Fields 
of Xerez ; The: rich Manchegans* crown'd with golden Ears 
Jo Corn; [Thoſe apparelld with Iron are the Ancient Re- 

ie ol che Gorbi/þ Blood ; Thoſe that bath themſelves in Piſ- 
e renown d for the ſmoothneſs of its Current; Thoſe that 
feel cheir Flocks in the vaſt Fields of che winding Guadiana, 
i celebrated for its hidden Courſe. Thoſe: that tremble 
© thro” che Cold of che buſhy Pireneans, and the white- 
F creſted Apennine. Finally, all thoſe, that Europe in it ſelf 
* contains, N . ee (9 

Good. God How many Provinces, did he repeat at a 
me ꝰ How many Nations did he name d giving to ever} one 
with marvellous celerity and briefneſs, their proper Attributes, 
being rapt with what he had read in his Lying Books. San- 
cho Paupa ſtood aſtoniſh'd at his and ſpoke not aword; 
pnly would now and then turn his Head, to ſee whether he 
could diſcover thoſe Knights and Giants his Maſter had nam d; 
but ſeeing none he ſaid: The Devil a Man, Giant, or Knighr, 
of all thoſe you have mention d, a ; at leaft, I cannot 


diſcern them: Bur perhaps all is Inchantment like that of. be 


Ghoſts Veſter-: night · How ? yh thou ſo, quorh Dow Quiz - 
ote 2 Do'ſt not thou hear the Horſes Neigh, the N 
ſound, and the noiſe of the Drums ? I bear nothing fi 
Sancho, but the great bleating of Sheep. And ſo it Was in- 


deed ; for by this time the two Flocks drew very near. The _ - 
great Fear thou conceiv'ſt Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, makes? 


"thee neither to hear nor ſee right; for one of rhe ei E 


. 


XY 
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| 1 
Fear, js t6 trouble the Senſes, and make things appear ork, 
wile than they really are; therefore ſince thou art ry 
4 afraid, retire out of the way; for I q one am ſufficient to give 
-X - the Vidory to that fide” I ſhall aſſiſt. Having ſaid thus, he 
» | - clapd Spurs to Roxinange, and ferring his Lance in the Reſt, 
, Aung down. from the Hillock like a Thunder-bolt. Sancho 
ery d after him as loud as he could bawl, Return good Sir 
Don Qu rote, for Ivo. to God / all thoſe you go te Charge 
are but Sheep. Return, 1 ſay, alas chat eyer” I Was born 
What Madneſs is this? Look ! for their is neither Giant, not 


* 
o * 


P Knight, nor Cats, not Are nor Shields ate J, ror whole, 


not pure Azures, nor deviliſh, ones. What is it you ate about 


not return, but rode on crying with a loud Voce: on. 
Kaights; all you that ſerve and march under che e he 
Valourous 122 Pent apolin of che naked Arm; follow me, 
and you ſhall ſee bow eafily I will revenge him "on his Enemy, 
Alifanfaron of Trapobana. So ſaying, he enter d into the midſt of 
the Flock of Sheep, and began to ſtick them with that Con. 
rage and Fury, as if he had, in good earneſt; encountred all 


2 my. 4 "AY 1. 1 

The Shepherds that came with the Flock, cry d gut to him 
to hold his Hand, but finding their Words had no effect, they 
10 laosd their Slings, and began to ſalute bis Noddle with Stones 
2s big as ones Fiſt, Bur Don Quixote made nd account of 
= their Stones, 2 up and down among the Sheep, crying, 
Where art thou proud Alifanfaron, where art thou? come to 
me, for I am but one Knight, who deſire to try my ſtrength 
with thee Man to Man, and deprive thee. of thy Life, in re- 

| - y LIC, 

uy venge of the Wrong thou-deſt the valiant Pentapolin the Gara- 
. Archariinſtant, a rote gave him ſuch” a Blow on one 
> | of his Sides, chat ir buryd two of his Ribs in his Body. He 
 . finding himſelf ſo ill treated, preſently believ d he was either 
ian or ſorely wounded; when remembring his Liquor, he took 
dis Oyl-por, and fer it to his Mouth to drink, but ere he 
could take as much as he thought requifire to cure his Hurt, 
mie eme another Stone which ſtruck him ſo full on the Hand 
— andOyEPor, chat it broke it in pieces, carry'd away with it 
* * or.chree of his Jaw'Teerh, and ſorely bruis d two of bis 
Fach was the firſt and ſecond Blow, that the poor 

from his Horſe. Now the Shepherds coming up, 


% ” 


Feen 

WY =1 believ'd.chey bad kill'd him; therefore gathering their 
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to do? Wretch that I am! For all Don ; Quixote would 
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Chap. . Don QUIXOTE «+ 113 
which were above half a dozen Sheep, they went away witlr 
our examining further into the Matter. 6 

Sancho was all this while on the Hill, beholding his Mafter's - 
Follies, _ tearing his Beard, and curſing the Hour and Mo- 
ment be firſt knew him; bur at laſt, ſeeing him ftrerch'd on the 

Earth, nd the Shepherds fled; he came down, and found him 
in a very bad Condition, yet had he not quite loſt his Senſes, 
and therefore {aid to him: Did not I bid you come back, Sir 
Knight, and tell you thoſe you went to aſſault, were not an 
Arm of Men but a Flock of Sbeep? That Thief the Wiſe 
Man, who, as 1 told thee before, is my Adverſary, quoth 
Don Quixote, can change and make Men ſeem ſuch, or vaniſh 
in an inſtant ; for Sencho, thou ought ro know it is a very, 
ealy marter for theſe kind of Men, to make us ſeem what they 
pleaſe; wherefore chat malicious Inchanter, who perſecutes 
me continually, envying the Glory he ſaw I was about to 
pain, converted my Enemies Squadrons into Sheep: And if 
thou wilt not believe this Sancho, do but one thing for my 
lake, that thou may  undeceiye. thy ſelf, and diſcover the 
Truih of whar I am about to aſſirm: Get up on thy Aſs, and 
follow them fair and ſoftly aloof off, and thou ſhalt find as 
ſoon as they are at a diſtance from thee, they will reſume their 
firſt Form, and ceafing to be Sheep, will become Men, as 
right and ſtrait as I deſeribd them to thee. But go not im- 
mediately ; for I ſtand in need of thy Aid and Aſſiſtance. 
Draw nearer to me, and ſee how many Jaw-Teeth and others 
] wanr, for, merhinks; there is hardly one left in my Mouth. 
With that, Sancho came fo cloſe, chat he almoſt laid his Snour 
on his Maſter's Mouth, when the Balſam that lay wambling in 
the Knight's Stomach, beginning to operate at the very nick 

as Sancho was about to look in his Mouth, he diſgorg d it all 
on the Squire s Beard, with as great violence as if it had been 
ſhor out of a Musket. O Holy Mother Mary ! quoth San- 
cho, what is this has befallen me ? The poor Man is mortal = 

wounded without doubt, for he vomirs up Blood at bis Mom. 

Bur looking more carefully on it, he perceiv d by the Coloug ' © 

and Smell it was not Blood, but the Balſam of his Mafter's 

Oyl- bottle; at which he inſtantly took fo great a loarhi | 

zh his Stomach turn d, and he almoſt yomured our his ver + A» 

wels in his Maſter's Face: And ſo they both were in a dau-. 

y pickle. Hereupon Sancho ran to his Aſs, to get ſomething 

to clean himſelf, and to dreſs his Maſter, our of his Wale, 

which when he miſt, he was ready to run mad. Then be be- 
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leave his Maſter and return to his own Houſe, tho be were 
ſure both to loſe his Wages and the Hopes of the Govern. 
ment of the Iſland he had been promiſed. . 
By this Don Quixote aroſe, when laying bis Left- hand to his 
Mouth, thar the reſt of his Teeth might not drop our, he with 
his Right caught hold on the Reins of Roxinante's Bridle, who 
had never ftird all the while, ſuch was this poor Beaſt's fide- 
liry and good nature. Then Don Quixote went towards his 
Squire, who lean d on his Aſs, with his Hand under his Cheek, 
like one that was over-thoughrful, The Knight obſerving 
him in that poſture, with Tokens of Sadnels in his Face, ſaid 
to him : Know, Sancho, one Man is not more than another: 
All theſe Storms that fall on us, are Arguments tue time will 
come when all ſhall grow calm, and that things will ſucceed 
better hereafter ; for it is impoſſible either Good or 11! ſhould 
laſt long. Hence we may collect, our Misfortunes having laſted 
long, our good Fortune and happineſs muſt be-the nearer. 
Therefore thou oughteſt nor thus to afflict thy | ſelf for the 
Miſchances that have befall'n me, ſince no part of ei fell to 
thy Lot. Ho ſo! quoth Sancho; was he whom they toſs d in 
a Blanket this morning, any other Man's Son than my Father's? 
and the Waller I now miſs with all my Provifion, was it any 
other Body's than my own ? What! haſt thou loſt thy Waller, 
quoth Don Quixote? Ay, that I have, quoth Sancho, Why 
then, reply d Don Quixote, we ſhall have nothing to ear to 


- 
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Day. That would be true quoth Sancho, if we could nor find 


. Quixote, I'w 


span, who would make a Sermon or Diſcourſe in 


in theſe Fields any of thoſe Herbs I have heard you ſay you 
know, with which ſuch unlucky Knights Errant as you, are 
wont to fopply their Neceſſities. For all that, quoth Don 

d rather have now a quarter of a Loaf or Cake, 
with two Pilchards Heads, than all the Herbs Dioſcorides de- 
ſcribes, tho Doctor Laguna himſelf had writ a Comment on 
them. Bur however, quoth the Knight, get upon thy Beaſt, 
good Sancho, and follow'me; for God, who provides for all 
Crearures, will not, I truſt, fail us at this pi eſpecialy ſince 
we are ſo much employ'd in his Service; Ede does not aban- 
don even the Flies of the Air, or Wermlings of the Earth, nor 
the Spawnlings of the Water. Nay, he is ſo exceeding Merci- 
ful, he makes his Sun ro ſhine on the Juſt and Unjuſt, and Rains 


den Sinners as well as Good Men. Vou are much fitter, quoth 
dale, to be a Preacher than a Knight Errant. Knights Er- 


can do, or ought to know ſomewhar of all things, quoth 
Don bse: For there have been thoſe of that Character, 

mid' 
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Chap. Don QUuIX OT E. tis 
mid ſt of a * with as good a grace as if they had taken 
their Degrees inthe Univerſity of Paris; whence we may con- 
clude the Sword dulls not the Pen, nor the Pen the Sword. Well, 
quoch Sancho, let it be as you pleaſe; but pray let us depart 
m hence, and endeavour to find us a Lodging for this Night, 
where I beſeech God there may be no Blankets nor Toflers, 
nor Spirits, nor Inchanted Moors ; for if there ſhonld, the De- 
vil (hall take em all for me, before I will have any thing to do 
with them. Make that thy requeſt ro God my Son, quorh Don 
Quixote, and lead on where thou wilt, for I will leave it to thee 
to chuſe our Lodging for this bout; yet I pray thee give me thy 
Hand, and feel how many Teeth I want in this right fide of 
my upper Jaw, for rhere I feel moſt pain. Sancho putting in his 
Finger, ask d him, how many Jaw-Teerh did you uſe to have on 
this de? Four, quoth Don Quixote, beſides the hindmoſt; all 
of them very whole and ſound. Mind what you ſay, Sir, quoth 
ancho, I ſay four, 2 Don Quixote, if there were not ſive; 
or I'never in my life drew or loſt any Teeth, nor ever 
had any that dropt out, or prov'd Worm: eaten, or damag d by 
Rheum. Well then, quoth Sancho, you have in this nether part 
bur two Jaw-Tecth and a half; and in the upper, neither a half 
nor a whole, for all there is as plain as the Back of my Hand. 
Unfortunate Man chat I am, quoth Don Quixote, hearing the ſor- 
rowful News his Squire had told him, I had rather have loſt one 
of ny Arms, ſo it were not that which wields my Sword: For 
Sancho, thou muſt underftand; a Mouth without Jaw-Teeth is 
like a Mill without a Mill-ſtone; and a Tooth is much more 
to be valu'd chan a Diamond. But we who profeſs the rigo- 
rous Laws of Arms, are ſubject ro all theſe Diſaſters, there- 
fore mount Friend, Sancho, and make the beſt of the way, for I 
will follow rhee at what rate thou pleaſeſt. Sancho obey'd, and 
rode on where he thought he might find a Lodging, withour 
leaving che high Road, which was very much beaten, As 
5 travell'd thus fair and ſoftly, (for Don Qui xotes pain in 
his Jaws would neither ſuffer him ro reſt, or make overmuch 
haſte) Sancho reſolv d to entertain and divert him with ſome 
Diſcourſe; and among che reſt, ſaid what we ſhall relate in 


the following er. 


75 


A * 
0 - CL 4 a 
. . 1 8 = 1 we 
N . 
2 C HA 
1 * 4 : . * bd 
' 0 
= 
» f.© 5 F 
#7 


was thus: Night fell ſome hat dark, yer ftill they travell d on, 


* IP A. 


116 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 


RAP. V. 


Of the wiſe Diſcourſe that 7 betwixt Sancho 
and his Maſter ; as alſo the Adventure that le- 
fell him with a dead Body; with other notable Oc- 


CHYYER CES. s 
NOV; good Sir, quoth Sancho, I can't help thinking thar 
all rhe Miſchiefs have befalln us for theſe ſome Days 
paſt, are queſtionleſs as a puniſhment for the Sin you have 
committed againſt rhe Order of Knighthood, by not perform. 
ing the Oath you took, not to eat Bread on a Table-Cloth, or 
ro ſport with the Queen, with. all the reſt that follows and 
you yow'd to fulfill, till you had won the Helmet of Malan- 
drino, or I know not how the Moor is call'd, for I have forgot 
his Name. Thou art in the right, Sancho, reply'd Don Quix- 
ote, but to tell thee the Truth, I quite forgot it; and thou 
may ſt aſſuredly - conclude, that becauſe thou didft not put me 
in mind of it in time, that Puniſhment of the Blanket was in- 
flicted on thee, However, I will make Atonement, for there 
are ways of compounding for all things in the Order of Knight. 
bod. Why, did I ſwear to put you in mind of your Vow 
quoth Sancho? It matters not, reply'd Don Quixote, whether 
u ſwor'ſt or not, it is enough I know thou art not very 
clear from the guilt of an Acceſſary, and therefore in all Ad- 
ventures it will not be amiſs ro ptovide a Remedy, If ſo, 
quoth Sancho, beware you do not forget your Atonement, 
as you did your Oath; for if you ſhould, perhaps thoſe Spi- 
rits may again take a fancy to ſport themſelves with me, nay, 
and it may. be with you roo, if they find you obſtinate. 
| As they were thus Diſcourſing, Night overtook them before 
>, they could diſcover any Lodging; but the worſt was; they 
- were almoſt famiſhr, for with their Waller they had loft at 
once all their Store 3 e. to add e * 
forrunes, their happen d to them an Adventure, that prov d a 
real one without —— of Deceit or Krise which 
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:Sanche believing, fince they were in the high Road, there 
muſt of neceffiry be an Inn within a League or two. Travel- 
_ Yng therefore ghus, as J have ſaid, in this dark Night _ 
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Chap. 3 Don QUIXOTE. 117 
Squire being ſomewhar hungry, and the Maſter having a good 
Sromach, they chancd to {ſee 3 towards them in the 
way they travell d, a great number of Lights, reſembling no- 
thing ſo much as wandering Stars. Sancho beholding them, 
was amaz d, and his Maſter was not much better: The one 
drew his Afﬀe's Halter, the other held his Horſe ; and both 
ſtood ſtill, attentively obſerving what it might be that t 
ſlaw. They perceivd the Lights drew ftill nearer, whic 
the more they approach d the greater they ſeem d. Ar the ſight 
of them Sancho trembled like to an Aſpem leaf; and Don Qui x- 
otes Hair ſtood up like to Briftles, yer cheering himſelf a little, 
he laid; Sancho, this muſt queſtionleſs be a great and moſt 
dangerous Adventure, wherein it is requiſite I ſhew all my 
valour and ſtrength. Woe's me, quoth Sancho, if this ſhould 
tore an Adventure of Fantomes, as it appears to be, what 
ibs would be able to endure ir. Be they never ſo much Fan- 
romes, ſaid Don Quixote, I will not permit them to touch a 
Hair of thy Head ; for, if the laſt time they made ſport with 
thee, it was becauſe I could not leap over the Wall; now 
we are in the open Field, where I may brandiſh my Sword as 
I pleaſe. But, if they ſhould Inchant you, ſaid Sancho, as they 
did this Morning, what will it avail to be in an open Field? For 
all rhar, reply Don Quixote, I pray thee Sancho be of good 
Courage; for experience ſhall ſhew thee how great my Va- 
lour is. I. will ant pleaſe God, quoth Sancho; ſo ſtepping aſide 
our of the way, they began again to view earneſtly what the 
travelling Lights might be. After a ſhort ſpace they diſcoverd 
many Bulks all in white, which dreadful fight wholly over- 
threw all the Courage Sancho had left, who now began to 
charter with his Teeth as if he had had an Ague, and when 
they diſtinctly perceived what came towards them, then did 
kis beating and chattering increaſe; for they deſcry'd about 
wenty Men all in white on Horſeback, with Tapers lighted 
in their Hands, After them follow'd a Litter cover d with Black, 
and then came fix more Perſons on Horſeback artir'd in Mourne 
ng, as were likewiſe their Mules, even to the very Ground ; 
for they perceiv'd they were not Horſes by the ſlowneſs of 
their Pace. The white Folks rod muttering ſomewhar among 


themſelyes in a low and pitiful Tone. This ftrange Viſion, at” © - 


ſuch a time o' Night, and in Places not inhabited, was ſufficient 

to ſtrike Fear into Saxcho's Heart, and even into his Maſter's, had 

he been any other than Don Quixote. But it was not ſo with 

our Knight, whoſe Imagination preſently repreſented that to 

tim ag ane of the Adventure? be had read in his N | 
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| The Litrer.appear'd to Him to be a Bier, in which ſome grie. 
vouſly Wounded or Dea Knight was carry d, the Revenge of 
whole Death or Hu as only reſerved” for him. Without 
making therefore any father Reflections, he plac d his Lance 
in irs Reſt, ſate faſt in his Saddle, and put himſelf in the midſt 
of the Way which the white Folks muſt of neceſſity paſs. This 
he did with great Courage and Reſolution, and when he ſaw 
them draw near; he cry d with'a loud Voice; Stand Gentle. 
men whoever you be, and render me àn account what you 
are ? Whence you came F Whither you go? And what it is 
you carry in that Bier? For according to ourward _— 
- ance, either you have done ſome Wrong to others, or others to 
you, which it is convenient and neceffary I ſhould know, either 
ro Chaſtiſe you, for the ill you have committed, or elſe to re. 
venge the Injury has been done you. We are in hafte, re. 
ply'd one of the White Men, and our Inn is far off, therefore 
cannot ſtay to give ſo full a Relation as you require. With 
= that {purting his Mule he-paſs#d forward. Don Quixote high- 
1 n is Anſwer, took hold of his Bridle and held him, 
_. ing, Stay, and be better manner d, and give me an account 
= - of what” I ask d, or I defy you all ro mortal Bartel. The 
Bu Mule was $kirtiſh:; for being ſeiz d by her Bridle ſhe took fuch 
2 a fright, that rearing on her hinder Legs, ſhe unhors d her Ri. 
der. One of the Lackies that came with them, ſeeing him fal- 
len, began to revile Don Quixote, who being now thoroughly 
inrag d, without any more ado, ſetting his Lance in irs Reft, 
kan at one of the Mourners, and threw him to the Ground ver 
A ſore wounded : when turning upon the reſt ir was a wonderful 
thing to fee” with what dexterity he aſſaulted and put them all 
do flight : Alſo it look d as if Rozinante had been wing d, be 
1 beſtir'd himſelf ſs nimbly and couragiouſſ 7). 
All the White Men were fearful ,” being Unarm'd, and 
a therefore fled away from the Skirmiſh in a trice, and began to 
. traverſe the Field of Batrel with their Tapers burning, fo that 
they look d like ſo many Maſqueraders that uſe to run up and 
Addon in Nights of Joy and Recreation. The Mourners were 
do lappd up and muff d in their Weeds, they could bardly ftir; 
E o that Don Quixote, without any danger to his Perſon eafily 
have them a Rour, and fore d them to quit their Poſts whether 
would or nd. All of them verily thinking he could be no 
Man, bur ſome Devil from Hell, thar had mer them to rake 
1 . dead Body they carry'd in the Litter. All this San- 
cs beheld, admiring his Maſter's Proweſs, which made = 
ROT EET. REN DONE to 


( 


4 1 
V 3 


= 


. by " N 


o | \ 
+ 5 , 4 
4 my 
* - g 
| 9 * * a 
* . 
„ 


fl r l Ml 765 1 — 


1406 * 7 I - 
Cid 
— 4 255 25 — | | 


LI8 » 


- 
- 


Fl 


U 10 == 


\ = 
= 1", 


OI CS Oe 7 | : MP 
*- * 25 = wo . | 


The Adventure of the Dead Body . 


La 


* 


* EY f . — 
25 


0 , 2 * 
FE * . 18 * 4 
- d Th 0 | „ 
F * 1 ; 0 4 « T4 
3 


aA * * 
„ 
4 7” 

®. 


UX 


ut and Couragious as he prerends to be. 
i Ground by him whom his Mule had over- 
thrown, a Wax Taper ſtill burning; by whole light Dun Quix- 
ote percpi d him, when coming * him, he fer the Point 
of lis Lance to his Throat, bidding him to yield, or he would 


kill him. To this the Man anſwerd; I have ſufficiently 


ielded, for I cannot ſtir, one of my Legs being broken. 
Therefore if you are a Chriſtian, as yon ſeem to be, I beg you 
not to kill me; for in ſo doing you will commit a great I 
being a Licentiate, and having receiv'd my firſt Orders, Well 


then, quoth Don Quixote ; what the Devil brought thee hicker 


being a Church-man? What Sir, reply'd the overthrown, bur 
my Misfortune? Yer do's a greater threaten rhee, faid Dum 
Quixote, if thou doſt nor readily anſwer all the 
put to thee. You ſhall readily be anſwer'd,quorh theLicenuate; 
and therefore you muſt rſtand, tho at firſt I faid I was a 


Licentiate, I am no more than a Barchelor,and am call'd oo 


Lopez, born at. Alcovendas. I came from the City of Bee 
eleven other Prieſts, which are thoſe that fled wich the Ta 
We were travelling towards Segovia, to accompany the dead 
Body, that lies in that Lirrer, of a certain Gentleman who dy'd 
in Baca, and was there depoſited for. a while, and now as I 
ſaid, we were carrying his to his place of Burial, which 
is in Segovia, where he was born. But who killd him, quoth 
Dm Quzxote.? Cod, quoth the Barchelor, by means of a Pe- 
ſtilential Feaver. If ſo, quoth Dm Quixote, our Lord has eas d 
me of the trouble I would have taken to revenge his Death, in 
caſe any other had ſlain him: For fince it was he that killd 
him, there is no remedy but Patience, and let the World rub, 
for the fame I muſt have done, had it been his will to kill me. 
Now I would have your Reverence to 
Knight of La Maticha, call'd Don Quixote; and my Office and 
Exerciſe is, to go throughout the World righting of Wrongs,and 


undoing of Injuries, I cannot underſtand, quoth the Barche- 


lor, how you can be a righter of Wrongs, fince you have made 


me, who was ſtraight before, now very crooked by breaking my 


Leg, which, for ought] know, will never be rr 4 again, as 
long as I live. Inſtead of relieving the Injur d, I fear you've 
injur d me paſt Relief; and while you ſeek Adventures, you've 
made me meer with à very great Miſadventure. All thi 
quoch Don Quixote, do not fall ont in the ſame manner: 

miſchief on't was, Mafter Batchelor Alonzo Lopex, chat travelling 
*y Night in Sarplices, e 


eeds, 
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to ſay often within himſelf, This Maſter of mine is donbrlefs as 


Queſtions 1 ſhall 


that Tama 


- thoſe good Folks 


to follow his Fellows, of whom 
ſolutely oblig d to what he did. Sancho ſaid, In caſe thoſe Gen- 
that has thus bandld them, he ſhould tell them, he was the fa- 


"Knight of the Griphon ; and another the Knight ef Death; And ſo 


„ bags IS. apo 
vou 42 vy like ſome Crea. 
tures of the ether World, wherefore I could do no leſs tha 
perform my Duty by Aſſaulting you, which Iwould have done, 
tho I had certainly known you had been the very Fiends df 
Hell; for ſuch I took you to be, before you undeceiv'd me. 
Since my bad Fortune then has ſo order d it, quoth the Bar. 
chelor, I deſire yon good Sir Knight Errant (who have made 
mine ſo ill an Errant) to help me to get up from under this Mule 
who ſtill holds my Leg betwixt the Stirrop and Saddle. Why 
did you ftay ſo lon 2 you told me what troubled you, 
quoth Don Quixote, | might have talked on till to Morrow this 
time before I had gueſs d What aild you? Then he call 
Sancho Panga to come to him; but he had no mind to it, for he 
was otherwiſe employ d in ranſacking a Sumpter Mule which 
ad brought with them, well furniſh'd with 
Belly Timber. Sanchomade a Bag of his Coul, when ſeizing 
all he could, or the Bag would hold, he laid it on his Beat, 
and then repairing to his Mafter, help d him to deliver the good 
Batchelor from the oppreſſion of his Mule. Having mounted 
him again, they gave him his Ta 


* nd Don Quixote bad him 
| e ſhould ask Pardon in his 
Name for the Wrong had been done them, tho he was ab. 


tlemen ſhould deſire to know who the valourous Knight was, 


mous Don Quzxote de la Mancha, otherw¾iſe calld, The Ruigbi 
of the Sorromful Aſpect. - PS: | 

The Batchelor departed, when Don Quixote ack d Sancho, 
What had mov'd him ro call him te Knight of the woful Coun- 
tenance, at that time more than any other 7 IIl tell you, quoth 
Sancho; I ſtood gazing on you a pretty while by the Light of 
the Taper that nnlucky Man carry'd, and truly you have had 
dne of the ill-favourdſt Countenances, of late, that ever: J 
ſaw; which either proceeds from your being - rir'd after this 
Barrel, or elſe from the loſs of your Teeth. That's not the 
reaſon, quoth Don Quixote: But rather, ir has ſeem d fir to the 
wiſe Man, who has charge of writing my Hiſtory, that I rake 
ſome appellarive, as all former Knights did ; for one call'd him- 
ſelf, The Knight of the burning Sword; another of the Unicorn; 
this, of the Phenix; the other, of. the Damzels; another the 


I fay, that the wiſe Man whom I mention d put it into thy Head, 
and mov'd thy Tongue to call me the Knight of the woful Coun- 


ee, ang {o\dengn-to gall wy ſelf from this time forwar's 
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and that the Name may better become me, I will on the firſt 
oppottunity cauſe a moſt diſmal Countenance to be pain- 
ted on my Shield. You need not, quoth Sancho, ſpend ſo much 
Time and Money abour- having ſuch a Countenance Painted; 
you need only diſcover your own, and look directly on thoſe 
chat behold you, and Fil warrant you, without any more ado, 


* 


or new Painting, they'll call you he Knight of the woful Counte- 


nuance; but let this paſs as a Jeſt, yet Hunger and the want of 


your Teeth have given von, as I have faid, fo iUfavour'd 4 


Face, that you may we — all other diſmal portraictures. 


Don Quixote laught at his Squire's merry conceit, and yet re- 


- ſolv'd to call himſelf by that Name, fo ſoon as ever he ſhould 


have the conveniency of painting his Shield or Buckler as he de- 
Ggn'd. Then after a little pauſe he ſaid to Sancho; Ireally be. 
lieve Iam Excommunicated, for having laid violent Hands on a 
conſecrated Perſon. Fuxta illud ; fi qu ſuadente diabolo, Je, 
Tho'I am certain I laid not my Hands on him bur only this 
2 Beſides, I did not any way ſuſpect I had to do with 

riefſts or Church- men, whom I reſpe& and honour as a 


good  Catholick and faithful Chriſtzan ſhould, bur rather. that 


they were Fantoms and Goblins of rhe other World. And 
tho ir were ſo, I well remember what befel rhe Cid - Diax, 
when he broke a King's Ambaſſador's Chair before the 
Popes Holineſs, for which he Excommunicared him, and 

for all that the good Roderick de Vivar behay'd himſelf that & 
like an Honourable and Valiant Knight. 

This ſaid Don Qui xote was for ſeeing wherher the Corps that 
came in the Litter was Bones or not: but Sancho would not 
permit him, telling him, Sir you have finiſh'd this perilous Ad- 
venture the moſt with ſafety of any you ever yet undertook. 
Theſe People, tho now overcome and ſcatter d may perhaps 
bethink themſelves, that he who has overcome them is only one 


_ Perſon, and they growing aſham'd, may peradyenture joyn and 


unite, and ſo turn upon us again and give us our Bellies full. 
The Aſs is in good Caſe, the Mountain at Hand, and hunger 
_ us, therefore we have nothing more to do at this time 


ur ro retire at a good round rate, and as they ſay, to the 25 


Grave with the Dead, and the living to the Bread. Hereupon 


Sancho driving on his Afs, deſir d his Maſter to follow him, 


who ſeeing his * ſpoke nor amiſs, ſpurr d after him with- 
out reply, when having Travell'd a ile way, between two 
imall Mountains they found a large and hidden Valley, where 
they alighted, Sancho ſoon lightn'd his Beaft, when both lying - 
down on the Graſs, hunger being their beſt Sauce, they Break- 
faſted, Din'd and Supp'd at the ſam time; (Ekfying thels 


* 
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Appetites with more than one Diſh of cold Meat, which the 
dead Gentleman's Chaplains (who knew how to make much 
of themſelves) had brought for their Proviſion. But here a. 
nother misfortune attended them, which Sancho accounted none 
of the leaſt, which was, that they had no Wine to drink; no, 
nor ſo much as a drop of Water to rinſe their Mouths, which 
were ſcorcht with drought. Sancho perceiving the Field where 
they lay was full of thick and green Graſs, he ſaid as follows 
in the enſuing Chapter. N 


— — — - 


CHAP. VL 


Of the unheard of and unſeen Adventure, at- 
| chievd with leſs hazard than ever any other 
Knight did, by the Valqrous Don Quixote de 
la Mancha. 


"T* HE Freſhneſs of the green Graſs, Sir, plainly ſhews, 
that near this Place there muſt be ſome Spring or 
Brook that waters it, wherefore it will be convenient we 
go a little farther, where doubtleſs we ſball find wherewith 
to quench this terrible Thirſt that torments us and which is 
more troubleſome than hunger. Don Quixote approv'd his 
Counſel, and therefore leading Rozinante by the Bridle and San- 
cho his Aſs by the Halter, they, after laying up the reverſion 
of their Supper, ſet forwards thro the Plain, guided only by 
their gueſs, for the Night was ſo dark they could not ſee one 
Jot. But ſcarce had they Travell'd two hundred Paces before 
they heard a great Noiſe of Water, as if it fell head- long 
from ſome high and fteep Rock. The ſound chear'd them ve- 
ty much, when ſtanding to liſten which way it came, they 
heard unawares another Noiſe, which damp'd all the pleaſure 
they had conceiv'd before, eſpecially in Sancho, who as has 
been obſery'd was naturally no Heroe. They heard I ſay cer- 
tain Blows regularly truck, with a kind of . Irons and 
Chains, which together with the furious found of the Water, 


might have ſtruck terror into any Heart but that of Dom Quix- 


The 
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The Night, as we ſaid, was dark, and they hapned ro be 
among — tall and lofry Trees, whoſe Leaves movd by a 
gentle gale of Wind, made a frightful tho ſoft Noiſe ; ſo that 
the Solitude, Situation, Darkneſs, and noiſe of the Water, 
and trembling of rhe Leaves concurring, bred Horror and 
Deſpair, eſpecially becauſe the Blows never ceasd, the Wind 
flepr nor, nor did the Morning approach, ro which may be 
added, they knew not the Place where they were. But Dos 
Quixote's undaunted Heart never failing him, he leap'd on R. 
inante, and graſping his Buckler and brandiſhing his Lance, 
id: Friend Sancho, I would have thee to know I was Born 
© by the diſpoſition of Heaven, in this our Age of Iron, | 
© to renew that of Gold, or the Golden World as it is call'd, | 
J am the Man for whom are reſerv'd all dangerous, great, 
and valorous Attempts, I ſay once more, I am he that ſhall 
* raiſe again the order of the Round Table, the twelve Peers of 
France, and the nine Worthies, I am he who ſhall cauſe to 
* be forgotten the Acts of thoſe Platirs, Tablantes, Olivante 
and Tirantes, the Knights of the Sun, and Belianiſet, with 
* the crew of the famous Knights Errant of times Paſt, doing 
in this Age in which TI live ſuch great and wonderful Fears 
* of Arms, as ſhall obſcure the braveſt that ever they atchievd. 
Thou ncreſt well, faithful and truſty Squire, the darkneſs of 
* this Night, the ſtrange filence, the deaf and confus d tremb- 
ling of theſe Trees, the dreadful noiſe of that Water in whoſe 
* ſearch we are going, which ſeems to throw it ſelf headlong 
* down from the ſteep Moumains of the Moon, the inceffant 
* Blows which ſtill Wound our Ears; all which togetber, and 
* every one apart, are able to ſtrike Terrour, Fear and Amaze- 
ment into the very mind of Mars; how much more into his 
that is not accuſtom'd to the like Chances and Adventures? 
Vet all this which I have deſcrib'd is but as it were ſo many 
* provocations and incentives to my Valour, which now makes 
my Heart ready to burſt within me, rhro' the defire it has to 
* try this Adventure, how difficult ſoever it appears: Come gi 
* Rozinante ſtrairer, and then Providence protect thee. 
in this place thou may'ſt ſtay for me; bur if I do nor rerurn 
within three Days, go home to our Village, and from thence - 
© (for my ſake) to Toboſo, where thou ſhalr ſay to my incom- 1 
© parable Lady Dulcinea. that her captive Knight died, by ar- 14 
* rempting Things might make him worthy to be call'd bers. 
When Sancho heard his Maſter ſpeak thus, he began to 
weep with the greateſt compaſſion in the World, ſaying to 
him; Sir, I ſee no reaſon why you ſhould undertake this 
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fearful Adventure: it is now Night, and no Body can ſee us; 
we may very well croſs the way, and remove out of danger, 
tho we ſhould by ſo doing want Drink theſe three Days. And 
fince no body ſees us, there can be none to take notice of our 
Cowardiſe ; for I have often heard the Curate of our Vill age, 
whom you know very well, ſay in his Sermon, That he who 
ſeeks the danger periſhes in it; ſo that tis not good to tempr 
God by undertaking ſuch deſperate Adventures where you 
cannot eſcape, but by Miracle; and let thoſe that Heaven has 
already wrought for you ſuffice, in delivering you from be- 
ing toſsd in a Blanket, as I was, and bringing you away Vi- 
ctorious, free, and ſafe from ſo many Enemies as accompa- 
ny'd the dead Man. If all this will not move or ſoften your 
obdurate Heart, ler it be mov'd to think and certainly believe, 
that ſcarce ſhall you depart from this Place, when thro' meer 
fear I ſhall give up my Soul to him that pleaſes to take it. [I 
left my Country, Wife, and Children to ſerve you, hoping 
thereby to be a gainer and no loſer: But according to the 
ſaying, all Cover all Loſe, J have loſt even my Hopes, ſince 
when they were moſt Pregnant and big with fie, *-x 9a of 
obtaining that curſed unlucky Iſland, which you have ſo of- 
ten promis d me, I perceive in lieu of being juſt ro me you 
will now forſake me in a Place ſo remote from Humane So- 
ciety. For the Love of God, Sir, do me not this diſpleaſure ; 
and if you will not wholly deſiſt from your purpoſe, yet de- 
fer it at leaſt till Morning; for as my ſmall skill, which | 
learn'd when I was a Shepherd, informs me, we have nor three 
Hours to break of Day, for the Muzzle of the leſſer Bear is juſt 
over our Head and ſhews Midnight in the Line of the left Arm. 
How can ſt thou Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, ſee where that Line, 
or that Muzzle of which thou ſpeakeſt are, fince the Night is 
ſo dark and not one Star appears? Trye quoth Sancho, but fear 
has Eyes which can ſee Things under the Ground, and much 
more in the Skies, beſides we may reaſonably conclude the 
Day is not far off, Let it be as little off as it will, quoth 
Don Quixote, it ſhall never be ſaid of me now or hereafter, 
that either Tears, or Prayers could diſſwade- me from perform- 
ing the Duty of a Knight; therefore good Sancho hold thy 
Peace, for God who has inſpir d me to attempt this unſeen and 
fearful Adventure, will have an Eye to my Welfare. and com- 
fort thy Sorrow. What thou haſt therefore to do, is to girt Ro- 
on tight, and ſtay here; for I will ſoon return either dead 
or alive, | f ; 


$ancho 
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Sancho underſtanding his Maſter's laſt Reſolution, and how 
lircle his Tears, Counſels, or Prayers were like to prevail, re- 
ſolyd to employ his Wir, and make him wait if he could till 
Day, ſo that when he had faſten'd the girts, he gently, with- 
out being perceiv'd, ry'd with his Aſſe's Halter both Rozinan- 
tes Legs fo faſt, that when Don Quixote thought to deparr he. 

could not, by reaſon his Horſe could not budge a ſtep, un- 

leſs it were leaping, Sancho ſeeing the good ſucceſs of his con- 
trivance, ſaid, Behold Sir, how Heaven, mov'd by my Tears 
and Prayers, has ordain'd that Rozinante ſhould not moye a 
ſtep ; and if you will needs be till contending, ſpurring, and 
ſtriking him, you will only provoke Fortune, and as the Pro- 
yerb ſays, Spurn againſt the Pricks. Don Quixote fretted, and yer 
the more he ſpurr'd his Horſe the leſs he was able to move, 
wherefore without perceiving the cauſe of his being delay'd he 
reſoly'd ar laſt to be quiet, and wait either till Morning, or 
elſe till Rozinanze ſhould pleaſe to deparr, believing verily the 
impediment came from ſome other Cauſe, and not from Sancho; 
wherefore, he ſaid to him: Since it is ſo Sancho,thatRozinante can- 
not ſtir, I am content to tarry till the dawning of the Day, tho 
the delay will coſt me ſome Tears. You have no cauſe to 
Weep, reply d Sancho; for I will entertain you with Stories 
till it be Day, if you will not alight and take a Nap on the 
green Graſs, as Knights Errant are wont, that you may be 
the freſher, and better able to Morrow, to attempt that mon- 
ſtrous Adventure you expect. What do ſt thou call alighting 
or ſleeping, quoth Don Quixote? Am I, dot think, one of 
thoſe Knights that fleep in time of danger? Sleep thou who 
waſt born ro fleep, or do what thou wilt; for I will do what 
I ſhall ſee firreſt for my purpoſe. Good Sir be not angry, quoth 
Sancho, for 1 did not ſpeak with any ſuch Intention, when 
drawing near him, he ſet one of his Hands on the Pommel of 
the Saddle, and the other on the Crupper, and ſo ſtood imbrac. - 
ing his Maſter's left Thigh, not daring to de an Inch 
from thence, ſuch was the fear he had conceiv'd of thoſe Blows, 
which all the while ſounded without conn 

Then Don Quixote commanded him to tell {ome Tale as he 
had premisd to paſs away the Time, which Sancho ſaid he 
would, if the fear of that which he heard would but permit him. 
Yer, quoth he, for all this I will rake Courage and tell you one, 
which if I can hit ont aright, and be not interrupred, is the plea- 
ſanteſt Story chat ever you heard, therefore be you attentive, for 
now I begin. It was and it was, the good that ſhall befall, be 
for us all, and the barm fer him that ſeeks it. You muſt 
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take notice; hood Sir; that the way Ancient Men began their 
Tales, was no ordinary way, for it was a Sentence of Cats 
the Roman Tonſor, That the Harm was for him that ſought it. 
Which is as fit for this Place as a Ring for a Finger, to the 
end you may be quiet, and not go ſeek your own Ruin, but 
Thar we may turn away from ir, for no Body forces us to fol. 
low this Adventure, where ſo many Fears ſurprize us. So, 
on with thy Tale, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and leave the 
care of the way we are to go to me. I ſay then, quoth Sancho, 
in a Village of Eſtremadura, there was a Shepherd, I would 
ſay a Goat-· herd. And ſo as Itell ye, this Goat-herd was call d 
* Rex, and this Lope Rx was in Love with a Shepher. 
deſs who was call d Torralva, which Shepherdeſs call d Torralva 
was Daughter to a rich Herdſman, and this rich Herdſman, 
If thou tell'ſt thy Tale, Sancho, atter this manner, quoth Don 
Quixote, repeating every thing thou ſay ſt twice, thou wilt not 
have done theſe two Days; tell it ſuccinctly and like a Mar 
of Judgment, or elſe ſay nothing. In the very ſame manner as! 
tell it, quoth Sancho, are all Tales told in my Country, and 1 
know not how to tell it any other way, nor is it reaſon you ſhould 
require me to make new Cuſtoms. Tell it as thou pleaſeſt 
then, quoth Don Quixote; for ſince Fortune will bave it fo, I 
muſt hear thee, therefore go on. So that my dear Sir, quoth 
Sanche, as I have ſaid already, this Shepherd was in Love with 
Torralva the Shepherdeſs, who was a Brawny, Froward Wench, 
and ſomewhat Manly, for ſhe had a tolerable Beard, and me. 
thinks I am now looking at her. Didſt thou know her then? 
quoth Don Quixote. I did not know her, quoth Sancho, but 
the that told me the Tale, ſaid it was fo certain and true, 1 
might when I told it to any other, very well ſwear and affirm 
1 had ſeen it all my ſelf. 80 that Days coming and going, the 
Devil who not, and that troubles all, ſo order d ir, that 
the Love the Shepherd bore to the Shepherdeſs was turn d in- 
to Man- ſlaughter and IIl-will, and the cauſe of it was, accord- 
ing to bad Tongues, a certain quantity of little Jealouſies ſhe 
— him, and ſuch as were above Meaſure, and came within 
e reach of the Law. And the Shepherd did hate her ſo much 
afrerwards, that he was content to leave all that Country be- 
cauſe he would not ſee her, and go where his Eyes ſhould ne- 
ver look upon ber. Torralva who ſaw her ſelf diſdain d by 
Lope, did preſently love him better than ever ſhe did before. 
[Fi] That is a natural Property of Women, quoth Don Qui xote, to 
: Might thoſe that love them, and to love thoſe that flight them. 
1 Proceed, Sancho, It happen d, quoth Sancho, the Shepherd put — 

purpo 
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dom of + ve Ai Torralva, who knew it well, follow'd him 
a-foor, and bare-Legg'd, afar off, with a Staff in her Hand, 
and a Wallet at her Shoulders; where they ſay ſhe carry'd a 
piece of a Looking-glaſs, another of a Comb, and I know nor 
what little Bottle of Waſh for her Face. Bur let her carry 
what ſhe will, I will not undertake to make that out. Only I 
ſay, they ſay, that the Shepherd came with his Goats to paſs 
' over the River Guadiana, which at that time was very much 
ſwoln and had over-flow'd all irs Banks, and on that fide 
where he came there was neither Boat nor Bark, nor any Body 
to Ferry him and his Goats over the River, at which he was 
yery much griev' d, by reaſon he ſaw Torralva came very near, 
and would trouble him very much with her Prayers and En- 
treaties. But he went ſo long looking up and down, that at 
lat he eſpy d a'Fiſher-man, who had ſo ſmall a Boat, that ir 
could contain only one Man and one Goat at once, notwith- 
ſtanding which he ſpake to, and agreed with the Fiſher-man to 
Ferry him and three hundred Goats over. The Fiſher-man got 
into the Boar, and carry'd over one Goat, then rerurn'd and 
got over another, and turn d back again and paſs d over ano- 
then. Pray Sir, quoth Sancho, be ſure you keep a good ac- 

count of the Goats the Fiſher- man Ferries over, for if only one 
be forgotten, the Tale will end, and it will not be poſſible to 
tell one word more of it. I go on then, and ſay, that the 
Landing- place on the other fide was very dirty and ſlippery 

which made the Fiſher- man ſpend much time in coming to and 
fro, yet for all that he return d for another Goat, and another, 
and another. 

Make account, quoth Don Quixote, thou haſt them all over, 
for otherwiſe thou wilt not have done Ferrying them over in a 
Year. How many, ſaid Sancho, are already paſt over? What 
a Devil know I, quoth Don Quixote There it is, quoth San- 
cho, did not 1 bid you keep a good account. By Fove, the 
Tale is ended, there is no going further. How can that be, 
ſaid Don Quixote, is it ſo eſſential a part of this Story to know 
the Goats that paſt ſo exactly and diſtinctly, that if one of the 
number be miſs d thou can ſt not go on with thy Tale 2 No, mar- 
ry is there not, ſaid Sancho, for as ſoon as l ask d you to tell me 
how many Gonts paſt over, and you anſwer d, you knew not, that 
very inſtant went out of my Memory all that was to be told, 
and ĩ faith ir was of great conſequence. So then, quoth Don 
Nuixote, the Tale is ended. It is as certainly ended as up 


purpoſe in Execution; for gathering his Goats to gether, he Tra- 
vell'd thro the Fields of Eſtremadura, to paſs imo the King- 


ther is, quoth Sancho. _ Surely, reply'd Don Quixote, thou haſt 
told one of rhe rareſt Tales that ever Man in the World could 
have thought on, and ſuch a manner of telling or concluding a 
Story was never known ſure before, or ever will; tho' I for my 
part expected nothing more from thee. But alas! poor Sancho, 
am afraid this dreadful Noiſe has turn'd thy Brain. All that 
may be, ſaid Sancho, but I know, as to my Tale, there is no 
more to be ſaid of ir, but that there it ends, where the Error in 
counting the Goats that were wafted over the. River begins. Let 
it end a God's Name where it lifts, anſwer d Don Quixote, and 
let us try whether 1 can yet ſtir. Then he ſpurr'd 
him again, but he leap'd as he had done before, and then 
Kood ſtill, which was all he could do, being ſo well ſhack1'd, 


It happen d about this time, either chro' the cold of the 
Morning, or that Sancho had eaten at Supper too laxative Food, 
or that it was a thing natural (and that 1s moſt likely) he had 
a deſire to do that which no body could do for him; bur ſuch 
was the Fear had poſſeſt his Heart, that he durſt nor ſtir the 
breadth of a Straw from his Maſter ; and to imagine he could 
forbear doing what he had occaſion, was aJekt; therefore he 
contriv'd with himſelf after this manner. He loos'd his Right- 
hand which held by the Crupper, and with ir, gently and 
without any noiſe, undid the ſlip-knot, which without other 
help kept up his Breeches, and that giving way, they preſent- 
ly Lell about his Heels like Fetters. Then he lifted up his 
Shirt the beſt he could, and expos d to the Air both his blind 
Cheeks, which were no ſmall ones. This done, which as he 
thought was the chiefeſt thing requiſite towards getting out of 
that terrible anguiſh and plunge, he was ſuddenly troubl d 
with a greater, which was, that he knew not how to disbur- 
then himſelf without making a noiſe ; to avoid which, he firſt 
ſhut his Teeth cloſe, ſnrugg d up his Shoulders, and gather'd up 
his Breath as much as he could ; yer notwithſtanding all theſe 
Precautions, he was ſo unfortunate, that he made a little noiſe 
at laſt, very different from that which made him ſo tearſul. 
Don Quixote heard it, and ſaid, what noiſe is that Sancho? I 
know not Sir, quoth he; I think it is ſomething new, for Ad- 
ventures, or rather Diſaſters, never begin on light Occaſions, 
Then he ventur'd to try Forrune once again, and it ſucceeded 
ſo well, that without making any rumour or noiſe, but whar 
he did at firſt, he found himſelf freed from the Load that 
rroubl'd him. | | 


But 
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Bur Don Quixote having the ſenſe of Smelling , as perfect as 
chat of Heating, and Sanc/o ſtanding ſo near, or rather cleay- 
ing to him, the Vapors aſcending almoſt in a direct Line, it 
could not be avoided, but that ſome of them muſt needs reach 
bis Noſe, which as ſoon as he ſmelt, he had recourſe to the 
uſual Remedy, ſtopping his Noſe well with his Fingers, and 
then ſaid with a ſnuffling Voice: Methinks Sancho, thou arr 
much afraid. I am indeed, reply'd Sancho, but I pray what 
do you perceive it by now more than before ? In that thou 
ſmelleſt ſtronger than before, quoth Don Quixote, and that 
not of Amber. It may be ſo, quoth Sancho, yet is it not my 
fault, but yours, who bring me at ſuch unſeaſonable Hours, 
thro' ſuch — and frighttul Places, I beſeech thee Friend, 
retire two or three ſteps off, quoth Don Quixote, ſtill holding 
bis Fingers on his Noſe, and from henceforward have more 
care of thy Perſon, and the reſpect thou ow ſt ro mine; for I 
ſee the overmuch familiariry I uſe with thee, has produc'd 
this contempt. I dare wager now, quoth Sancho, you think I 
have done ſomewhat that I ought not to have done. Friend 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote tis che worſe for ſtirring. And 
thus in this and ſuch like Diſcourſe, the Maſter and Man 
ſpentthe Nighr.. Sancho ſeeing the Morning approach, loos d 
Reozinante very warily. Fay ty d up his Hoſe. Rozinante find- 
ing himſelf looſe, tho he was naturally not over mettleſome, 
ſeemd to rejoice, and began to beat the Ground with his 
Hoofs ; for by his leave he could never yet curvet. Don Quix- 
ote ſeeing Rozinante could now ftir, accounted it a good 
Sign, and an Incouragement for him to attempt that dreadful 
Adventure. 1 

By this time Aurora had diſplay d her Purple Mantle over the 
Face of Heaven, and every thing appear d diſtinctly, fo that 
Dm Quixote now perceiv d he was among a number of tall 
Cheſnut. trees, which commonly make a great noiſe with their 
Leaves. He alſo obſervd the ſtrokes Ad nor, yet could he 
not diſcover the cauſe of them; wherefore giving Rezinante 
Penny the Spur, and turning to Sancho, to bid him farewel, 
e commanded him to ſtay for him three or four Days ar 
leaſt, and that if he rerurn'd not in that time, he ſhould con- 
dude it had pleas'd God he ſhould end his Days in that dan- 
geroris Adventure. a 
After this Charge given by Don Quixote to Sancho, he re- 
peared to him again the Meſlage or Embaſſy he was to carry 
to his Lady Dulcinea; and that touching the Reward of his 
Seryice, he ſhould not fear ought, for thar he had lefr _— 

reaay 
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ready made before he departed from his Village, where he 
ſhou'd find himſelf well'grarify'd as to his Wages, according to 
the time he had ſerved. Bur if God would pleaſe to bring him 
off from that Adventure ſafe and ſound, and without danger, 
he ſaid, he might make ſure of the promis d Iſland. Sancho 
began to weep 2 at theſe pitiful Words of his good Maſter, 
and therefore relolv'd not to forſake him before the concluſion 
of that Affair, and tis from theſe Tears, and this honourable 
Reſolution of Sancho's, the Author of this Hiſtory infers, it is 
likely he was well. born, * leaſt an * old Chriſtian, whoſe 
Grief did a little move his Maſter, yet not ſo much that he 
would ſhew the leaſt token of Weakneſs, but rather conceal. 
ing bis Concern the beſt he could, he follow'd on his way to- 
wards the Water, and the Stroaks. Sancho follow d a. foot, lead- 
ing, as he was wont, his Aſs by te Halter, who was his in- 
ſeparable Companion in his proſperous, as well as adverſe 
Fortune. ä fn | 
Having travell'd a good ſpace among theſe Cheſnur and 
ſhady Trees, they came out into a little Plain which lay a 
the Foot of certain ſteep Rocks, from whoſe Tops a great Fall 
of Water ruſhd roaring down. Ar the Foot of theſe Rocks 
ſtood ſome Houſes, ſo very ill Built, they rather ſeem'd Ruins 
of Buildings than Houſes, whence, as they perceiv'd, came the 
fearful Roar or Noiſe of the Stroaks, which ſtill conrinu'd, 
Rozinante ſtarted at this dreadful Din; but being quieted by 
his Maſter, by little and little drew near to the Houſes, Dm 
Quixote recommending himſelf on the way moſt devoutly to 
his Lady, beſeeching her to aſſiſt him in that dreadful Under- 
raking, and by the Bey, pray d ro God not to forget him, Sar- 
cho never ſtir d from his Maſter's ſide, bur ftrerch'd our his 
Neck as far as he could between Rozinante's Legs, to ſee if he 
could diſcover what it was that causd this frightful Sound. 
When they, had travell'd about an hundred Paces further, at 
the doubling of the Point of a Rock, they plainly perceiv d 
what had been the cauſe (for there could be no other) of that 
ſo hideous and fearful Noiſe which had beld them all the 
Night in ſuſpence, and which was (O Reader if thou, wilt not 
rake it in bad part) fix Iron Hammers that full'd Cloth, 
which with their interchangeabie ſtroaks made that marvellous 


Uproar. 
When Don Quixote ſaw what it was, he was ſtruck dumb 


— Inn 


| To diſtinguiſh him from the Mocriſh or Fewiſh Race. 
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and was quite out of Countenance. Sancho beheld him, and 
found he hang d down his Head as if he had been aſlam d. 
Don Quixote alſo look d on his Squire, and ſaw. his Cheeks 
ſwoln with Laughter, as if they were ready ro burſt, when his 
Melancholy giving way, he could not forbear ſmiling himſelf 
to ſee Sancho, who ſince his Maſter had begun, ler fly ſo furi- 
ouſly, that he was forc'd to hold his Sides. Four times he gave 
over, and as often renew'd his obſtreperous Fir, with as great 
violence as at firſt, which made Don Quixote to curſe his Stars 
to the Pit of Hell, eſpecially when in a jeering Tone he heard 
him ſay, I would have thee to know, Friend Sancho, I was 
born by the diſpoſition of Heav'n in this Iron Age, ro renew 
that of Gold, or the Golden World. I am the Man for whom 
are reſery'd all dangerous, great, and valourous Attempts. And 
thus he wenron repeating all, or the greateſt part of rhe Words 
Don Qui xote had ſaid the firſt time they heard the fearful ſtroaks. 
Don Quixote perceiving Sancho mock'd him, grew ſo -aſham'd 
and angry withal, that lifring up the end of his Lance, he 
gave him two ſuch blows on his Back, that if he bad receiv d 
them on his Pare, would ſoon have freed his Maſter from pay- 
ing any Wages, unleſs it were to his Heirs. Sancbo, ſee- 
ing he pay'd in earneft for his Fus, and fearing his Maſter 
might go on as he had n, ſaid to him in a very ſubmiſſive 
manner, Pacify your ſelf, good Sir, for by Fove, I was bur in 
jeſt, Tho you jeſt, quoth Don Quixote, I do not. Come hi- 
ther Maſter Merryman, proceeded he, doſt thou think that 
as theſe prov'd nothing but Iron Hammers to full Cloth, had 
they been ſome other dangerous Adventure, I have not ſhewn 
Reſolution enough to undertake and finiſh it? Am I oblig'd, 
being, as Iam, a Knight, ro know and diſtinguiſh Noiſes, a 
perceive which are of a Fulling-Mill, and which not Beſides, 
it may be, (as tis moſt true) I never ſaw any before, as thou 
haſt-done, baſe Villain that thou arr, born and bred up a- 
mongſt them; bur if thou doubt ſt me, cauſe theſe fix Ham- 
mers to be converted into Giants, and ſer them at me one by 
one, or all together; and if I do not make them to kick up 
their Heels, then mock me as thou pleaſeſt. 


No more, good Sir, quoth Sancho, for 1 confeſs I have 
laugh d a little too much; bur tell me, I pray you, now we 
are in Peace, as Gcd ſhall deliver you out of all Adven- , 
tures that may befall you, as whole and ſound as he has done 
our of this, has not the great Fear we were in, been a good 
ſubje& of Laughter, — a thing worth telling ? or at y 
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The Fear that I was in; for you, I'm ſatisfy'd know not wha 
Fear and Terror is. I dont deny, quoth Don Quixote, but 
this Accident which has befall'n us, deſerves to be laugh'd ar 
yer ought ir not to be told about, by reaſon all Perſons haye 
not ſenſe enough ro — things, and hit the true Point. 
Lou knew at leaſt, quoth Sancho, how to point your Javelin, 
when aiming at my Pate, you hit me on the Shoulders, thanks 
be to God, and my activity for ſlipping aſide. But let that 

aſs, for it will rub off when it is dry; and J have heard old 

olks ſay, That Man loves thee well who makes thee weep : Be. 
fides, great Lords are wont, after giving their Servants a hard 
Word, to beſtoẽ on them immediately a pair of Hoſe. What 
they give after Blows, Heaven knows, all I can tell, is, that 
Knights Errant, after Baſtinadoes, give Iſlands, or Kingdoms 
on the Continent. Fortune may prove ſo favourable, quoth 
Don Quixote, that all that thou haſt ſaid may come to paſs, 
therefore pardon what is paſt, ſince thou art wiſe, and know'ft 
a Man can't bridle the firſt motions of Anger; and for the fu. 
ture, take notice of one thing (to the end thou may ſt refrain 
and forbear too much Talking) chat in all the Books of Chi- 
valry, I ever read, and thou know ſt I have read an infinite 
number, I never found any Squire talk d ſo much with his 
Maſter, as thou do ſt with me. This I look on as a great fault 
both in thee and my ſelf; in thee for preſuming ſo much, and 
in me for ſuffering my ſelf to be ſo little reſpected. Was not 
Gandalin, Amads de Gaul's Squire, Earl of the firm Iſland? 
and yer tis read of him, he always ſpoke to his Lord with his 
Cap in Hand, his Head bow'd, and his Body half bent, after 
the Tukſb manner. What ſhall we ſay of Gaſabel, Don G4. 
laor's Squire, who was ſo filent, that ro ſhew his great excellen. 
cy that way, his Name is but once to be found in all that great 
and authentick Hiſtory ? From what I have ſaid, Son Sancho, 
thou may ſt infer, that ſome difference is to be put between 
Maſter and Man; the Lord and Servant; the Knight and 
Squire. So that from this Day forward, we mutt deal with 
more reſpect, without letting fly at one another; for .how- 
ever I happen to grow angry with thee, thou muſt ob- 
ſerve a decorum, and thy diſtance. The Rewards and Favours 
I have in ftore for thee, will come in due time, and if they 
ſhould not, thy Wages cannot fail; as I have already told thee, 
You are much in the right in all you have ſaid, quoth Sancho, 
but fain would I learn, in caſe the time of Reward comes not, 


and chat I muſt of neceſſity truſt ro my Wages, how Kev 
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Knight Errant's Squire did earn in Times paſt? Or whether 
they a by Months, or by Days, like Maſons Men? I 
dont think, quoth Don Quixote, they had any certain Wages, 
but only truſted ro their Maſter's Curteſy. And if I have aſ- 
fignd thee Wages in my Seal'd Will, which I left at Home, it 
was to prevent the worſt ; becanſe I knew not what ſucceſs 
Chivalry might have in our depraved Times; and would not 
have my Soul ro ſuffer in the other World for ſuch a trifle as 
thy Wages ; for thou muſt underſtand, in this World there's 
no ſtare ſo dangerous as that of a Knight Erram. That's moſt 
tue, reply d Sancho, ſeeing the ſound only of the Hammers of 
2 Fulling- Mill, could trouble and diſcompole the Quiet of ſo 
yaliant a Knight as you are, But you may be ſure; I will not 
hereafrer once open my Lips to Jeſt and Jibe ar your Actions, 
but always honour you as my Maſter and natural Lord. So 
doing, reply'd Don Quixote, thou ſhalr live on the Face of the 
Earth; for next to our Parents, we are bound to reſpect our 
Maſters, as if they were our Fathers. WT 


* 


CHAP. VII. 


Of the high and mighty Adventure and Conqueſt 
of Mambrino's Helmet, with other Accidents 
that befel our Invincible Knight. 


began about this time to Rain, and Sancho would fain 
heve enter d the Fulling-Mills, but Don Qui xote had con- 
ceiv'd ſuch Hatred to them for the laſt Jeſt, that he would 
by no means come near them; but turning towards the Right- 
hand, fell into a High-way, as much beaten as that wherein 
they rode the Day before. A while after, Don Quixote ſpy'd 
one on Horſe-back, who had on his Head ſomewhar that 
glitter d like Gold; which he had ſcarce ſeen, when he rurn'd 
10 Sancho, and ſaid; Methinks Sancho there's no Proverb that is 
not true; for they are all Sentences taken from Experience it 
ſelf, whick is the univerſal Mother of Sciences: For Exam- 
ple, that Proverb that ſays, If one miſs, another bits, This I 
lay, becauſe if laſt Night chro” ill Fortune we miſt of what 
ye ſoughr after, being deceiv'd in the Adventure of the Iron 
K 3 Ham- 
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Hammers, we may hit ir in another better and more certain ; 
and if I hit it nor, the fault will be my own, for I ſhall not be 
able to attribute it to the want of Knowledge of the Fulling. 
Mills, or darkneſs of the Night. This 1 affirm, becauſe, if 
I be not deceiv'd, there comes towards us one that wears on 
his Head the Helmer of Mambrino, which I ſwore to recover 
ſometime fince. Mind well what you ſay, Sir, and more what 
you do, quoth Sancho; for I would not wiſh it ſhould prove 
Hammers again to barter us and our Underſtanding. The De. 
vil rake thee for a Fool, reply d Don Quixote ; for what reſem. 
blance is there betwixt a Helmet and Fulling- Hammers > ] 
know nor, quoth Sancho; but if I durſt fpeak as much now as 
I was wont, perhaps I ſhould give you ſuch Reaſons, that you 
your ſelf ſhould ſee how much you are deceiv'd in what you 
ſay. How can I be deceiv'd in what I ſay, ſcrupulous Tray. 
tor, quoth Don Quixote? Tell me; ſeeſt thou not that Knight 
that comes riding towards us on a dapple gray Horſe, with a 
golden Helmet on his Head ? That which I fee and diſcover, 
anſwer d Sancho, is no more tFan a Man on a gray Aſs like 
mine, and who has on his Head ſomewhat that glitters. Why 
that is Mambrino's Helmet, quoth Don Quixote: Stand aſide, 
and leaye me alone with him; thou ſhalt ſee how, without 
trifling away time in words, I will conclude this Adventur 
and become Maſter of the Helmet I have ſo much deſir d. i 
ſhall rake care to ſtand off, you may be ſure, quoth Sancts : 
Bur I wiſh to God it prove a golden Purchate, and not Ful. 
ling-Mills. I have already forbid thee ro make any more mer- 
tion, no not in Thooght „of rhoſe Hammers, quoth Don 
Quixote; for if thou do ſt, I vow, I will beat thy Carcaſs to 3 
Gelly. Sancho, fearing leaſt his Maſter ſhonld be as good as 
his word, held his peace. 

Now this is the truth of the Story of the Helmet, Horſe and 
Knight, that Don Quixote ſaw. There were in that Neigh- 
bourhood two Villages, the one fo little that it had neither A- 
potbecary nor Barber; but the other that was greater and near 
to it had, ſo that the Barber of the greater Village ſerv'd the 
lefſer, where it happen d a ſick Man had occaſion to be blooded, 
and another to be trimm' d; for which purpoſe the Barber was 
going thither, and carry d with him a Braſs Baſon. = he tra- 
veiFd, it chanc'd to Rain, therefore he clapt his Baſon on bis 
Head to fave his Hat from ſtaiping, by reaſon belike ir was a 
new one. Now the Baſon being clean ſcowred, glitter d half 
a League off. He rode on a gray Aſs, as Sancho had ſaid ; 
and which was the reaſon Don Quixote took bim for a dapp'e 
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y Steed. He likewiſe took the Barber for a Knight, and 
lis günering Baſon for a golden Helmet; for he eaſily apply d 
every thing he ſaw to his raving Chivalry and Romantick 
Thoughts. Now when he ſaw the poor Knight drew near, 
without ſtaying to argue the cafe with him, he couch'd his 
Lance, and tan at him with all the force he had, thinking to 
frike him through and through, Coming up cloſe to him, 
without ſtopping his Horſe, he cry'd, Defend thy ſelf, Cai. 
or elſe refign to me willingly that which is juſtly my due. 


The Barber, who withour fear or ſuſpicion jogged leiſure- 


ly on, ſeeing that Fantome coming to attack him, had no way 
to avoid rhe ſtroke intended him, but by dropping off his Aſs. 
But ſcarce had he rouch'd the Ground, when ſtarting up as 

ick as Thou ght, he ran away ſo ſwiftly thro' the Plain, that 
de Wind could hardly overtake him; leaving on the Ground 
the Baſon, wherewith Don Quixote was very well ſatisfy d, ſay- 
ing, That Pagan who loſt it was Wiſe, and did like the Bea- 
yer, who ſeeing himſelf hotly purſu'd by the Hunters, tore and 
gnawad off thar with his Teeth which he knew by natural 
inſtinct they followed him for. Then he commanded Sancho 
to take up the Helmet, who lifting ir, (aid, the Baſon is a good 
one by Jove, and is as well worth a“ Piece of Eight as a Ma- 
raved ; whereupon giving it to his Maſter, he preſently put it 
on his Head, turning it about every way, to E whether he 
could find the Beaver; but not finding any; ſaid, The Pagan 
for whom this famous Helmet was firſt forg d, had doubtleſs 
a very large head ; but that which grieves me moſt is, that this 
Helmet wants one half. 

When Sancho heard him call the Baſon a Helmet, he could 
ſcarce contain his Laughter; yer well remembring his Maſter's 
Choler he checkt it as well as he could. Why do'ft thou 
laugh, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote. I laugh, ſaid he, to think 
of the great Head the Pagan, owner of this Helmer, had ; for 
it is for all the World like a Barber's Baſon. Know, Sancho, 
for certain, quoth Don Quixote, that this famous Piece of this 
Inchanted Helmet did fall by ſome ſtrange Accident into ſome 
one's Hands who knew not the worth of it, therefore ſeeing it 
of pure Gold, without knowing what he did, melted down one 

f, to make profit of it, and of the other made this Morion, 
which I allow, ſeems a Barber's Baſon, as thou ſay'ſt. But be 
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it what it will, to me who knpw well whar it is, this tranſmy. 
tation ſignifies nothing; for I will ſo order it, in the fir 
Town where I ſhall find a Smith, that it ſhall our-do that which 
the God of Forges made for the God of War; nay, that ſhall not 
come near it: But in the mean time Iwill wear it as J can; 
for ſomethipg is better than nothing, eſpecially ſince it may ve. 
ry well defend me againſt the blow of a Stone. That's true, 
| oth Sancho, if it be not thrown out of a Sling, ſuch as that 
of the Battel of the two Armies, when they bleſs'd your Wor. 
ſhip's Jaw-Teerh , and broke the Bottle, in which you 
carry d that moſt bleſs d Drench which made me Vomit up my 
Guts. I dont much repine at the Joſs of my Balſam Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote, ſince thou know 'it I have the Receipt by 
heart. So have I roo, quoth Sancho, but if ever I make it or 
taſte it again, I pray God it may be my laſt, Befides, I de. 
fign nor to pur my felf any more in the danger of needing it, 
for I intend with all my Five Senſes, to avoid being Wounded 
or Wounding any Man for the furure, As for being again 
toſs d in a Blanket, I can ſay nothing to that; for ſuch mil. 
forrunes can hardly be prevented, and if they happen there isno 
remedy bur Patience, and ſhrugging up one's Shoulders, hold. 
ing one's Breath, ſhutting one's Eyes, and ſuffering one's ſelf to 
be carry'd whither Fortune and the Blanker-Toffers pleaſe, 
© Thou art a bad Chriſtian Sancho, quorh Den Quixote, heat. 

ing him ſay ſo ; for thou never forger'ſt the Injuries are dore 
thee. Know, it is the Property of noble and genercus Spirits, 
not to be mov'd at Matters of ſmall Conſequence, Whar Leg 
haſt thou brought away Lame? What Rib broken ? Or what 
Head hurt, that thou can ſt not yet forget that Jeſt ? For the 
thing, if rightly conſider d, was no other than a Jeſt or harm- 
leſs Recreation; for had I not ſo taken ir, I had e're this re- 
rurn'd to that Place, and done more Miſchief in revenging it, 
than the Greeks did for the Rape of Hellen, who if ſhe had livd 
in our Times, or my Dulcinea in her's, ſhe might be ſure ſhe 
would never have gain d ſo much Fame for her Beauty as ſhe 
did. So ſaying, he pierc'd the Sky with a Sigh, Then, quoth 
Sancho,” let it paſs for a Jeſt, fince the revenge of ir cannor be 
had in Earneſt, Bur I well know the nature both of the Jeſt 
and Earneſt, as alſo that they will never out of my Mind, no 
more than they will our of my Shoalders, But leaving this, 
quorh Sancho, what ſhall we do with this dapple-gray Steed, that 
looks ſo like a gray Aſs, which that Coxcomb left behind, whom 
you overthrew, for by the haſte he made, he deſigns not to 
come back again for him; and by my Beard the Beaſt is a good 
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'Tis not my Cuſtom, quoth Don Quixote, to plunder thoſe 
| overcome z "oe is it the practice of Chivalry to take their 
Horſes and let them go a- foot, unleſs it befal the Victor to 
loſe his own in the Conflict; for in ſuch caſe it is lawſul to take 
chat of the Vanquiſh'd as won in a fair way. So Sancho leave 
that Horſe, or Als, or what thou pleaſeſt to call it for when 
irs Owner ſees us gone, he will certainly return again for it. 
God knows, quoth Sancho, whether it will be good or not 
for me to take him, or at leaſt to change for mine, which me- 
thinks is not fo good. Truly the Laws of Knighthood are 


ſtrict, ſince they extend not ſo far as to licence the exchange 


6f one Aſs for another: And I would fain know whether they 
permir to exchange one Furniture for another. In that parti- 
cular I am not very certain, quoth Don Quixote; and there- 
fore as a caſe of doubt, till I be better informd, exchange 
them, if thy neceſſity be preſſing. So prefling, quoth Sancho, 
chat if they were for my own proper Perſon, I. could not need 
themmore ; wherefore being authoriz'd by that Licence, he made 
mutatio Caparum, and ſer out his Beaſt like a Whore on a Ho- 
ly day, which advanc'd him ar leaſt thirty per Cent. 

This done, they broke their faſt with the relicks of the 


ſpoils they had made in the Camp of the Sumpter Horſe, and 


drank of the Mill.ftreams, without once turning their Faces to 
look on them (ſo much they abhor'd them for the wonderful 
Terrour they had caus d in them) and having by their repaſt 
driven away all Cholerick and Melancholy Humours, they 
jogg d on the Road which Nx inante was pleas d to lead them, 
who was the depoſitory of his Maſter's will, as alſo of the 
Aſſe's: who follow d always, whereſoever he went, Friendly and 
Sociably, For all this they return d at length to the High- way, 
where they travelFd at random, without any certain deſign. As 
they thus trotted, on Sancho ſaid ro his Maſter, Sir, will you give 
me leave to talk with you a little; for fince you have impos'd 
that hard Commandment of Silence on me, more than Four 
Things have rotted on my Stomach, and one I have now on 
the tip of my Tongue, I would not for any thing have to miſcar- 
ry, Say it, quoth Don Quixote, and be brief in thy Diſcourſe; 
For not hing j pleaſing that # tediow. I ſay then, quoth Sancho, 
I have been conſidering of late how little is to be gain'd by 
following theſe Adventures as you do thro Deſarts and Croſs- 
ways, where tho you overcome and accompliſh the moſt dan- 
gerous Attempts, yet no Man ſees or knows them, and ſo they 
will remain in ap! way Silence, both ro your Prejudice, and 
deſerye, Therefore methinks it were bet- 

rer 


that of the Fame 


* 
. 
BY 
ns 
*1 
77 
4 

wi 
70 


133 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 
ter (with ſubmiſſion to your wiſer Judgment) that we went to 
ſerve ſome Emperour, or other great Prince that makes War 
in whoſe Service you might better ſhew your Valour, marvel. 
lous Force, and wonderful Contrivance, which being perceiy'd 
by chat Lord whom we ſerve, he muſt perforce reward us, 
every one according to our Deſerts; and. in ſuch a place there 
will not want one to Record your Renown'd Atchievements. Of 
my poor Endeavours I ſhall ſay nothing, ſince they muſt not 


exceed the Squirely Limits; tho I dare a- vow, if any notice be 


taken in Chivalry of the Feats of Squires, mine ſhall not alto- 
gether be paſs d over in ſilence. 
Truly Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, there is ſome reaſon 


| © in what thou fſay'ft : bur before we come to that, it is re- 


ö 1 to ſpend ſome time in the World, upon Tryal, by 
* ſeeking Adventures, to the end, by atchieving fome, a Man 
may acquire {ſuch Fame and Renown, that when he goes to 
* the Courr of any great Monarch, he may there be already 
* known by his Actions, and that he ſhall ſcarce be ſeen entering 
© the Gates by the Boys of that City, before they ſhall all follow 


' © and inviron him, crying our aloud, This is the Knight of the 


Sun, or the Serpent, or ſome other Device, under which he con- 
quer d many ſtrange Difficulties, This is be (will they ſay) 
who overcame in fingle Fight the huge Giant Brocabruno of 
invincible Strength; He that diſinchanted the great Mama- 
luke of Perfia from Confinement, wherein he had lain almoſt - 
nine Hundred Years. So that they will thus go proclaiming 
your Acts from one to another, till at length che King of that 
Kingdom, ſtir d up by the great Noiſe of the Boys and other 
People, will ſtand at the Windows of his Palace, to fee what 
it means: And as ſoon as he ſhall ken the Knight, knowing 
him by his Arms, or by the Device in his Shield, he muſt ne- 
veſſarily cry, Go to, let all my Knights that are in Court 
rurn our to receive the Flower of Chivalry that comes yonder. 
Ar this Command they will all go forth, and he himſelf will 
come down to the midſt of the Stairs, and embrace him 
moſt lovingly, and will give him the Kiſs of Peace on the 
Cheek; and preſently will lead him by the Hand to the 
Queen's Appartment, where the Knight ſhall find her accom- 
pany d by the Princeſs her Daughter, which muſt be one of the 
faireſt and debonair Damſels that can bezfound throughout 
the vaſt Univerſe. After this it will preſently follow in a 
* trice, chat ſhe ſhall caſt her Eyes on the Knight, and he on 
© her, and each of them ſhall ſeem to the other no Human 
Creature, but an Angel. Then without knowing 2. 


- 


a Sa a > 0 a a a a a Wo «nn 0.a 


N 


Chap. 7. Don QUIRXOTE. 139 


* they ſhall be both caprivared and int angled in the ĩnextrica- 
©}le amorous Net, and their Minds full of care, by reaſon 
* they know nor how to ſpeak to one another or diſcover rheir 
* Anguiſh and Pain, From hence the King will carry him 
* without doubt, to ſome quarter of his Palace richly furniſh'd, 
* where, having taken off his Armour his Servants will bring 
© him a rich Scarlet Mantle, furr'd with Ermines, to wear; and 
* if he appear d well before, in his Armour, he ſhall now look 
as well, or rather better, out of it. Night being come, he 
* ſhall Sup with the King, Queen, and Princeſs, where he 
# ſhall never take his Eye off her, ſtealing a glance unperceiy'd 
© by the Standers by, and ſhe will do the like by him with as 
much diſcretion ; for as I've ſaid, ſhe is a very diſcreet Dam- 
zel. After the Table is taken away, there ſhail enter unex. 
ectedly into the Hall, an ill favour'd little Dwarf, with a fair 
8 Lady that comes behind him between two Giants, with a 
© certain Ad venture contriv'd by a moſt ancient wiſe Man, fo 
© thar he who ſhall end it, ſhall be accounted the beſt Knight 
in the World. Preſently the King ſhall command all thoſe 
© that are preſent to try ir, which tho they do, yet none ſhall 
© be able ro finiſh it except the new-come Knight to the great 
* Glory of his fame. Ar this the Princeſs will rejoyce,and be very 
© well pleas d, by reaſon ſhe has ſettled her affection on ſo great 
* Deſerr. Bur the beſt on'r is, this King or Prince, or whatever 
* elſe you'l pleaſe to call him, has a very conſiderable War with 
* another as mighty as hez -and the Knight his Gueſt asks 
* (afrer he has at Court a few Days) leave to go ſerve him 
{in thar War. The King will immediately give his Conſenc_ 
with a very good Will, and the Knight ſhall kiſs his Hands 
, courteouſly for the favour he do's him That Night he 
will rake leave of his Lady the Princeſs at fome Window 
of a Garden rhar looks into her Bed-chamber, ar which he 
bas ſpoken to her ſeveral times, a certain Damzel in whom 
the Princeſs much confides, being privy to and carry ing on 
; the whole Intrigue, He fighs, and ſhe will fall in a ſwoon, 
and the Damzel ſhall ferch Water to bring her to her ſelf a- 
gain. She will be full of care, becauſe the Morning ap- 
* proaches, and ſhe would not have them diſcover d for her La- 
dies honour. Finally, the Princeſs will come to her ſelf, and 
* will reach out her beautiful Hands at the Window to the 


| * Knight, who will kiſsthem a thouſand and a thouſand times, and 


bath them all over with his Tears. There it will be agreed be- 
* rween them two, what means they ſhall uſe to acquaint one an- 
* ther of their good or bad Fortune; and the Princeſs ſhall pray 
the Knight to ſtay away as little a time as he can, which he ſhall 
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* promiſe with many Oaths and Proteſtations. Then ſhall he 
© again kiſs her Hands, and take his leave of her with ſuch 
© concern, that he ſhall be like to end his Days on the Spot. 
© He goes thence to his Chamber, and cafts himſelf on his Bed, 
© bur ſhall nor be able to ſleep for grief he is ro depart. He 
* will then get up early next Morning and go to take leave of 
© the King, Queen and Princeſs, They tell him (having ta- 
© ken leave of the rwo former) that the Princeſs is ill, and 
cannot be viſited. The Knight thinks ir is for grief of 
* his departure, and this 2 pierces his Heart, and will 
© almoſt force him to ſhow manifeſt Tokens of his grief. The 
* Damzel that is privy to their Loves ſhall be preſent, and ob- 
* ſerve all that paſſes, which ſhe ſhall go tell to her Miſtreſs, 
who receives her wich Tears, and ſays to her, one of the 
© greateſt Afflictions ſhe has is, that ſhe does not know who her 
© Knight is, or whether he be of Blood Royal or not. Her 
© Damzel will aſſure her again, ſo great Worth, Beauty, and 
* valour as is in her Knight, could not find place bur in a grear 
© and royal Subject. The careful Princeſs will comfort her 
« ſelf with this hope, and ſtrive to be chearſul, left ſhe ſhould 
* give occcaſion to her Parents to ſuſpect any finifter thing of 
© her whereupon within two Days ſhe will appear in publick a- 
© gain, By this the Knight is departed, he fights and overcomes 
the King's Enemy, he wins many Cities, and Triumphs in 
many Bartels, then returns to Court, viſits his Lady and ſpeaks 
* ro her at the uſual Place. He agrees with her to demand 
© her of the King for his Wife, in reward of his Services, to 
© which the King ſhall nor! conſent, becauſe he knows nor 
© what he is; but for all this, either by carrying her away, or 
© by ſame other means, the Princeſs ſhall become his Wife, and 
© he accounts himſelf very Fortunate, becauſe ir was after- 
* wards known that the ſame Knight was Son to a very valour- 
© ous Knight, of I know nor what Country; for I believe it 
© is not in all the Map. The Father dies, the Princeſs inherits 
© the Kingdom, aud thus in a trice our Knight becomes a King. 
© Then follows the rewarding the Squire, and. all thoſe that 
* were aſſiſting ro him in aſcending to ſo elevated a Dignity. 
* He marries his Squire to one of rhe Princeſſes Damzels,which 
© ſhall doubtleſs be the very ſame that was acquainted with bis 
Love, who is ſome principal Duke's Daughter. | 
That's it Ide be at, and let the World rub, quoth Sancho, 
thats it I'll kick to, for every tittle of it ſhall befall your Wor- 
ſhip, by the name of, The Knight of the woful Countena nce. Ne're 
doubt it Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for even in the very ſame 
' # 0 l : manner, 
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manner, and by the ſame ſteps I have here recounted Knight 
Errant do, and have aſcended to be Kings and Emperours 
This only is now wanting, that we enquire what King a- 
mong the Chriſtian or Heathens makes War, and has a fair 
Daughter; but we ſhall have time enough to think of that, 
ſince, as I have ſaid, we muſt firſt gain Fame in other Places, 
before we go to any Court. Yer another thing is wanting, 
and that is, that pur caſe we-find a Chriftian or Pagan King, 
that has Wars and a fair Daughter, and that I have gain'd 
incredible Fame throughout the wide World, yet cannot I tell 
how to find that I am deſcended from Kings, or that I am at 
leaſt Couſin German once remoy'd to an Emperour? for the 
King will not give me his Daughter, till this be firſt very well 
prov'd, tho' my Actions deſerve it never ſo much; ſo that I 
fear this defect may cauſe me to loſe, that which I have me- 
rited by my Valour. True iris, I ama Gentleman of a known 
Family well Landed, and feſs'd at five hundred & Szeldo's, and 
it may fall out that the Wiſe Man that writes my Hiſtory, ſhall 
ſo far look into my Genealogy, as to find me to be within the 
fifth or ſixth deſcent from a King; for thou muſt underſtand 
Sancho, there are rwo ſorts of Families in the World. Some 
that derive their Pedigree from Princes and Monarchs, whom 
Time has by little and little leſſen d and conſum' d, and ended 
in a point like to a Pyramid, and others that took their begin- 
ing from baſe People, and aſcended by degrees, till at 
length they becom great Lords: So that all the difference is, 
ſome were that which they are not now ; and others that which 
they never were; and it may be, I am one of thoſe, for after 

ood Examination, my Original may be found ro have been 
| ace and glorions,-wherewith the King, my Father-in-law, 
ought to be ſatisfi d whoſdever he were. And tho he were 
not, yet ſhall the Princeſs love me ſo paſſionately; that ſhe ſhall 
in ſpight of her Father's Teeth admit me for her Lord and 
Husband, tho' ſhe knew me to be the Son of a Warer-carrier. 
Bur if nor, here it comes pat to ſteal her away, and carry her 
where I ſhall think fit; for either Time or Death muſt needs 
end her Father's diſpleaſure, 

Here, quoth Sancbo, that ſaying of ſome rakehelly Fellows, 
ſures well, which is, Do not ak fer that you can take by force; 
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* Sueldo is an Antient Coin in Spain, and they that were 
worth 500 of them were reputed Gentlemen, ** 
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tho it hits patter to ſay, Better leap the Hedge than pray at the 
Pale, I ſay thus much, becauſe in caſe che King — Father. 
in-law, ſhall not condeſcend to give you the Princeſs iny Mi. 
ſtreſs, then theres no more to be done, than as you ſay, ro ſteal 
her and carry her to another Place; bur all the miſchief is 


while your Peace is unmade, and you poſſeſs not quierly your 


Kingdom, che Squire may whiſtle for any Benefit or kind. 
neſs yon are able to do him, unleis the Damze!, you ſpoke of 
even now, run away with her Lady, and he divert his Mis. 
forrunes now and then with her, till Heaven ſhall do better 
for him; for I think his Lord may give her to him preſently, 
if ſhe pleaſe ro be his lawful Spouſe. There's none can de. 
prive thee of that, quorh Don Quixote, Why then when this 
comes to paſs, quoth Sancho, there's no more to do, than to 
leave it to God, and ler Fortune manage it as ſhe thinks fir. God 

rant, reply d Don Quixote, it ſucceeds as I could wiſh, and thy 
Wanrs require; and Evil be to him that Evil thinks, Be it ſo, 
quoth Sancho, for I am an old Chriſtian, * and theres no more 
requir d to make a Man fit to be an Earl. Ay, and 'tis more 
than enough, quorh Don Quixote, for that purpoſe ; and tho 
thou wert not, it were no great matter; for I being a King, 
may make thee Noble, withour either buying ir, or making me 
any Preſent; for by creating thee an Earl, thou art made a 
Gentleman, and let Men ſay what they pleaſe, they muſt in 
good faith ſtile thee Right Honourable, tho' it fret their Guts 
never ſo much ro do it. Now you think I warrant, quoth 
Sancho, I ſnould not know how to carry my Equality, Thou 
muſt ſay Quality, and not Equality, quoth his Maſter, 
Let it be ſo then anſwer'd Sanche, Ifay I could marage 
it well enough, for I was once the Beadle of a Brother- 
hood, and the Beadle's Gown became me ſo well, that every 
body ſaid I had a Preſence fic for a Provoſt. What will it be 
then, when I ſhall lay on my Shoulders the Royal Robe of a 
Duke, or be apparell'd wich Gold and Pearls, like any Foreign 
Count. I verily believe Men will come a hundred Leagues 
to ſee me thus equipt. Thou wilt certainly appear very well, 
quoth Don Quixote; but thou muſt ſhave that Beard very of- 
ten; for as thou haſt it now ſo buſhy, nitty and undecent, if 
chou ſhay'ſt it not with a Razor, ar leaſt every other day, Men 
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will know thou art as far from Gentility as a MuKer will 
carry. What more is there to be done, quoth Sancho, but to take a 
Barber and keep him ar Wages in my Houſe ? Nay, and jf it 
be neceſſary, he ſhall ride after me, as if he were Gentleman 
of the Horſe to ſome Noble Man. How know'ſt thou, quoth 
Don Quixote, that Noble Men have their Gentlemen of the 
Horſe to ride after them ꝰ Ile tell you, quoth Sancho, ſome 
few years ſince, I was a Month at Court, and there I ſaw a 
izle young Lord ride by for his Pleaſure, and they ſaid that 
he was a great Grandee : There follow'd him on Horſe-back a 
certain Man, turning every ſtep he went, ſo that he really 
ſeem'd ro be his Horſe's Tail, I ask'd the cauſe, why thar 
Man did not ride hy the other Man's fide, bur ſtill follow'd him 
ſo? They anſwer'd he was his Gentleman of the Horſe, and 
that the Grandees us d to carry ſuch Men with them. Thou 
ſay ſt true, quoth Don Quixote, and thou may 'ſt carry thy 
Barber in the ſame manner after thee; for Cuſtoms came not all 
together, nor were invented at once; and-rhon mayſt be 
the firſt Earl that carri'd his Barber after him; and I do affure 
thee it is an Office of more truſt to trim a Man's Beard than 
faddle a Horſe. Leave the Buſineſs of the Barber to me, quoth 
Sancho, and as for that of contriving to be a King, and of cre- 
ating me an Earl, that belongs ro you. Ir ſhall be ſo, quorh 
Don Quixote, when lifting up his Eyes, be ſaw what ſhall be re- 
lated in the following Chapter. 


CHAP. VIII. 


How Don Quixote gave Liberty to tmany Wretches, 
whom they were carrying perforce to a Place they 
deſir d not to go to. 


C I D Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian antl Manchegan Author 
recounts in his moſt grave, lofry, acute, ſweet, and 
humorous Hiftory, That after this Diſcourſe had paſsd be- 
tween Don Quixote and his Squire Sancho Pang, as has been 
laid down in the laſt Chapter, Don Quixoce lifting up his Eyes, 
law there came along the yery ſame Way where they 2 
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bout a dozen Men in Company a- foot, and ſtrung like 
Beads, in a great Chain ef Iron, that > faſten'd abour cheir 
Necks, and all of them had Manacles on their Hands, There 
came alſo with them two on Horſe-back,and two others a. foot: 
The Horſe- men had Fire- locks: Thoſe that were a- foot, Darts 
and Swords. So ſoon as Sancho E them, he ſaid : this 
is a Chain of Gally ſlaves, People forcd by the King to go 
to the Gallies. How! People forc'd, quorh Don Qui xote 2 Is 
ir poflible the King ſhould force any body ? 1 fay not ſo, an- 
ſwer' d Sancho, but that they are People condemn'd for their 
Offences to ſerve the King in his Gallies whether they will 
or not. In ſhort, teply'd Don Quixote, (however it be) theſe 
Folks, tho they are carry'd, go by force, and not willingly, 
Thar's true, quoth Sancho. Then if it be ſo, here comes in the 
execution of my Function, to wit, the undoing of Violence 
and Outrages, and the ſuccouring of the Afflicted and Op. 
eſſed. I pray Sir, quoth Sancho, conſider Juſtice which repre- 
entents the King Himſelf, does wrong or violence to no body; 
but only chaſtiſes them for their Crimes they have committed. 
By this the Chain of Slaves came up, when Don Quixote in 
very courteous terms, requeſted thoſe that went as their Guard, 
ro inform him why wy carry'd thoſe Men away after that 
manner. One of the Guards on Horſe-back anſwer'd, they 
were Slaves condemn'd by his Majeſty to the Gallies, and there 


was no more to be ſaid, nor oughr he to deſire any farther in- 


formation. For all that, reply d Don Quixote, I would fain 
learn of every one of them in particular, the cauſe of his 
Misfortune : And to this added other ſuch courteous words, to 
move them to tell him what he defir'd,in ſo much that the other 
Horſe-man ſaid. Tho' we carry here the Regiſter and Certifi- 
cate of the condemnation of every one of theſe Wretches, yet 
this is no time to keep them here long, or take our their Pro- 
ceſſes to read; draw you nearer and ask it of themſelves, fot 
they can tell it if they pleaſe, and I know they will; for they 
are Men that take delight both in acting and repeating their 
Knaveries. 

With this leave, which Don Quixote would have taken, 
tho they had nor given it him, he came to the Chain, 
and ask d of the firſt, for what offence he was carry d after 
that ſcurvy Manner? He anſwer'd his Offence was no o- 
ther than being in Love; for which only cauſe he had been 
fo treated. For that only, —_— Don Quixote? Well, if 
People in Love be ſent to the Gallies, I might have been 


rowing there g*good while ago, My Love was not ſuch as 
UH you 
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you imagine, quoth the Slave, for I took ſuch an affection to 
1 Basket well heap'd with fine Linnen, and hugg'd it ſo cloſe, 
chat if the Officers had not forc'd it from me, I believe I ſhould 
not have forſaken it to this very Hour. All was done in * Fla- 
zante, quoth he, there was no occaſion for the Rack, the 
Procels was ſoon ended, my Back thrum'd with an hundred 
Laſhes,and over and above that, I am to thrafh the Sea for three 
Years, and there's an end on'r. Whar means thraſhing the Sea, 
h Don Quixote ? Why, thraſhing the Sea, is rowing in the 
Ulis, reply d the Slave, who was a Youth of about four- and- 
twenty Years of Age, and ſaid he was born at Piedrabita. Don 
Quixote ask d the lame Queſtion of the ſecond, who could not 
anſwer a word, he was ſo fad and melancholy.. Bur the firſt 
did ir for him, and faid, Sir, this Man goes to the Gallies 
for being a 4 Canary-bird, I mean, a Muſician or Singer. Is 
ir poflible, quoth Don Quixote, Muſicians and Singers ſhould be 
ſent to the Gallies ? Yes, Sir, quoth the Slave; for there's no- 
thing worſe than ſinging on the Rack. On the contrary, quorh 
Den Quixote, I have heard ſay, He who ſings makes hu ſorrow + 
light : Here it is quite contrary , reply d the Slave, for he that 
ſmgzs once, weeps all bs Life after. I don't underſtand you, quoth 
Don Quixote : When one of the Guards ſaid to him, Sir Knigh 
to ſing on the Rack among theſe ungodly People, is to confe 
upon their Torturing. They tortur'd this poor Wretch, and 
he confeſs d his Crime was Horſe-ſtealing 5 and by reaſon he 
has confels'd, he is likewife condemn'd to the Gallies for Six 
Years, beſides two hundred Laſhes he has already receiv'd. He 
is always thus ſad and penſive becauſe the other Thieves that 
remain behind, and that go here, abuſe, deſpiſe, and revile 
him for confefling, and not having the courage to ſay No : 
For they ſay the word No, has fewer Letters in it than ea, and 
that a Delinquent is very fortunate, when his Life or Death de- 
pends only on his own Tongue, and nor on Witneſſes or Evi- 
cence : And in my Opinion, they are in the right: I think 
ſo roo, quoth Don Quixote, And going on to the third, he 
ask d the ſame Queſtion of him, as he had done of the for- 
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* In Flagrante, *, that he was taken in the Fact, and what be 
Joys of the Rack, 1s, becauſe in Spain they put Thieves #0 it, either 
% make them confeſs, or diſcover their Aſſociates, 


{ The Cant of Goal-Birds. 


3 J 


. : FR A * 4 9 

14 de Hiſtory of Tome 1. 
mer; to which he anſwer d readily, and very unconcern d. | 
am going to Sea, Sir, for five Years, becauſe I wanted Ten 
Ducats. I will give Twenty with all my Heart to free thee 
from that Misfertune, quoth Don Quixote. That, quoth the 
Slave, is like one that has Money in the midſt of the Ocean, 
and yet dies for hunger, becauſe he can get no Meat to buy 
with it, I ſay ſo, becauſe if I had been Maſter in due ſeaſon 
of thoſe Twenty Ducars your Worſhip's liberality now offers 
me. I might with them have ſo greazd the Notaries Fift, and 
whetted my Lawyers Wir, that e're this, I might have been 
walking in the Market-Place of Zocodover, and nor dragg d 
along . Road like a Grayhound: But God is great. Pati. 

ence, and that's enough. -- - . | 
Don Quixote went on to the fourth, who was a Man of ye. 
nerable Preſence, with a long white Beard down to his Boſom. 
He hearing himſelf ask d the cauſe why he came there, began 
ro weep, and anſwer d not a word. But the fifth Slave lent 
him a Tongue, and ſaid, This honeſt Man goes to the Gallies 
for four Years, after having walk d the Streets apparell'd in 
Pomp, and on.Horle-back. That is, quoth Sancho Panga, as 
J take it, after he had been * exposd to Publick Shame. You 
are in the right, quoth the Slave; and the Crime for which he 
ds condemn'd, is for being a Buttock. Broker, I mean 2 
imp; as alſo for having a little ſmack and infight in Witch. 
— þ If that ſmack and infight were omitted, quoth Don 
Wenn he deſerves not to row in the Gallies he being only 
a Pimp; bur rather to govern and be their General. For that 
Office, is not like every other common Employ, but rather of 
great diſcretion and moſt neceſſary in any well-goyern'd Com- 
mon · wealth, and ſhould not be practis d but by Perſons well. 
born; yer ought it to have an Overſeer or Surveyer, as other 
Trades have, and a certain number of them be appointed as 
there is of Brokers on the Royal Exchange. Hereby many Mil. 
chiefs might be prevented that now happen, becauſe this Trade 
is exercisd by, indiſcreet and ignorant People, ſuch as pitiful 
inconfiderable Women, raſcally Pages, and raw Buffoons with- 
our experience, who in the greateſt exigency, and when. there 
Is need of ſubſtantial contrivance, ftand like ſo many 
Fools with their Fingers in their Mouths, and don't know their 


AM. 


— 


* Inſtead of the Pillery in Spain, they carry cher ſort of Male- 
Factors on an Aſs and ina particular Habit, along the Streets, the 
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Right-hand from their Left, Fain would I proceed and give 
Reaſons Why it is convenient io make choice of thoſe who 
ought in the Common-wealrh, to practice this fo neceſſary Of- 
kce : Bur the Place and Time are not fit for it. Some time or 
ocher I may ſay more to thoſe who can remedy it: But all 1 
ſhall ſay at preſent is, that the additional Character of being a 
Wizard, has-effac'd the Compaſſion I ſhould otherwiſe have 
had to ſee thoſe  Gray-hairs, and that venerable Countenance 
in ſuch diftreſs for being a Pimp: Tho I know well no Sorce- 
ry in the World can move or force the Will, as ſome ignorant 
Perſons pretend; for our Willis a ftee Faculty, and no 
or Charm can reſtrain it. That which certain fimple Women, 
br cheating Raſcals compound, is nothing but certain Mixtures 
and poiſonous Compoſitions, with which they cauſe Men ro 
tun mad, and in the mean while perſwade us, they have force 
to make one Love, it being, as J have ſaid, a thing moſt im- 
poffible to conſtrain the Will. That's true, quoth the Old 
Coupler; and I proteſt, Sir, I am wholly innocent as to the im- 
jon of Wich- craft. As for being a Pimp, I cannot deny 
t: Yer I never thought I did ill in it; for all my Deſign was, 
that all che World ſhould Sport and live together in Peace an 
Amity, free from thoſe Plagues and Jarrs that un. people the 
World. Bur this my good Will avail'd me little ro prevent 
my going to a Place whence I have no Hopes ever to return, by 
realon-at my great Age, and the Strangury, which never lets 
me reſt a moment. Here he renew'd his Lamentarions, which 
moy d ſuch Compaſſion in Sanaho, that clapping his Hand into 
he pull'd out half a piece of Eight, and gave it him 
in Charity. 5 | | 
From him Don Quixote paſt to the fifth, and ask'd his Fault, 
who anſwer'd much more pleaſantly than the former: I am 
here, quoth he, for being a little too familiar with two Cou- 
bn Germains, and two other kind-hearred Virgins that were 
diſters; by which means, I have multiply d my Kin, and 
begot ſo odd and intricate a Medley of Relations, that it would 
puzzle a Convocation of Caſuiſts ro reſolve their Degrees of 
Conlanguinity, The whole matter was prov'd upon me, I 
wanted Favour, had no Money, and was in danger of a Halter: 
Ina word, I was condemn'd to the Gallies for Six Years, 1 
lubmitted to it, as a puniſhment for my Fault; I feel my felf 
yer young, and if my Life holds out, all will go well. Now 
it you, Sir Knight, have any thing to relieve us poor — 
God will reward you for it in Heay'n, and we on our 
de mindful here on Earth, to Pray for your Life and Heath 
| 2 
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- that they may be as long and happy as your noble Perſon de. 
frves, He that ſaid this, was 1 Talker, and a dna 
Linguiſt. | 

Alter all theſe came a Man of about Thirty Years of Age, 2 
comely Perſon indeed, ſave only that when he look d, he 
ſeem'd to thruſt one Eye into the other. He was different] 
fetter d from the reſt z for he carry d about his Leg a Chain 0 
long, that he could wind it about his Middle. He had beſides 
two Iron Ruffs about his Neck, one faſten d to the Chain, and the 
other like a high Collar, from whence came down two ftraight 
Irons that reachd to his Wafte, to which were faſten d two 
Manacles wherein his Hands were ſecur d by a great Padlock, 
{o thar he could neither lifr his Hands ro his Mouth nor bend 
his Head to his Hands. Don Quixote, ſeeing him ſo hamper, 
ask d why he was ſo loaded with Iron above the reſt? The 
Guard anſwer d, becauſe he alone had committed more Faults 
than all they together, and was a much more deſperate Villain; 
for tho they carry d him ſo bound, yet were they nor ſure of him, 
but fear d he would make his eſcape. What mighty Crimes 
can his be, quorh Don Quixote, ſince he 1s only ſent to the Gal. 
lies ? He goes, reply d the Guard, for ten Years, which is equi. 
valent to a Civil Death; never ask more Queſtions, for this 
Man is the notorious Gines de Paſſamonte, otherwiſe call'd Gi- 
neſillo de Parapilla, Maſter Commiſſary, quoth the Slave, 
hearing him ſay ſo; Fair and ſoftly, don't let us dive into 
Names and Sir. names, I am calld Gines, and not Gineſillo; and 
Paſſamonte is my Sir-name, and not Parapilla as you ſay: 
Blood ! let every one look at home, and he will find enough 
to do. Talk not ſo big, quoth the Commiſſary to him, Ma- 
ſter over- grown Thief, or I ſhall make you ſilent to your ſor- 
row. *Tis a ſign, reply d the Gally. ſlave, that a Man is faſt 
and under the Laſh ; but a Day may come when ſome Body 
may know whether my Name is Gineſill de Parapilla, or not. 
Why, don't People call thee ſo, Mr. Slipftring, quoth the 
Guard. They do, ſaid Gines, but I will take care they hall 
not call me ſo any longer, unleſs they have a mind to undergo 
my heavieſt Diſpleaſure. Sir Knight, ſaid he, turning to Don 
Quixote, if you have any thing to beſtow on us, give it us in 
God's Name, and ler us be gone ; for I can't abide to ftand 
here anſwering idle Queſtions, I am Gines de Paſſamonte, 
whoſe Life is written by theſe Fingers. He ſays true, quoth 
the Commiſſary ; for he has penn d his own Hiſtory ſo well 
that there is no mending it, and has left the Book pawnd in 
the Priſon for pwq hundred Reals : Ay, and deſign to redeem i 
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60 o good a Work, ſaid Don Quixote? It is ſo good reply d 
Gines, that it _ puts down Lagarillo de Tormes, and all 
that are or ſhall be written of that kind; for what I dare 
affirm is, that it treats of true Adventures, and thoſe fo 
delightful that no Invention can equal them. And how is this 
Book calYd, quoth Don Qui xore d It is call'd, reply'd the Slave, 
The Life f Gines of Paſſamonte, And is it yet finiſh'd quoth 
the Knight? How can it befiniſh'd, reply d the Slave, before 
Idye? What is written is from my Bitch till I was ſent this laſt 
time to the Gallies. Why then belike you were there once before, 
quoth Don Quixote. To ſerve God and the King, I have been 
1 before four Years, and I know already how the Bisket 
and Proyant agrees with my Stomach, quoth Gines, nor does 
t much trouble me to return thirher ; ſince I ſhall there have 
leiſure to finiſh my Book, for I have ſtill much to ſay: And in 
the Gallies of Spain, there is more ſpare time than requiſite for 
ſuch · a Buſineſs, tho I ſhall not need much to Pen what remains; 
for I can, if need were, ſay it all by heart. Thou ſeem'ſt to 
be Ingenious, quoth Don Quixote, Ay, and unfortunate too, 
quoth Gines ; for Misfortunes till attend the beſt Wirs. They 
attend Knaves, quoth the. Commiſſary. Look you, Maſter 
COT; noth Paſſamonte, I have already defird you to 
go fair and ſoftly ; for the Lords did not give you that Rod, 
to abuſe us poor Wretches with, but to conduct and carry us 
where his Majeſty has commanded ; ceaſe ro provoke me any 
further, or by the Life of- bur tis enough that perhaps one 
Day we may know whoſe A--- is blackeſt, Therefore ler eve- 
ry one hold his peace, live well, and ſpeak better; for we have 
had bur roo much of this already. The Commiſſary held up 


his Cane to ſtrike morons in anſwer to his Threats, but 


Don Quixote interpos d, and intreated him not to uſe him ill, 
for that it was not much to be wonder'd at that one who had 
his Hands bound ſhould have his Tongue a little at liberty; fo 
turning himſelf to all the Slaves, he ſaid: | 


J have gather'd from all you have ſaid, dear Brethren, that 


tho' you are like to be puniſh'd for your Faults, yet the Pains 
you are abont ro undergo do not at all pleaſe you, and that 
you march to receive them with very ill-will, and by force, 
and thar perhaps rhe ſmall Courage this Fellow had on the 
Rack, the want of Money in the other, the little Fayour a third 
found, and finally the wreſted Sentence of the Judge, and not 
allowing of your Juſtification, have been the cauſe of all your 
Miſery, All this therefore preſents ir ſelf to my Memory in ſuch 
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oth Gines, tho it were in for as many Ducats. Is it 
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Guardians with their 


to ſerve him on a better ſcore; for it ſeems to me a rigorous ſort 


_ fGGince they can neither gain nor loſe much by it. I demand this 


will not do itwillingly, then ſhall this Lance and this Sword, 


King's Slaves, as if we had any Authority to diſcharge them, ot 


. better for our apprehenſion, Do nat ſeek for five Legs in a$ 1. 5 
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ſort, that ir perſwades, bids, and inforces me to perform that for 
you, which Heay'n ſent me into the World, and made me pro- 
feſs the Order of Knighthood for; that Vow I made therein 
being to favour and aſſiſt the needy, and thoſe that are op- 
— + by others more Potent. But foraſmuch as it is one of 
the parts of Prudence, not to do thar by foul means which may 
be compaſs d by fair; I firſt intreat theſe Gentlemen your 

Commiſſar , that they will pleaſe to looſe 
and let you depart peaceably ; for the King cannot want others 


of proceeding, to make Slaves of thoſe whom God and Nature 
created free. Therefore, good Sirs of the Guard (added Don 
Quixote) fince theſe poor Men have never committed any of. 
fence againſt you, let them anſwer for their Sins in the other 
World: There is a God in Heaven, who is not negligent in pu. 
niſhing Evil, or rewarding Good; and it is not decent, that 
honourable Perſons ſhould be the Executioners of other Men, 


of you in a peaceable quiet manner, to the end, if you grant my 
requeſt, I may have occaſion to return you thanks; and if you 
guided by the invincible Valour of my Arm force you to it. A 
proven Piece of Nonſence, quoth the Commiſſary, what a [eſt 

has brought forth ar laſt, he would have us refign to him the 


he to command it. Go your ways, Sir, in God's Name, proceed- 
ed he, and ſettle the Baſon right on your Head, and do nor 
about to look for F three Feet in a Cat. Thou art a Cat, 1 
and a Coward to boot, quoth Don Qui xote: And fo with 
a Word and a Blow attack d the Officer ſo ſuddenly, that with: 
out giving him leiſure ro defend himſelf, he ſtruck him down 
to the Ground very ſore Wounded by a Blow of his Lance; 
and as good Fortune would have it, this was he that had the 
Fire-lock, The reſt of the Guard ſtood aſtoniſh'd at this vn- 
expected Accident; but at laſt coming to themſelves, the Horſe- 
men laid their Hands to their Swords, and the Foot- men to their 
rts, and all jointly ſer on Don Quixote, who ſtood ſtill expe- 
ing them very quietly: But doubtleſs he had been in great 
danger, if the Slaves perceiving the opportunity offer d them to 
recover their Liberty, had not endeayour'd it by breaking the 
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' Chain they were link d in. The Hurliburly was ſuch, that the 
Guards now began to run to hinder the Slaves from unlooſing 
themſelves, then turning they were oblig d ro defend themſelves 
againſt Von Quixote, who aſſaulted them furiouſly ; ſo that 
they could do nothing confinerable towards keeping their Pri- 
ſoners. Sancho for his part help'd ro looſe Gines de Paſſamonte, 
who was the firſt that got free; when Gang upon the over- 
thrown Commiſſary, he diſarm'd him of his Sword and Cara» 
bine, with which aiming now at the one, and then at the other, 
without diſcharging, he quickly made all the Guards to fly 
the Field, as well for fear of Paſſamonte s Piece, as to ſhun the 
marvellous ſhower of Stones which the Slaves, now deliver d, 
pour d on them. Sancho was wonderful ſad at this Accident, 
(rewdly ſuſpecting chat thoſe who fled, would go and give notice 
of the Violence had been offer d them to the Holy Brotherhood, 
ho would preſently come out with an Hue and Cry to ſeek 
the Delinquents. This made him defire his Maſter to get our of 
the way as ſoon as he could, and take ſhelter in the Mountain 
which was hard by, It is well, quoth Don Qxixotre, I know 
what is fit ro be done: So Gilling together all che Slaves, who 
were in confuſion, and had ſtript the Commiſſary naked, they 
came about him, to hear what he would command; to whom 
be ſaid: It is the part of People well. born to gꝑratify and ac- 
knowledge the Benefits they receive, Ingratitude being one of 
the Sins that moſt offends the Higheſt, This I ſay, in regard 
Experience has made you ſenſible of rhe Favour you have re- 
ceiy d at my Hands, in return for which I deſite, and it is my 
will, chat all of you laden with that Chain from which I even 
now freed your Necks, go preſently to the City of Toboſo, where 
preſekting your ſelves before rhe Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, you 
are to recount to her how her Knight of the woful Countenance, 
lent you thicher to remember his Service to her: And relate to 
ter at large the manner of your Freedom, and each particular 
of this Adventure, which done, you may go where you pleaſe. 
Gines de Paſſamonte anſwer d for all the reſt, in theſe words; 
That which you command, good Sir, our noble Deliverer, is 
molt impoſſible to be perform'd, by reaſon we cannot go all to- 

gether rhro* theſe Ways, bur alone and divided, each of us en- 

deavouring to hide himſelf in the Bowels of the Earth, to the 
end we may not be found out by the Holy Brotherhood, which 
will doubtleſs look after us with all their Eyes. What you may 
therefore, and ought to do in this exigent is, to change this Ser- 
ide and Homage to be paid to the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, in- 

g a certain number of Ave HP and Creeds, which we _ 
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| Knight, that he had no leiſure to cover himſelf with his 
than if his ſides had been made of Braſs. Sancho, ran behind 


152 The Hiſtory of Tome 1. 
ſay for your Benefit, and this is a thing may be done by Night 
or by Day, Walking or Standing, in Peace or in War; but 
to think we will again take up our Chains, or ſer our ſelves in 
the way of Toboſo, is as ridiculous as ro endeavour to make yz 
believe, ir is now Night, it being ſcarce ten a Clock in the 
Morning: In a word, you may as well bid us run our Head: 
againſt a Wall, as require ſuch a thing of us. Then Vow I tg 
Fove (quoth Don Quixote thorowly anger'd) Sir Son of a Whore, 
Don Gineſillo de Parapilla, or whatever elſe thy Name be, thou 
ſhalr go alone with thy Tail between thy Legs, and ſingly carry 
all the Chain on thy Neck. Paſſamonte, who was naturally 
very Cholerick, knowing Don Quiote was nor very wile, fince 
he had attempted ſo deſperate an Act, as to give them their Li. 
berry, ſeeing himſelf thus abus'd, wink'd on his Companions, 
who ſtepping a little aſide, ſent ſuch a ſhower of Stones at our 


Buckler, and poor Roʒinante made no more account of the Spur, 


his Aſs, and by that means ſhelter'd himſelf from the Volley 
that came pouring from all fides. Don Quixote could not ſhield 
himſelf ſo well, but that a number of ſtones ſtruck him on the 
Body with that force, that they at length threw him to the 
Ground, when ſcarce was he down, but the Student leapt on 
his Back, and took the Baſon off his Head, with which having 
given him three or four Blows, he beat it againſt the Ground 
till he had almoſt broke it to pieces. They took from him al- 
ſo a ſhort Caſſock, he wore on his Armour, and thought to have 
taken likewiſe his Stockins, but that his Greaves hinder d them. 
From Sancho they moreover took his Caſſock, leaving him in 
Cuerpo, when dividing the Spoils among themſelves, they de- 

arted every one the way he pleas d, — under more care 

ow to eſcape the Holy Brotherhood, whom they fear d; than 
about lading themſelves with the Iron Chain, and going to 
preſent Don Quixotes Devoirs to the beauteous Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo. The Aſs and Rozinante; Sancho and Don Quixote, 
were left alone. The Aſs ſtood penſive, hanging down his 
Head, and now and then ſhaking his Ears, as thinking the ſtorm 
of Stones was not yet paſt, but that they ſtill buz d about his 
Head, Rozinante lay overthrown by his Maſter, for he alſo had 
been ſtruck down with a Stone. Sancho lay ſprawling in his 
under Garment, and dreading the Holy Brotherhood, As fot 
Don Quixote he very much fretted ro ſee himſelf ſo miſus d by 
thoſe Perſons he had ſo highly Oblig oo fo 


CHAY 


CHAP. N. 


Of what befel the Famous Don Quixote in Sierra 
© Morena, being one of the moſt rare Adventures 
related in this Anthentick Hiſtory, 


On Quixote, ſeeing himſelf in ſuch ill plight, ſaid to his 
L Squire, I have often heard ſay, Sancho, That to do good 
to unthankful Men is like caſting Water into the Sea. If Thad 
beliv'd what thou told'ſt me, I might well have prevented all 
this trouble: Bur now it is paſt, I muſt have Patience, and be 
wiſer another time. You will no more take warning, quoth 
Sancho, than T'll turn Turk. Bur ſincę you ſay, if you had be- 
lievd me, you had avoided this Miſchief, believe me now and 
you will ſhun a greater: For you muſt underſtand no Knight- 
hood or Chivalry is of any Authority with the Holy Brotherhood ; 
they care not a Straw for all the Knights Errant in Chriſtendom: 
methinks I hear their F Arrows buz about my Ears already. 
Sancho, thou art naturally a Coward, quoth Don Quixote; bur 
that thou may ſt nor ſay I am Obſtinate, and never take thy ad- 
vice, I will follow thy Counſel for this once, and conyey my ſelf 
from that Fury which thou ſo much dread'ft : Bur it ſhall be 
on Condition, thou never tell either alive or dead to any mortal 
Creature, that I rerir'd or withdrew my ſelf from this danger 
our of fear; bur only that I did it to ſatisfy rhy requeſt ; 
For if thou ſay'ſt any other, thou wilt belye me moſt enor- 
mouſly : And from this very time till then, and from thence 
till now I give thee the lye, and ſay thou ly'ft, and ſhall lye 
as often as | 6 ſay'ſt or do ſt think the contrary. Say no more 
on'r, for the only thought that I ſhould withdraw my ſelf from 
any danger, eſpecially this in which there ſeems to be ſome 
ſmall ſhadow of fear, makes me almoſt reſolve ro ſtay here 


to expect alone, not only the Holy Brotherhood, which thou 
ram'ſt and fearft, but even the Brethren of the Twelve Tribes, 
the Seven Macchabees. Caſtor and Pollux, and all the other Bro- 
thers and Brotherhoods in the World, Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, re- 
tiring is not fly ing, nor is irWiſdom to ſtay when the danger ex- 
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1 The Holy Brotherhood ride with Croſ-bows ana ſpoe drow: 
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n54 ꝗ q The Hiſtory of Tome 1, 
ceeds all hope: It is the partof a wiſe Man to fave himſelf tg 
Day for to Morrow; and not to venture all in one Day. Know. 
tho J am but a rude Clown, yet I underſtand ſomewhat of 
that which Men call good Management: Therefore do not re. 
pent following my advice, but mount Rozznante if you are 
able; if not, I will help you, and follow me; for my Mind 
miſgives me plaguily, we ſhall ſoon have more need of Hee!s 
than Hands. Don Quixote leap'd on bis Horſe, without an- 
ſwering a Word, when Sancho guiding bim on his Aſs, they 
both enter'd that part of I Sierra Morena which lay next them: 


Fancho deſign'd to croſs it, and come out at Viſo or Almodo- 


var del Campo, and to lie hid ſome Days among thoſe craggy 
and intricate Rocks, that they might not be found by the Hoh 
Brotherhood, if they ſought them never ſo much. He was the 
more incourag d in this, becauſe he faw the Proviſion he carry. 
ed on his Aſs had eſcapd ſafe from the Skirmiſh with the Gally. 
flaves ; which he look d on as a Miracle, eſpecially conſidering 
what care the Slaves took to ſearch and carry away every thing 
they could find. They came chat evening into the very midit 
and heart of the Mountain, where Sancho thought it fitting to 
ſpend the Night, nay, and ſome few Days, ar leaſt as long as 
the Victuals ſhould laſt, with which reſolution they took up 
theirLodging among a parcel of Cork-Trees that grew between 
rwo Rocks. Bur fatal chance, which according to the Opi- 
nion of thoſe that have not the light of Faith, guides, directs, 
and diſpoſes all things as it pleaſes, ſo ordain d, that the famous 
Cheat and Thief Gines de Paſſamonte, who had been before de- 
liver d out of Chains by Don Qui xotes Proweſs and Folly, over 
perſwaded by the fear he conceiv'd of the Holy Brotherhood, 
whom he had juſt cauſe to fear, reſoly'd to hide himſelf in thac 
very Mountain, and his fortune and fears together led him to 
the ſame place-whither it had before conducted Don Quixote 
and his Squire, juſt at the time that they were both fal n afleep. 
Now as ill- men are ever ungrateful, and neceſſity puts a Man 
to many Shifis, and the preſent relief is ever preferable to any 


in expectation, Gines, whe, as I have ſaid before, was neither 


wg nor honeſt, reſoly'd to ſteal Sancho's Aſs, making no 
ccount of Rozinante as a thing neither ſaleable nor pawnable. 
Sancho ſlept ſoundly, and ſo he ſtole his Beaſt, and was before 
Morning ſo far off him, thar he had no reaſon to fear being 
call'd to account for what he had done. Now Aurora appear d 
to enliven the Earth, and afflit Sancho; for he preſently miſs d 


t Sierra Morena is a very large Mountain in Spain. ki 
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Chap. 9 Don QUIXOTE, 135 
his Aſs ; and being left without him, began the moſt ſad and 
doleful Lamentation that had ever been heard in the World; 
in ſuch ſort that he awak d Don Quixote with his out-cries, who 
heard him lament after the following manner: O Child of my 
Bowels ; born in my own Houle ; ſport of my Children; com- 
fort of my Wife; envy of my Neighbours; caſe of my Burdens, 
and in ſhort half my ſupport : For with fix and rwenty Mar#- 
vedis thou did'ſt daily earn for me, I defray d half my expences ! 
Don Quixote, who heard all theſe Complaints, ha knew the 
cauſe of them, comforted Sancho with the beſt Words he could, 
defiring bim to have Patience, and promis d to give him a 
Note, to receive three Aſſes at his Houſe out of five he had left 
there. Sancho comforted by this promiſe, dry'd up his tears, 
moderated his fighs, and gave his Mafter thanks for ſo great a 
Favour: And as they entred farther into thoſe Mountains we 
cannot expreſs the joy of our Knight, ro whom thoſe places 
ſeem'd moſt proper to atchieve the Adventures he ſought after. 
They brought back into his Memory the marvellous Accidents 
had befallen Knights Erranr in ſuch Solitudes and Deſarts: Nay, 
he rode ſo overwhelm'd and tranſported with theſe thoughts, that 
he remember d nothing elſe; nor had Sancho any other care (after 
he was out of fear of oy taken) but how to fill his Belly 
with ſome of the relicks which yet remain d of the Clerical ipoils 

and ſo follow'd his Maſter, raking now and then out of a Baſ- 
ker (which Rozinante carry'd for want of the Als) ſome Meat, 
and with it lin d his Paunch: And whil'ft he was thus employ d, 
he would not have given a croſs to meet with any other Adven- 


ture, tho' never ſo honourable. But while he was thus buſyd, 


he ſpy'd his Maſſer labouring to take up with the point of his 
Javelin, ſomething that lay on the Ground, to whom he pre- 
ſently went to ſee whether he needed his help juſt ar the time he 
had lifred up a Male-Pillion and a Portmantue ry d faſt to it, 
both which were half rotren, or rather quite ſo, by the Wea- 
ther, yer weigh'd they ſo heavy that Sancho's aſſiſtance was re- 
quird to take them up, whoſe Maſter ftrair commanded him 
to ſee what was in the Portmantue. Sancho obey'd with expe- 
dition, and tho it was ſhut with a Chain and Padlock, yet he 
ſaw thro the parts that were torn what was within, viz. Four 
fine holland Shirts, and other Linnen both curious and clean: 
Befides which he kend a Handkerchief, wherein was a good 
quantity of Gold, which he perceiving, ſaid, Bleſſed be 


all Heaven which has once preſented us a beneficial Advens- 


ture: — wa ſearching further, he found a Table. Book cu- 
nouſly bound, This Don Quixote took from him, I 
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156 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 
him to keep the Gold to himſelf ; for which rich Favour, you 
may imagine, Sancho thank d him heartily, Taking our all the 
Linnen, he clapt ir up in the Bag where they kept their Victuals. 
Don Quixote having noted all theſe things, ſaid; I believe San. 
rho (and it can be no other) ſome Traveller having loſt his way, 
aft thro' chis Mountain, and being met by Thieves, they flew 
im, and bury'd him in this ſecret Place. It cannot be ſo, re. 
ly'd Sancho ; becauſe had they been Thieves, they would not 
— left this Money behind them. True, quoth Don Quixote 
and therefore I cannot gueſs what the cauſe may be; but ho] 
a while, we will ſee whether there be any thing left written in 
this Table-book, by which we may trace and find out what we 
deſire. With that he open d it, and the firſt thing he found was 
u rough Draught of a Sonnet, but in a very Kir Character, 
which he read aloud, that Sancho might know what its wa as 


well as himſelf, | 
SONG. 
I. 


gu RE Love's ſenſeleſs, or He's cruel, 
'Or my Grief's to mean and ſmall, 

Aud the Beauties of this Jewel 

| For eternal Sorrow call. 


IL. 


Love's all Mercy, if 4 God; 
' Who my Heart with Wounds than Tears 
From an unrelenting Rod p 

Mundt, which yet my Soul reveres. 


III. 


If, ſweet Phillis, I accuſe Thee 
Of the tort ring Woes I feel, 
With falſe Charges I abuſe thee : 

Goodneſs can't produce ſuch ill. 


IV. 


Nor do they from Heav'n proceed; 
I muſt certain Death endure : 
Fer the ill, whoſe Cauſe is bid, 
Miracles alone can cure, 
There's 
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There's no making out any thing by theſe Verſes, quoth 
gancho, unleſs that Filly you found there would carry you where 
on might be better inform d. What Filly doſt thou talk of? 
aid Don Quixote, Methought, anſwer d Sancho, you read ſome. 
thing of a Filly. It was Phillis, reply d Don Quixote, which is 
double the Name of the Lady, of whom the Author of this 
Sonnet complains, who, to ſpeak truth, ſeems to me a tolerable 
poet, or I am no Judge. | th 
Why then, quorh Sancho, belike your Worſhip underſtands 
poetry. That do I, and more than thou imagin ſt, quoth Don 
Quixote, as thou ſhalt ſee when thou ſhalr a Letter from 
me to my Lady Dulcinea del Tobaſo, written in Verſe from one 
end to the other: For I would have thee to know, Sancho, all, 
or moſt Knights Errant, in times paſt were great Verſifiers and 
Muſicians. Theſe two vf or Graces, as I may better 
term them, being inſeparable from amorous Knight Adventu- 
rers. True it is, the Verſes of the ancient Knights Errant are 
not ſo much adorn'd with Words as they are in rich Conceits. I 
pray you Sir, quoth Sancho, read more of this Book, for per- 
haps you may find ſomerhing at laſt may ſatisfy us. Then Don 
Quixote turning the Leaf, ſaid, This is Proſe, and ſeems to be a 
Letter. What Sir, a miſſive Letter, quoth Sancho? by the be- 
ginning it looks more like a Love · letter, reply d Don Quixote. I 
y Sir then, quoth Sancho, read it a loud; for I take great 
Flight in all theſe amorous matters. With all my Heart, quoth 
Don Quixote: So reading it out, as Sancho had defir'd, he found 
it was to this effect: ' 


HY falſe Promiſes, and my aſſur d Misfartunes, hurry me 

to 4 Place, whence thou ſhalt ſooner receive News of my 

Death, than Reaſons of my juſt Complaints, Thou haſt diſdain'd 

me (O — for one that has more, but not for one that is worth 

more than 1 am : Tet if Vertue were a Treaſure in vogue, I would 

not envy other Mens Fortunes, nor bewail my own Miſeries. Nba: 
thy Beauty erefted, thy Actions have overthrown : By the former 1 
eſteem thee an Angel, and by the latter I certainly know thee to be 
but a Woman, Tit reſt in Peace, (O cauſe of my Diſturbance) 
and Heav'n grant thy Spouſe's Frauds may ſtill lie conceal d, to abe 
end thou may ſt not repent what thon did'ſt, and I be reveng'd tho! 
T defire it not. 


Having read the Letter, Don Quixote cry'd, We can leſs 
judge by this than by the Verſes, what the Author is, farther 
Than that he is ſome forſaken Loyer- And ſq turning over = 
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the Book, he found other Verſes and Letters, ſome of which 


. 


Tome l. 


he could read, and others not. But the purport of them all was 
Complaints, Moans, Lamentations, both delightful and doleful 
Thoughts, ſome Kindneſs and then as much Diſdain. Whilſt 
the Knight was poring over this Table-Book, Sancho look d 
over the Portmantue, without leaving a corner of it, or the Pil. 
lion unſearch d, nay, a Seam unripr, or a Lock of Wool un- 
carded, to the end nothing might remain behind for want 
of his care and induſtry. Such was the Covetous Itch, that the 


Gold he found, which was above an hundred Crowns, had raisd 


in him. And tho he got no more than what he had met with 
at firſt, yet made he no account of his flights in the Blanket, 
his vomiting the Drench, the bleſſings of the Pack- ſtaves, the 
blows of the Carrier, the loſs of his Waller, robbing of his Caſ- 
ſock, and all the Hunger, Thirſt and Wearineſs, he had endur d in 


rhe Service of his good Lord and Maiter, but thought all well 


beftow'd, 1 ſufficiemly recompenc d by the 
Gift receiv d of the Money. The Knight of the Mul Coun- 
tenance was very deſirous to know who was the Owner of this 
Portmantue, conjecturing by the Sonnet and Letter, the Gold 


and Linnen, that the Lover was ſome Man of Worth, whom 


the diſdain and unkindneſs of his Lady had reduc d to deſpair, 
Bur by reaſon no Body appear d in that uninhabited Deſart, 
from whom be might be inform'd, he thought of ir no more, 
but only rode on, without chuſing any other way than that 
which Rozinante pleas d to travel, who ſtill took the plaineſt 
and eaſieſt Road, his Maſter imagining he could not miſs of 
ſome ſtrange Adventure in that Foreſt. i 

Now as he jogg d on with this Conceit, he ſpy'd a Man on 
che top of a ſmall Mountain juſt before him, who leap'd from 
Rock to Rock, and Buſh to Buſh, with wonderful alacriry. Ir 
appear'd ro him that he was naked, had a black and thick 
Beard, his Hair long and ſtrangely matted ; his Feer and Legs 
bare ; his Thighs cover'd with a pair of Hoſe, which ſeem'd 
of murry Velvet, bur fo torn, they diſcover'd his Fleſh in many 
Places: His Head was alſo bare; and tho he paſt by as ſwiftly 
as has been told you, yer did the Kinghr of the Mful Counte- 
nance, obſerve all theſe particulars ; but notwithſtanding all his 


Endea vours, could not follow him; fince it was not in Regi- 


nantes Power, in that weak ſtate and condition he was in, to 
travel ſo ſwiſtly among Rocks, and this chiefly becauſe he was 
naturally ſlow and flegmatick. : 
Bm Quixote, having eſpy d this kind of Apparition, inftantly 
"70 imag in d 
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imagin'd him ro be Owner of the Pillion and Portmantue ; 
therefore reſoly'd to go in ſearch of him, tho he ſpent a whole 
Year about it. Hereupon he commanded Sancho to com 
the one fide of the Mountain, whilſt he went about the other; 
and, quoth he, it may fo fall out, that by theſe means we 
may meet the Man, who vaniſh'd ſo ſuddenly out of our 
hr. | 
bg! cannot comply with What you command, quorh Sancho; 
for if I am but a Yard from you, Fear preſ aſſualts me 
with a thouſand Viſions and Terrors, therefore ler this be a 
warning to you, that you may never hereafter ſeparate me a 
Fingers breadth from you. Ir fhall be fo, ſaid the Knight of 
the Waful Countenance : But I am very glad thou dot thus 
build on my Valour, which ſhall never fail rhee, rho' thy ves 
ry Soul ſhould ; therefore follow me leaſurely, or as thou can 
and make two Perſpective Glaſſes of thy Eyes, for we 
give a turn about this little Rock, and perhaps may meet 
with this Man, whom we ſaw ev'n now, who doubtleſs can 
be no other than the Owner of out Booty. 

To which Sancho reply d, In my Opinion it were much bet- 
ter not to find him, for ſhould we meet him, and he happen d 
ro be Owner of this Money, tis moſt evident I muſt reſtore it 
him; therefore it were better, without uſing ſuch unprofitable 
Induſtry, to let me poſſeſs it bony fide, till the true Lord ſhall 
appear by ſome means leſs curions and diligent, This perha 
may fall out when all is ſpent; and then where it is not to 
had, the King muſt loſe his Right. 

Thou art miſtaken Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for fince we 
ſurmiſe who rhe Owner is, we are bound to ſeek for, and re- 
ſore it to him; and tho' we ſhould not find him out, the vehe- 
ment ſuſpicion we have of its belonging to him, makes us Poſs 
ſeſſors, mala fide, and renders us as blameable, as if he whom 
we imagine were really the Owner of it: So that, Friend San. 
cho do not think much of ſearching for him, fince if we find him 
out 'rwill extreamly eaſe my Conſcience, This (aid, he ſpurr'd 
Rezinante, and Sancho follow'd him: When having compaſs d 
a part of the Mountain, they found a little Stream, where 
there lay dead, and half devour d by Dogs and Crows, a Mule 
ſaddld and bridld, all which the more confirm d their ſuſpi- 
cion, that he who fled was Owner of the Mule and Pillion. 
Now as they ponderd on this Spectacle, they heard a Whiſtle, 
much like to that which Shepherds uſe among their Flocks,when 
preſently appear d on their left hand, a great number of G 
after whom the Goat - herd that kept them, who was an as 
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Man, follow d on the top of the Mountain: Don Quixote calld 

out to him, deſiring hie would come down, who as londly ask d 

what had brought them into thoſe Deſarts, rarely trodden by 

any but Goats, Wolves, or other Savage Beaſts > Sancho an. 

ſwer d, if he would come down where they were, they would 
ive him an account. 

The Shepherd came down to the Place where Don Qui xote 
and his Squire were, to whom he ſaid, I dare lay a Wager 
you are looking on the Hackney-Mule that lies dead there in 
that Bottom, and in good Faith ſhe has lain there theſe ſix 
Months. Tell me, have you not met the Owner of her here. 
abouts. We have met no body, quoth Den Quixote, but found 
a Pillion and Port- mantua not far from hence. I found the 
| fame, reply d the Goat- herd, but would never take it up, nor 
come near it, leaſt I ſhould unluckily one time or other be 
call'd in queſtion for it, as if I had ſtol'n it; for ſeldom lies 
the Devil dead in a Ditch, and a Man often ſtumbles where the 
Way is plaineſt, So ſay I too, quoth Sancho, for I found it 
as well as you, but would not come within a Stone's caſt of 
it, and there it is as it was; for I would not be like a 
with a Bell at my Tail. Tell me, honeſt Man, quoth Don 
Qui xore, doſt thon know who the Owner of theſe things is ? All 
I can ſay, anſwer'd the Goar-herd, is, that about ſome fix 
Months ago, little more or leſs, there came to a certain Shee 
fold ſome three Leagues off, a young Gentleman of come 
Mien and Preſence, mounted on that very Mule that lies dead 
there, and with the ſame Pillion and Portmantue you ſay you 
mer with but touch d not. He enquir'd of us, which was the 
moſt hidden and inacceſſible part of the Mountain? And we 
told him this wherein we now are: And which was true; 
for if you go but half a League farther, perhaps you will not 
eaſily find the way out again. For my part I much wonder 
how you could find the way hither, ſor there is neither Road 
nor Path to guide you, that I know of, I fay then, the yo 
Man no ſooner heard our Anſwer, but he turn d his Mule, a 
travel'd towards the Place we ſhew'd him, leaving us all 
much takenwith his Perſon,and aſtoniſh'd at his Queſtion, while 
he made towards the Mountain. After that, we ſaw him not fot 
ſeveral days, till by chance one of our Shepherds coming by 
with our Provifion of Victuals, he drew near to him without 
ſpeaking a word, and having kick'd and bang'd him ſoundly, 
went to the Aſs that carried our Victuals, and taking away 
all the Bread and Cheeſe that was there, fled directly into the 
Mountain with wonderful ſpeed. * 

en 
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When we heard of this, ſome of us Goat-herds, went in 
ſearch of him, and ſpent almoſt two days in the moſt ſolita 
parts of this Mountain ſeeking for and at laſt found him lurk- 
ing in the hollow of a very tall and large Cork- tree. As ſoon 
as he perceiv'd us, he came forth to meet us very ſoberly. His 
Apparel was all rorn, his Viſage disfigur d, and ſcorch d with 

the Sun, ſo as we could ſcarce have known him again, were 
it not that we remember'd his Apparel, rho' rent, by which we 
underſtood he was the Man we ſought after. He ſaluted us 
courreouſly, and told us in few words, but very ſenſibly, we 
ought not to admire his going about in that manner, ſince he 
was oblig'd to it, to perform a Penance enjoin'd him for his 
many Sins. We pray'd him to tell us what be was; bur 
could never perſwade him ro do it. We alſo deſir d chat 
whenever he had occaſion for Meat (without which he could 
not live) he would tell us where he might be found, and we 
would bring ic him, and that if he did nor like this Offer, 
he would ar leaft come and ask it, and nor rake ir violently, 
as he had done before from our Shepherds. He rhank'd 
us very kindly for our Offer, begg'd pardon for what was 
And promis d to ask Relief from thenceforward for 
God's ſake, without giving Diſturbance to any one. As for 
his dwelling or _ of abode, he ſaid, he had no other 
than chat where Night overtook him, and thus ended his 
Diſcourſe with ſuch bitter Tears, that the Hearts of us that 
heard him, muſt have been of Stone, if we had not bore him 
company in his Affliction, conſidering in what a Condition 
we firſt ſaw him and what he was now reduced to. For as I 
have before ſaid, he was a very comely and graceful young 
Man, and ſhew'd by his courteous and orderly Speech be was 
well born, and a Court. like Perſon: For tho' all we were 
Clowns that heard him, yer his gentile Deportment was ſuch as 
would make him known, even to rudeneſs it ſelf, Being in 
the midſt of his Diſcourſe, he ſtopt and grew filent, fixing 
his Eyes on the ground a good while, during which we 
allo ſtood ftill in a maze, expecting what that diſtraction 
f would end in, but this with no little compaſſion for him; for 
g we eaſily percei vd ſome mad Fit or other had ſeiz d him, by 
bis ſtaring and gazing on the Earth, without once moving his 
Eye· lids; and at other times by ſhutting them, biting his Lips 
and knitting his Brows, But ſoon after he put us all out of 
doubt himlelf ; for riſing from the Ground (whereon he had 
thrown himſelf bur juſt before) he with great fury fell on 
him that fat next him, with ſuch violence, that if we had 
not taken him off, he would — have beaten, or torn him 
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to pieces with his Teeth ; crying all the while, O treacherous 
Ferdinand, here, here thou ſhalt pay for the Injury thou haſt 
done me; theſe Hands ſhall rend thy falſe Heart which is the 
Harbour and Receptacle of all wickedneſs, eſpecially Fraud 
and Deceit: To which he added other words, all tending to 
revile that Don Ferdinand, upbraiding him with Treachery and 


Falſbood. Ar laſt, not without much trouble, we got our 


Companion from him, when without ſaying one word more he 
left us, pierc d into the Wood, bounding over Buſhes and Bram. 
bles, ſo that it was impoſſible for us to follow him, By this 
we gatber d his madneſs came upon him by fits, and that ſome 
Berſon whoſe Name was Ferdinand, had done him ſo ill a turn, 
as had brought him to that paſs. All this has been ſince con- 
firm'd;. by his often coming down to meet the Shepherds, ſome. 
times asking them what they have to eat, and other times tak- 
ing their Proviſions from them by force; for when ever his fit 
of” madneſs comes upon him, tho' the Shepherds freely of- 
fer what he wants, yet will he not take it without beating 
them; and when he is in his right Senſes, he asks Relief for 
God's ſake, with Courteſie and Humanity, returning thanks 
with many Tears to boot. Now in truth, Sirs, I muſt tell 
you, quoth the Goaraherd, that I and four others, two of 
whom are my Men, and the other two my Friends, reſoly'd 
yeſterday to ſeek till we found him, and then either by foul 
or fair means, to carry him to the Town of Almodovar, but 
eight Leagues from hence, where we will have him cur'd, if his 
Diſeaſe be curable, or elſe we ſhall learn what he is when in 
his Wits, or whether he has any Friends ro whom notice 
of his misfortune may be given. This Gentlemen is all 1 
can farisfie you in concerning what yon ask of me; and 
you muſt underſtand the Owner of thoſe things you ſaw 
in the way, is the very ſame individual Perſon you ſaw pals 
by you ſo naked and nimble: For Don Quixote had by this 
time accquainted the Goat-herd bow he ſaw the Man Skipping 
the Rocks. | 5 

Dos Quixote was aſtoniſhd at the Goat- herd's Tale, and con- 
ſequently the more earneſt ro know who that mad Man was, 
and therefore reſolv d as he had before deſign d, not to leave any 
Den or Corner of the Mountain unſearch d till he had fonnd 
him. But For tune order d the matter better than he expected; 
for chat very moment the mad Man appear d in the cleft of a 
Rock, oppoſite to the Place where they were talking. Com- 
ing towards them, he muttered ſomething to himſelf, which 


+ could not be underſtood cloſe by him, much leſs at a diſtance. 


His Apparel was ſych ashas been already deſcrib d, only * 
amen is 
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this difference, as Don Quixote obſerved when he drew nearer, 
that he had on an Amber-perfam'd Waſtecoar, but ragged, 
from which he inferr'd, one fo habited, could be no mean 
Perſon. L #1 

When the young Man came to the Place where they diſ- 
cours d, he ſaluted them with a hoarſe Voice, but courteouſiy; 
Don Quixote return d his Salutation with no leſs Civility; and 
alighting off Rozinante, ad vanc d to imbrace him with a good 
Grace and Deportment, and held him a conſiderable while cloſe 
in his Arms, as if he had known him a long time, The other 
whom we may venture to call, The ragged Knight of the Rock, 
as well as Don Quixote The Knight of the Sorrowful Het, af- 
ter he had permirred himſelf ro be bugg'd a while, ſtep'd a 
 lircle off from our Knight, and laying his Hands on his 
Shoulders, began to behold him earneſtly, as one deſirous to 
call to mind whether he had ever ſeen him before; perhaps no 
leſs admiring to ſee Don Qy:ixote's Figure, Shape and Arms, 
than he did to view him. In fine, the firſt that ſpoke after this 
Interview, was the ragged Knight, who faid as you hall 
find in che enſuing Chapter. 


_ Y 


CHAP. X. 
The Adventure in the Sierra Morena 
continued. 


Fr tells us, Don Quixote attentively gave ear to this 
wretched Knight of the Reck, who ſpoke to him in the 
following mafiner. © Truly good Sir, whatever you be, for I 
know you por, I return you thanks for thoſe Tokens of Af 


tection and Courteſy you have beſtow'd on me; and I could 


heartily wiſh I were in a condition to ſerve you with more than 
my bare Good-will, in return for the Kindneſs you have ex- 
pre towards me by your courteous reception; but tis my ill 
rae to haye nothing left but good Wiſhes, wherewith to requite 

5 done — | 
great was my Inclination,reply'd Don Quixote, to ſerve you, 
that I was fully reſoly'd —2 — — till 
I had found you, and heard from your own Mouth, whether 
there might not be a Remedy found to eaſe that Grief, this your 
lonnufual kind of Life argues has poſſeſs d your Soul; and if ir 
were requiſite to ſeek it, I would do it with all poſſible dili- 
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gence; But if your Misforrunes were ſuch as admitted of no te. 
dreſs, then I intended to joyn with you in your Sorrows, and by 
ſharing your load of Griet,help you to bear the oppreſſing weight 
of Affliction. Now, if this my good intention deſerves any te- 
turn of Civility, I beſeech you by all I ſee you Maſter of, nay, con- 
jure you by the thing you moſt love, or have lov d in the World, 


to tell me who you are, and hat's the cauſe that has mov d yon 


to come live in theſe Solitudes like a brute Beaſt; ſince you are 
thereby ſo much eſtrang d from your own Nature, as appears 


by your Perſon and Garb. And I vow, quoth Don Qui æote, by 


the high Order of Chivalry, which I, tho unworthy, and a 
Sinner, have receiv'd, as alſo by the Profeſſion of a Knight Er- 
rant, that if you do bur oblige me me in this, I will aſſiſt you 
as becomes me, either in redreſſing your Grieyance if curable, 
or joyning with you in bewailing it, as I have promis d. The 
Knight of the Rock hearing theſe Words come from him of le 
Sorrowful Aſpect, did nothing but look him over from Head to 
Foot, when after he had fully view'd him, he ſaid ; If you have 
any thing to eat, for Heaven's ſake give it me, and after I have 
fatisfy'd my Appetite, I will in requital of your many Courte- 
fies and undeſerv'dProffers, immediately comply with yourde. 
fires, Hereupon Sancho and the Goar-herd, one our of his Bag, 
and the other out of his Scrip, cook Meat, wherewith the rag. 


ged Knight ſoon ſartisfy'd his Hunger, eating all they gave him 


as it he had been mad, clapping in mouthfuls one after another, 
and ſeeni'd rather ro devour than feed; and whilſt he eat, 
neither he nor they which look d om ſpoke a word, So ſoon as 
he had aſſwag d his Appetite, he made ſigns to Don Quixote and 
his Company to follow him, which they doing, he led them to 
a little green Meadow that was hard by, juſt upon the turn of a 
Rock. Being come thither, he laid himſelf down on the Grals, 
as the reſt likewiſe did, all without ſpeaking one word, till the 
Ragged Knight, after having ſettled himſelf, broke filence thus: 
If ye deſire, Gentlemen, that I in few words ſhould relate to 
you my incredible Misfortunes, you muſt promiſe you will nor 
interrupt me, either by asking Queſtions, or any other means, 
for whenever ye do ſo, that moment puts an end to my Relation. 

ſe words of the Ragged Knight, put Don Quixote in mind 
of the Tale his Squire had told him, where he erred in the Ac- 
count of his Goats that had paſs d the River, for which reaſon 
the Story was never ended. But to return to our Ragged Knight, 
he thus proceeded; This Precaution I uſe, ro the end I may 
briefly run over the relation ot my Misforrunes ; for the calling 


them to mind again, is of no other ſervice than to increaſe the 


old by adding new ones to them; and the fewer your Queſti- 
e ons 


> bd r BE 


Chap. 10. Don QUIXOTE. 165 


ons are, the ſooner ſhall T have finiſh'd my lamentable Story 5 
yer I deſign not to paſs over any effential Circumſtance, but 
will fully ſatisfy your deſires. Don Quixote in his own and his 
Companions Names, promis d uninterrupred Attention, where” 
upon he began his Relation as follows, 

My Name is Cardenio, the place of my Birth one of the beſt 
Cities in Anda/uzia, my Family + noble, my Parents wealthy, 
and my Misfortunes fo great, I believe my Parents have ere 
this deplor d, and my Kindred bewail'd them, not being able 
with all their Wealth ro eaſe them; for the goods of Fortune 
are but of ſmall force to remedy the diſaſters that come from 
Heaven, There liv'd in the ſame Country a beautiful Crea- 
ture, on whom Heaven had beſtow d all the Perfections I could 
wiſh : So great is the Beauty of Lucinda, a Damſel as noble 
and rich as I, but more fortunate, and leſs conſtant than 
was due to my honourable Deſigns, I lov'd, nay, ador d her, 
almaſt from my Infancy, and the no leſs affected me, with all 
we Integrity and Good-will her tender Years were capable of. 
Our Parents were conſcious of our early Friendſhip, which was 
no way diſpleaſing to them, as being ſenſible we propoſed to 
our ſelves no other end than Matrimony ; a thing which the 
equaliry of our Birth and Fortunes did almoſt of ir {lf invite us 
to, Our Age and Aﬀections increas'd in ſuch ſort, that ir 
ſeem d fit to Lucind.z's Father on good Confiderations, to forbid 
me frequenting his Houſe, much after the manner the Parents 
of that Thisbe ſo much celebrated by Poets did. This prohibi- 
ton only ſery'd to increaſe our Flame, and heighten our De- 
tres : for tho it filenc'd our Tongues, yet could it not put a 
ſtop ro our Pens, with which Loversare wont with more free- 
dom to expreſs the ſecret thou; hrs of their Hearts; for the pre- 
ſence of the Object belov'd, often diſtracts, and ſtrikes dumb 
te boldeſt Tongue and moſt ſettled Reſolution : O Heavens! 
How many Letters have I writ to her > What kind and modeſt 
Anſwers have I receiv'd from her? How many Songs and 
amorous Verſes have I compos'd on her, in which my Soul de- 
dard and publiſh'd its Paſſions, expreſs'd its ardent Deſires, 
reprelented to its Memory paſt Happineſs, and delighted its 
Will with the thoughts of Bliſs. Ar length, finding my ſelf 
ſpent, and that my very Soul pind with a deſire of ſeeing her, 
| relolvd at once to execute that which I thought moſt effectual 
or compaſſing my End, which was to ask her of her Father 
io my Wife; which, in fine I did. Heanfwer'd, He thank d 
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me for the honour I did him, and the value J ſet on his Daugb- 
ter, but withal told me, ſince my Father was living, it be. 
longed to him properly to make that Propoſal, for unleſs it were 
done by his conſent and with his approbation, Lucinda was not 
a Perſon to be taken away or beſtow id - underhand, or by 
ſtealth. I return d him thanks for his Civility, allowing all he 
ſaid appear d reaſonable, therefore did not doubt but my Fa. 
ther would agree to it as ſoon as I ſhould acquaint him with it. 
I went that very moment to inform my Father of my deſire, and 
coming into the Room where he was, found him with a Letter 
open d in his Hand, which before I could ſpeak a word he gave 
me, and ſaid, By that Letter Cardenio, you will underſtand 
how much Duke Ricardo is diſpos d to oblige you. This Duke 
' Ricardo, as I ſuppoſe Gentlemen, you know is a Grandce of 
Spain, whoſe Dukedom is ſeared in the beſt part of all Andaluſia. 
Lrook the Letter and read it, which appear'd ſo exrarordinary 
kind, that I thought my Father would do ill if he did not an. 
ſwer the Contents of it, which were, That he ſhould preſently 
ſend. me to his Court, that I might be a Companion, and not a 
Servant to his eldeſt Son; promiſing withall that he would o- 
blige himſelf to advance me to ſuch Preferments as might be 
anſwerable to the value and eſteem he had for me. I ranover 
the whole Letter, and was ſtruck dumb at the reading it, but 
chiefly when I heard my Father ſay, Cardenio, thou muſt be 
gone within theſe two Days, to ſatisfy the Buke's Requeſt; 
therefore give thanks to Almighty God, who has thus pur thee 
into the way to riſe ſuitable ro thy Merits. To this be added 
ſome Fatherly Advice, and Inſtructions, and ſo left me. The 
time came when I was to depart; I ſpoke with Lucinda one 
Night, telling her what had happen d. The ſame I did to het 
Father, deſiring him to wait a few Days before he diſposd of 
her, till I could ſee what it was Duke Ricardo requir d of me. 
He promis d he would, and my Miſtriſs confirm'd it with a 
thouſand Oarhs, and fainting Fits. In fine, I came to Duke 
Ricardos Court, where I was fo Friendly receiv'd and enter. 
tain d, that even then Envy began to play her Part, the old Ser. 
vants immediately growing jealous of me, as believing the 
Kindneſs the Duke expreſsd for me, would in time redovnd 
to their Prejudice. But he that rejoyc'd moſt at my coming, 
was a ſecond Son of the Duke's, nam'd Ferdinand, who was 
Young, Gallant, Comely, Liberal and Amorous. Within a 
ſhorr time after my coming, this Young Nobleman was ſo much 
enamour d to me, that every Body took notice of it; and tho 
the elder Brother both lov'd and reſpected me, yet all was no- 
thing iu regard of the kindneſs Don Ferdinand ſhew'd me, Now, 
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4 among Friends, there is fo Secret but what they will reveal 
to one another, and my intimacy with Don Ferdinand being be- 
come abſolute — he could not forbear imparting to 
me all his Thoughts, and among the reſt his Love which a lit- 
ue diſcompos d him. He was enamour'd of a Farmer's Daugh- 
ter, his Farher's Vaſſal, whofe Parents were extraordinary Rich, 
and ſhe her ſelf ſo Beautiful, Reſery'd, Diſcreet, and Mo- 
deſt, that no Man could tell which of thoſe good Qualities pre- 
yailed in her. Theſe Perfections in a Country La ſs, ſo won 
on Don Ferdinand, that he reſolv d, for compaſſing his ends to 
promiſe her Marriage. I being oblig d to him for his Friend- 
ſhip, endeavour d to diſſuade him from it; uſing the moſt pow- 
fl Arguments and Examples I could think of; but perceiving 
nothing mov'd him, I reſolv'd ro acquaint his Father with it. 
But Don Ferdinand like a quick-fighted Perſon was aware of 
we, and ſuſpected the Matter, thinking that as a Faithful Ser- 
yanc, I could not conceal a thing ſo diſadvantagious to the 
Duke my Maſter's Honour, therefore to blind me, he ſaid, He 
knew not a more effectual way to put out of his Mind that 
Beaury which ſubdu'd him, than by abſenting himſelf for a few 
Months, wherefore he would have ns ro go to my Father's, 
prerending to the Duke, he was going to ſee and buy ſome 
Horſes in the City where I was born, which affords the beſt in 
the World. No ſooner heard I theſe words, than I approv'd 
em, ſway d by the Intereſt of my Love, that made ae Had of 
an opportunity to fee my abſent Lucinda, This mov'd me to 
like his Propoſal, and encourage him to proceed in ir, adviſin 
him to go about it as ſoon as poſſible, by reaſon abſence woul 
work its Effect, tho Aﬀections were never. ſo well rooted. 
When he told me what has been ſaid, he had, as came after. 
wards to be known, enjoy'd the Country Laſs upon Promiſe of 
making her his Wife, and he wanted an opportunity to diſco- 
rer it with ſafety, apprehending what the Duke his Father might 
dowhen he came to the knowledge of ſo mad an Action. Well 
i happen d, that as for the moſt part, the Love of Young Men is 
nothing but Luſt, which aiming ar no other end than Pleaſure, 
expires ſo ſoon as it has obrain'd ir, and that which ſeem d to 
Lore vaniſhes, by reaſon it cannot go beyond the bounds pre- 
cribd by Nature; whereas true Love has no ſuch Limits aſ- 
end ir, I mean, that as ſoon as Don Ferdinand had enjoyed 
tas Country Laſs, bis Deſire ceas'd, and his Paſſion grew cold; 
for as before he pretended to abſent himſelf for a Cure, he 
mw endeavour'd it in earneſt, that he might not fulfil his Pro- 
nile, The Duke gave him leave to go, and commanded me 
o beat him Company. We came to my City, where my Fa- 
| M 4 ther 
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ther entertain'd him ſuitable to his Quality. I ſaw Lacin 
and then my Paſſion reviv'd, tho' indeed it had neither been 
dead nor morrify'd all the time I had been from her, I ac. 
quainted Don Ferdinand with ir, (alas ro my total ruin!) be. 
cauſe I thought ir nor lawful by the Rules of Friendſhipto con. 
ceal any thing from him, I commended to him the Beauty, 
Wir, and Diſcretion of Lucinda, in ſuch ample manner, that 
my Praiſes rais'd in him a deſire to ſee a young Lady ſo 
adorn'd, and enrich'd with rare Endowments. This his de. 
ſire ( I ro my Misfortune) gratifyd, ſhewing her to him one 
Night by the light of a Candle, at a Window where we two 
were wont to have our Amorous Interviews. He ſaw her, and 
ſuch a fight ir was as blotred out the remembrance of all the 
Beauties he had ever ſeen before. He was ſtruck Dumb, loſt 
his Senſes, ſtocd alrogether in a Rapture ; and in ſhort, was 
deſperately in Love, as by the ſequel of my diſmal Story 
ill op ear. Now the more to _ his Deſires, a thing 
which i fearfully avoided, and only diſcover'd to Heaven, For. 
rune ſo order d that he diſcover d one of her Letters, in which 
ſhe deſir d me to ask her of her Father for my Wife. It was ſo 
ingenious, modeſt, and amorouſly penn'd, that after reading 
it he ſaid, Lucinda alone enjoy'd all the Ornaments of 
Beauty and Judgment, which were divided among the reſt of 
her Sex. True it is, tho I was ſatisfy'd how great reaſon Don 
Ferdinand had to commend Lucinda, yet did I not like to hear 
thoſe Praiſes come out of his Mouth, therefore from that very 
Minute I began to fear and ſuſpect him, and the rather be. 
cauſe he never let paſs a Moment without ſome mention of Ia. 
cinda, and would ſtill begin the Diſcourſe, were the occaſion 
never ſo far fetchd, a thing which rouz d in me ſome ſort of 
jealouſy ; not that I ſuſpected my Miftriſs's Conſtancy, yer my 
ate made me to fear the very thing ſhe ſeem'd to aſſure me of. 
Don Ferdinand endeavour to have a ſight of all the Papers [ 
ſent to Lucinda, or ſhe to me, pretending he took extraordi- 
nary delight in the witty Turns of us both. It fell out, that 
Lucinda having ask'd me to lend her a Book of Knight Erran- 
try, ſhe being mightily addicted to that Study, and the Bock 
being that of Amady de Gaul 
Scarce had Cardenio mention d a Book of Knight Errantry, 
when Don Quixote interrupted him, ſaying, Had you, good 
Sir, bur once told me that your Lady Lucinda affected reading 
of Knightly Adventures, you needed not to have usd any 
Tropes or Figures to make me conceive the excellency of be: 
Wit, which would not have been ſo perfect had it not found 
that guſt in ſuch delightful Reading, fo that for the future tts 
WE ado eva | ſuperfluous 
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ſuperfluous to uſe more words to ſet forth her Beauty, Worth, 
or Wir, for by her Inclination I allow her to be the moſt Beau. 
tiful and Complear Lady upon the Face of the Earth. I wiſh . 
Sir, you had ſent her wirh Amadis de Gaule, the good Knight 
Don Rugiel of Greece, for I am certain ſhe would have taken 

eat delight in Darayda and Garaya, as alſo in the witty Con- 
ceits of the Shepherd Darine!, and thoſe admirable Verfes of his 
Bucolicks, ſung and rehearsd by him with fo great a Grace, 
Diſcretion and Freedom. Bur a time may come, when this 
fault may be mended, if it ſhall pleaſe you to come with me to 
my Village; for there I can furniſh you with three hundred 
Books, which are my Soul's grea teſt Delight, and the beſt En- 
tertainment of my Life; tho' now I recollect my ſelf, I have 
juſt reaſon to ſear none of them are left, thanks to the malici- 
ous Envy of wicked Inchanters. I beſeech you therefore to 
pardon this tranſgreſſion of our firft Promiſe not to interrupt 
your Diſcourſe ; tor when I hear any mention made of Chival- 
ry or Knighr Errantry, it is no more in my power to forbear 
ſpeaking, than in the Sun-beams to ceaſe warming, or in the 
Moon's not to impart her natural Humidiry ; wherefore Sir, I 
defire you would go on with your Story. 

Whilſt Don Quixote ſpoke theſe words, Cardenio hung down 
his Head, ſeeming extream penſive, and tho our Knight twice 
deſir d him to proceed, yer did he neither lift up his Head, nor 
anſwer a word, till ar length, after he had ſtood a good while 
muſing, he rais d his Head and ſaid; It cannot out of my Head, 
nor muſt any Man in, the World think to perſwade me, or make 
me believe the contrary, for he were a Coxcomb that would 
not believe the wicked Knave Mafter Eliſabat the Barber, was 
not kept by Queen Madaſima as her Stallion, Hold there, 
'Ods Fiſh, reply'd Don Quixote in a rage, rapping out a great 
Oath, as he usd ro do, That's down-righr Malice, or rather 
Knavery ; for Queen Madaſima was a very noble Lady, and ir 
ought not to be preſum d that ſo high a Princeſs would play the 
Whore with a Quack; wherefore, whoever affirms ſhe did, lies 
like an arrant Villain, as I will give him to underſtand either, 
on 'Horſe-back or a- foot, arm'd or un-arm'd, by Night or by 
Day, or otherwiſe, as he beſt likes. Cardenio gaz'd at him 
whilſt he ſpoke theſe words; his mad Fir had ſeiz'd him, and 
he was in no condition to go on with his Story; neither would 
Don Quixote have heard it, he was fo offended at what he had 
ſaid of Queen Madaſima. Now this was a ſtrange thing, for 
our Knight ſtood up as much in defence of this Queen, as if 
fhe had been his true Liege, and natural Lady, ſo greatly his 
curſed Books kad diſtracted him, Cardenio being as mad as he, 
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and hearing the Lye given him, with the name of Villain 

boot, and other coarſe Language, lik d not chat familiariry, 
wherefore he lay'd hold of a Stone that was hard by, and with 
it gave Don Quixote ſuch a blow on the Stomdch, that he knock d 
him down backwards. Sancho Panga, ſeeing his Maſter thus 
roughly bandled, ſet on the Mad-man with his double Fiſt, 
whom Cardenio receiv'd in ſuch ſort, that he with one Cuff o. 
verthrew him too at his Feet, when mounting upon him he 
workr him with his Feet like a piece of Dough. The Goat. 


herd who thought to have ſuccour'd him, was like to fare no 


berter, wherefore the Mad-man after he had overthrown and 
beaten them all very well, went his way, and enterd 
the Wood very quietly, - Sancho, aroſe, and being in a rage 
ro ſee himſelf ſo belabour'd without any cauſe, ran direQly 


upon the Goat-herd to be reveng'd on him, crying, he was in 


the fault, for not giving them warning, that the Man's ra- 
ying Fits did take kim 50 at times; for had we, ſaid he been 
aware of ir, we would have ſtood on oùt Guard. 

The Goat- herd anſwer d, he had already inform d- them of 
that, and if they had not heard him it was none of his fault. 
Sancho Panga reply d; and the Goat-herd anſwer d him again, 
when at laſt the end of their words was the beginning of blows, 
for they laid hold on one anothers Beards, and ſo belabour d 
each other, that if Don Quixote had not parted them, they 
would certainly have torn one another to pieces, Sancho ſtill 
holding rhe Goat-herd faſt, cry d, Let me alone, Sir Knight of 
the woful Countenance; for on this Man who is a Clown as I my 
ſelf am, and no dubbd Knight, I may ſafely ſure take ſatiſ- 
faction for the wrong he] has done me, by fighting him hand to 
hand like an honourable Perſon. Tis true, quoth Don Qui x. 
ore, thou may ſt fight him as he's thy Equal, bur at the ſame time 
know he is no way to blame for what has happen d. So ſay- 
ing he appeas d them; and again ask d the Goat: herd, whether 
it were poſſible to meet once more with Cardenio, for that he 
Was exceeding deſirous to know the end of his Story. The 
Goat - berd repeated what he had ſaid before, to wit, that he 
knew not any certain Place of his abode; but if he ſtay d any 
while thereabouts, he would at ſome time or other meet him 
either in higmad br ſerious Humour, LN e h 
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the ſtrange Adventures that befel the Knight 
95 f 1a" Mancha, in Sierra Morena ; and of the 

Penance he did there, in imitation of Beltene- 

_ - N | 


on Quixote took leave of the Goat- herd, and mounting a- 
ain on Rozinante ,commanded Sancho to follow him, who 
We'd with a very ill Will by reaſon his Maſter led him into 
the thickeſt and rougheſt part of all the Mountain: Thus they: 
travell'd for a while, when Sancho being impatient ro diſcourſe 
with his Maſter wiſh'd in his heart he would once begin, that 
he might not tranſgteſs his commandment of filence impos'd 
on him, but at laſt no longer able to contain himſelf, Good 
Sir Don Quixote, quoth he, I pray you give me your Bleſſing 
and leave to be gone, for I deſign from this very place to re- 
turn to my Houle, my Wife and Children, with whom I 
ſhall ar leaſt be allow'd ro chatt and ſpeak my mind; for you 
would have me ro keep you. Company thro' theſe Deſarts, 
Night and Day, and nor ſpeak when I have ans Inclination, 
which is as bad as burying me alive: Yer if Fortune had ſo 
happily -diſposd affairs, that Beaſts could ſpeak as they in 
ſop's days, my misfortune had been the leſs, in that then 
I could diicourſe a while with Rezinante (ſince my hard hap 
has not allowed me to do ſo with my Aſs) as I thought good, 
and fo ſhould eaſe my troubles for ir is a miſerable and in- 
tolerable, Caſe, to Travel all the Days of one's Life in ſearch 
of Adventures, and to meer with nothing but Bangs, toſſing 
in a Blanket, thumps of Stones, and Cuffs, and yet be forc'd ro 
fow up one's Mouth without daring to tell one's Mind, but muſt 
ſtand mute as a Fiſh, I underſtand thee now Sancho, quorh 
Don Quixote, thou art in pain till I releaſe thee of the con- 
linement I have laid on thy Tongue: Take thy Liber- 
ty and ſay what thou wilt, but on Condition thy Freedom 
ſhall laſt no longer than we ſtay in theſe Mountains. Be it as 
your Worſhip pleaſes, quoth Sancho, let me but talk now, for 
God knows what may befall me hereafter : Therefore to begin 
to make ule of this diſpenſation, I ask what occaſion had you, 
dir, to ſtand up ſo earneſtly for that Queen * Madam-ſce-me, or 
whard'yecall her? Alſo what matter was it whether that Abbot 


Yere Sancho like an ignorant Fellow con forud Names. 
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were her Gallant or no ? For if you had paſt it by, fince you 
was not to try the Cauſe, I don't doubt bur the Mad-man 
would have quietly . on with his Story, and we had eſcapd 
the bang with the Stone, the Kicks, and half a ſcore good 
Cuffs. Vfaith Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, if thou kneweſt 
'B bur as well ks I, how honeurable and vertuous a Lady Queen 
= Madaſima was, thou would'ſt rather ſay I had roo much Pati. 
| ence, ſince I did not pull out that Tongue wich utter'd ſuch 
| Blaſphemies; for it is a great ſhame to affirm, or ſo much as to 
think, chat any Queen would be debauch'd by a Barber: Surgeon. 
The truth of the Story is, that Maſter Eliſabat, of whom the 
Mad-man ſpoke, was a very prudent Perſon and a Man of 
| ſound Judgment, having ſerv'd this Queen as her Tutor and 
Phyſician ; but to think ſhe was his Miſtriſs, is a madnels that 
* — the ſevereſt puniſhment. Now that thou may'ſt be 
6 ſatisty d Cardenio knew not what he ſaid, thou muſt underſtand 
| when he ſpoke it, he was quite beſide himſelf. That's what J 
ſay, quoth Sancho, that you ought not to take norice of words 
gu by a Mad-man, for if Fortune had not ſtood your 
riend, but had guided the Stone to your Head, as it did t 
your Breaſt, we had been in a fine condition, for ſiding with | 
that Lady whom God confound ; and d'ye think the priviledge 
of a Mad. man would not have brought Cardenio off if he had 
killd you? Every Knight Errant, reply'd Don Quixote, is 
bound ro maintain the honour of Women, of what quality ſo- 
ever they be, againſt either mad or ſober Men : How much 
more then oughy they to do that of Queens of ſo high degree 
and ſuch worth as was this Queen Madaſim.:, to whom I bear 
a particular affection for her good Parts ? For beſides her be- 
ing Beautiful ro a Miracle, the was very Prudent and Patient 
under her Calamities, which were many; and the Company 
and Counſels of Maſter Eli/abat prov'd very beneficial and ne- 
ceſſary, to induce her to bear her misfortunes with ſuch Pru- 
dence and Patience: Hence the ignorant and ill-meaning Vul- 
ar took occaſion ro ſuſpect and affirm ſhe was his Miſtreſs z 
ut I ſay again they lie, nay, lie a thouſand Times. Why, 
quoth Sancho, I neither ſay ſo nor think ſo: Let them look to 
that, and much good may it do them; if they liv'd lightly, they 
have anſwer d for it ere now: I am no ways concern d; I know no- 
thing of the matter; I dent care to trouble my Head with other 
Mens Bufineſs ; for he that belies his Purſe cheats himſelf. Na- 
kedT came into the World, and naked continue there, ſo that I am 
juſt where I was 1 bur if they were ſo, what is that to me 2 Many 
think there is Bacon, where there is not. ſo much as a Chimney 10 
ſiuoał it, ho can ſtem a Tide, Beſides that ill Tongues wont 
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4 ev/n God himſelf. Good God, cry'd Don Quixote, what 
7255 of Nonſenſe haſt thou muſter up? What is that we 
are talking of to the Proverbs thou haſt trump d upon us? I pri. 
thee Sancho hold rhy Peace, and hence forward mind thy A 
and forbear meddling with what does not concern thee; conceive 
this with all thy five Senſes, and remember that all I have ſaid 
or ſhall ſay hereafter, is according to the Rules of Reaſon, 
and the Ordinances of Chivalry, which I am more perfect in 
than all the Knights that have ever profeſs'd them in the 
World. Sir, quorh Sancho, is it a good Rule of Chiyalry, that 
we wander and ſtray among theſe Mountains, after this man- 
ner, our of the Road, in ſearch of a Mad-man, who perhaps 
when found, will again take a fancy to finiſh what he has 
begun, not concerning his Tale, bur your Head and my Ribs, 
boch which he wil certainly break to the purpoſe, Peace, I ſay, 
Sancho once again, quoth Don Quixote ; for thou muſt un- 
derſtand it is not only my deſire of finding the mad-Man that 
brings me into theſe Parts, bur rather a Reſolution I have ta- 
ken to atchieve a certain Adventure, by which I ſhall acquire 
eternal Renown and Fame, throughout the univerſal Earth; 
and by ſo doing, ſhall perfect all that can render a Knight Er- 
rant compleat and famous, Is the Adventure very dangerous, 
quoth Sancho Panga 2 Nor at all, anſwerd the Knight of the 
Waful Countenance, but it is hap-hazatd we may thro' out, as 
well as nick, yet the whole matter depends on thy diligence, 
On my diligence, quoth Sancho? Yes, quoth Don Quixote, for 
if thou rerurn'ſt ſpeedily from the Place whither I intend 
to ſend rhee, my Pain ſhall ſoon be ar an end, and my glory 
commence ſoon after, Now becauſe I would not hold thee lon 
in ſuſpence, waiting to hear what my Words tend to, I woul 
haye thee ro know, that the famous Amadis de Gaule was one 
of the moſt accompliſh'd Knights Errant in the World, I do 
not ſay well in ſaying he was one; for he was the only one, the 
firſt and prime Lord of all that livd in his Age. A Fig for 
Don Belianis, or any other that ſhall dare preſume to compare 
with him; for I ſwear to thee they are all in the wrofig : And 
I ay roo, when a Painter would hecome rare and excellent in 
his Art, he endeavours to imitate the Original of the maſk in- 
gular Maſters in his Art. This very Rule holds good in all 
other Trades and Exerciſes of moment, which ſerve toador n 
a well-diſposd Commonwealth; and ſo muſt he that would 
be eſteem d a prudent and parienc Man, purchaſe that Chara- 
cer by imitating Uhſſes, in whoſe Perſon anq Adventures Ho- 
mer gives us the true portraicture of Patiencèꝰ and Prudence. 
Virgil alſo in the Perſon of ÆEneas ſers forth a rare Example of 
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a dutiful Son, and the Sagacity of a bold and expert Captain 
na ſhewing them ſuch as they really were, but as they ought 
to be, to remain Patterns of Virtue ro Poſteriry. So Amaz;, 
was the North-ftar and bright Sun of valiant and amorous 
Knights, whom all we that march under the Enſigns of Loye 
and Chivalry ought to imitate. - This being thus tis moſt cer. 
rain, Friend Sancho, that the Knight Errant who ſhall imitate 
him moſt, will come neareſt the perfection of Chivalry. Now 
one of the things by which this Knight gave the greateſt de. 
monſtration of his Prudence, Valour, Courage, Patience, 
Conſtancy and Love, was by N to do Penance, on the 

r Rock, when he was diſdain d by the Lady Oriana, cal. 
ing himſelf Beltenebros, a Name moſt _— and proper 
for that ſort of Life he had made choice of. So that it is eafier 
for me to imitate him in this, than in cleaving of Giants, be. 
heading of Serpents, killing of Monſters, overthrowing of Ar. 
mies, putting Navies to flight, and diffolving of Inchantmetts, 
And fince this Mountain is ſo fir for my purpoſe, there is no 
reaſon. I ſhould ler flip the opportunity which ſo fairly offers me 
her Forelock. Very well Sir, quoth Sancho, but pray what is it 
you mean to do in this remote Place? Have not I told you al- 
ready, reply'd Don Quixote, that I mean to imitate Amady here 
by playing the part of a deſperate, ſenſeleſs, and diſtracted 
Perion ? Nay will imitate at the ſame time the valiant Orlan- 
do Farioſo when he ran mad after he had found the unhappy 
Tokens of the fair Angelicas unhappy Commerce with Meder 


at the Fountain, for grief whereof in Frantick Deſpair he pluck 


up Trees by the Roots, troubled the Waters of the clear Foun- 
tains, ſlew Shepherds, deſtroy d their Flocks, fir d theirSheep- 
folds, demoliſh d their Honſes, drove their Horſes before him, 
and committed a hundred thouſand other Extravagances wor- 
thy of eternal fame and Remembrance ? Not that I intend how- 
ever in all things to imitate Roldan, Orlando, or Rotoland, for 
he had all theſe Names, but only to make choice cf ſuch Fran- 
rick effects of his Amorous Deſpair as I ſhall think moſt eſſen- 
tial and worthy Imitation. Nay perhaps I ſhall wholly follow 
Amadis, who without committing any miſchievous follies, and 
anly ufing mad Lamentations, and Complaims, gain'd as much 
renown as the beſt of them. 8 

I believe, reply'd Sancho, the Kights who perform'd ſuch 
Penances, as theſe had ſome Reaſons ro undergo thoſe Auſte- 
rities and Follies; but, good Sir, what occafion have you to 
run mad? What Lady has diſdain'd you? Or what grounds 
have you to ſuſpect that the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo has ever 
dallied with Moor or Chriſtian 2 Why there's the point, an. 
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d our Knight, and that very thing is the perfection of my 
Onderraking ; for when ever a Knight Errant runs mad on = 
juſt occaſion ; he deſerves neither Praiſe nor Thanks; the Rari 
is in being mad without a cauſe, by which my Miſtreſs may gu 
what I would do where occaſion ſhould be given me, ſince f can 
do ſo much without any. Beſides I have but too juſt a cauſe 
to give a looſe to my _ grief conſidering the long date of 
my Abſence from my ever ſupream Lady Dulcinea del Tobeſo; 
for as thou haſt heard that Shepherd in Matthias Ambroſio lay, 

w 


All Things ſucceed amiſi, 
To him that abſent is, 


o that, Friend Sancho, I would not have thee to laviſh any 
more Time in adviſing me to ler flip ſo rare, ſo happy, and 
angular an Imitation. Iam mad, and will be mad till thou 
ſhalr return with the anſwer of a Letter I intend to ſend by thee 
to my Lady Dulcinea; which if it be ſuch as my conſtancy de- 
ſerves, than ſhall my Madneſs and Penance have end ; bur if I 
find ſhe repays my Vows ill, then, I ſhall run mad in good 
earneſt, and conſequently be inſenfible to all things. So that 
howeyer I be anſwer'd, I ſhall ger out of the trouble and pain 
in which thou leaveſt me, by rejoycing, at the good news thou 
bting ſt me, as a ſenſible Perſon, or becoming inſenſible of 
my Miſery as a Madman, Bur tell me, Friend Sancho, haſt thou 
kept Mambrino s Helmet ſafe, which I ſaw thee rake» up from 
the ground the other day, when that ungrateful Fellow rhonghs 
to have broken it to pieces. but could not; by which may be 
ſeen how excellently well ir is temper d. To this Sancho anſwer d: 
By the Lord, Sir Knight of the Miful Countenance, I am not a- 
ble to bear ſome things you ſay, and from them infer, chat 
all you tell me of gaining of Kingdoms, and Empires, beſtow- 
ing of Iſlands, and other mighty Favours, as is uſually pre- 
tended among Knights Errant, muſt needs be a meer Chime- 
ra, a Lye, a Whim, or Maggot, or how ſhall we call it; for 
when a Man hears you lay a Barber's Baſon is Mambrino's 
Helmet, and ſees you dont find your Errour in four da 
what can he think but that your Brains are addle? The 
lon is in my Bag all hatter d, and I defign to carry it home and 
hammer it out that I may trim my ſelf in it, if God bleſs me 
ſo far as to ſuffer me to return to my Wife and Children. Look 
ye, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I ſwear by him thou ſwor ſt by 
before, thou art the ſhallow'ſt pated Squire that ever was in 
the World. Is it poſſible that in all the time thou haſt been- 
With me, thou haſt not found out, that all things which belong 
ro 
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to Knights Errant ſeem Chimera's, Follies, and Extrayagan. 
cies, and yer ate juſt the contrary. Not that they are ſo jr. 
deed ; bur becauſe we are ſtill haunted by a crew of Inchan. 
ters, who change and transform our Acts as they pleaſe, th 
ſeem ſo according as they pleaſe to favour or thwart us. So thi, 
which ſeems to thee a Barber's Baſon, is ro me Mambring'; 
Helmet, and to another it may be it will appear in ſome other 
ſhape; Ir is doubtleſs done by the profound Science of tha: 
_ Wiſe Men my Friend, who made that ſeem a Baſon, which 
was really and truly Mambrinos Helmet; becauſe being ſo 
precious a Jewel, all the World would have purſu d me to de. 
prive me of it; but now ſeeing it like a Barber's Baſon, they en- 
deavour not at it, as plainly appears by him that thought the other 
Day to have broke it and would not carry it with him, but left 
it lying on the Ground; for yfaith he had never left it, had he 
certainly known the worth of it. Keep it, Friend San. 
cho, for I need it not at preſent ; far from that I think to put off 
my Armour, and ſtrip my ſelf as naked as I came out of my 
Mother's Womb, in caſe I determine to imitate Orlandos fury, 
rather than the Penance of Amadis, 

Whilſt they thus diſcours d, they came to the foot of a lofty 
Mountain which ſtood like a hewn Rock, divided from all 
the reſt. By the skirt thereof glided a gentle Brook, hemm'd in 
on every fide by a green and flouriſhing Meadow, whoſe Ver- 
dure greatly delighted the Eye. There were about it many 
wild Trees, and ſome Plants and Flowers, which tender'd the 
Place much more pleafing than it would have been withour 
them. The Knight of the Mul Countenance made choice of 
this Place to perform his Penance in, wherefore as ſoon as he 
had well view'd it he began with a loud Voice, like a diſtra- 
cted Perſon, to utter the following words, This is the place, 

uoth ke, where the moiſture of my Eyes ſhall increaſe the 
liquid Veins of this Chryſtal Current, and my continual and 
deep fighs give perperual motion to the Leaves of theſe high 
hced Trees, to expreſs the Pain my oppreſs'd Heart endures. ' 
you, whoever ye be, Rural Deities who have your Reſi- 
dence in this unfrequented Deſart, give ear co the Complaints 
of an — Lover; whom long abſence, and a few im- 
agin'd Iealouſies have brought to his rigorous Deſtiny amidſt 
theſe Deſarts, and to exclaim againſt that ingrateful Fair, who 
is the utmoſt extent and perfection of all ſublunary Beauty. O 
ye Næpeæ and Dryades, who uſually inhabir the Thickets and 
Groves, ſo may the nimble and laſcivious Saryrs, by whom, 
tho in vain) ye are belovd, never have Power to interrupt 
your ſweeteſt reſt, as you ſhall aſſiſt me to lament my - de 
ers, 
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aſters, or at leaſt give ear to them, whilſt I dolefully breath 
chem forth. O Dulcinea del Tobeſo, Day of my Night, Glory of 
my Pain, North-ſtar of my Travels, and Conſtellation that go. 
vern ſt my Fate, ſo may Heav'n proſper thee in all thou ſhalr 
ak, as thou confider'ft the Place, and Paſs to which thy ab- 
ſence has brought me, and anſwer ' ſt the expectation that is due 
to my Conſtancy. O ye loneſome Trees, (which from hencefor- 
ward ſhall accompany my ſolitude) give ſome Token with the 
ſoft motion of your Boughs, that my Preſence is not offenſive 
io you, O thou my Squire, and pleaſing Companion in all pro- 
ſperous and adverſe Fortunes, bear well in thy Memory what 
thou ſhalt ſee me do here, to the end thou may ſt recount ir to 
her that is the cauſe of all. So ing he alighted from Roxi- 
nante, and taking off, in a trice, his Bridle and Saddle, ſtruck 
bim on the Burrocks, crying, He gives thee liberty that wants 
it himſelf ; O Horſe! no leſs excellent for thy Actions, than 
unhappy in thy Fate; go where thou wilt, for it is written in 
thy Forehead z neither Aſtolphos wing d Courſer, call'd Hipogry- 
pbon, nor the renown'd Frontino, Which coſt Brandamante ſo 
dear, could compare with thee for 4 ſwiftneſs. Sancho, ſeeing 
what wasdone,cry'd,ill-Inck attend him that eas d me ofthe trou- 
ble of unpannelling my gray Aſs ; for if he were here yfaich. 
he ſhould alſo have two or three claps on the Butrocks, and a 
ſhorr Oration in his Praiſe; Yer if he were here, what need 
would there be to ſtrip him of his Harneſs? Alaſs, poor Crea- 
ture he never had any thing to do with theſe mad Pranks of Love, 
ro more than my ſelf who was his Maſter, fo long as it pleas d 
Fortune. But d'ye hear, now I think ont, Sir Knight of the 
Wiful Countenance,, if my departure and your Madneſs be in 
good earneſt, it will be neceſſary to ſaddle Rozinante again, thar 
he may ſupply the want of my Aſs; for it will much ſhorten 
the time of my going and coming, fince if I take my Journey on 
Foot, I know not when I ſhall ger thither, or return back; for 
in good earneſt I am but a very ſorry Footman. Let ir be as 
thou wilt, quoth Don Quixote, for thy Deſign diſpleaſes me not; 
therefore I reſolve thou ſhalr depart three Days hence, that in 
the mean while, thou may ſt ſee what I will do and ſay for my 
. Lady, that thou may'ſt tell ir her. Why, quoth Sancho, what 
t can I ſee more than J have already ſeen? Thou arr altogether 
0 wide of the matter, reply'd Don Quixote, for I muſt yer tear my 
) 2 throw away my Armour, and beat my Head againſt 
tele Rocks, with many other things of this kind, chat will fil! 


1 The Spanifh Word is ligereza, which ſienifgs I btneſßs, | 
5 well os ſwiftneſs. . n 
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thee with Aſtoniſhment.For Goodneſs ſake, Sir, quoth Sancho, have 
a care how you quarrel with theſe Ungracious Rocks; for you 
may light on ſuch a one, as 2 at firſt daſh diffolye the whole 
Machine of your Adventures and Penance; therefore I am of O. 
inion, ſince you think knocks, on the Head neceſſary, and this © 

ork. cannot be compleat without them, being all this Scene is 
counterfeit and ſham, you may as well run your Head againſt 
the Water, or ſome other ſoft thing, ſuch as Wool, Cotton, or 
the like, and leave the reſt ro me; for Ile tell my Lady you 
truck your Noddle againſt the ſharp pointof a Rock, that was 
harder than a Diamond, 

T thank thee Sancho, for thy Good-will, quoth Don Quixote; 
but I aſſure thee, all theſe things I am about to do are not in 
jeſt, but in very good earneſt ; for elſe I ſhould tranſgreſs the 
— of Chivalry, which command us not to lye, on pain 
of being accounted falſe Brothers; and you know ro do one 
thing for another, is as bad as telling a Lye, So that my knocks 
muſt be real, ſubſtantial and ſound, without any Sophiſticati- 
on or fantaſtical Equivocation: But it will be requiſite thou 
leave me ſome Lint to dreſs my Wounds, fince Fortune 
has depriv'd us of the Balſam, The loſs of the Aſs was worle, 
quoth Sancho, for with him we have loſt our Lint, and all our 


other Proviſion : And I intreat you moſt carneſtly not to name 


that cursd Drink; for the very. mentioning it turns my Sto- 

mach. I alſo beg you ro look on the term of three Days, in 

which you would have me to take notice of your Follies, as 

expird; for I am as well ſatisfy d of them as if I had ſeen 

them, and will relate Wonders to my Lady; wherefore go 

write your Letter, and diſpatch me with all ſpeed, for I long 
to return, and take you out of this Purgatory in which it ſeems 

I muſt leave you. Do'ſt thou call't a Purgatory, Sancho, quoth 

Don Quixote ? Thou had'ſt better call'd ir Hell, or ſomewhat 

worſe, if there be any thing in Nature worſe than that. I did 
not call it Nell, quoth Saxcho, becauſe as I have heard our Par- 
ſon ſay, In inferno nulla eſt Retentio. Retentio, ſaid Don Quixote, 
what doft thou mean by that word 2 Rexentio, quoth Sancho, 
means here, that whoever is in Hell, never does, nor can come 
out of it. Which however ſhan't be your caſe, continu'd he, 
if I can ftir my Heels, or but ſpur up Rox inante, fo that I may 
get into my Lady Dulcinea's Preſence, ro whom I will relate 
uch ftrange Stories of your Folly and Madneſs (for they are 

much the {ame thing) you daily act, that I'le make her Heart 
fo ſoft, you ſhall be able ro mould it like Clay, rho' I found it 
as hard as Flint. Then will I return skimming thro the Air 
like a Witch, with her ſweet honey Anſwer, and 2 
| ; rom 
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from this Purgatoty, which looks like, but is not Hell, be- 
cauſe there is hopes to ger out of it, which, as I have ſaid, you 
have not while you are in Hell. Thou art much in the right 
ont Sancho, anſwer'd the Knight of the Woful Countenance, but 
how ſhall we do to write the Letter. And for the three Aſſes, 
added Sancho, It ſhall all be inferred, reply d Don Quixote, but 
fince we have here no Paper, I muſt be content to write as the 
Antients did on the Leaves of Trees, or Tablets of Wax, tho 
that's as hard to be got too as Paper. Vet now I remember, I 
know where we may write it very well, and that is in Carde- 
nos Table-Book, which thou ſhalt take care to cauſe to be 
writ out fair in the firſt Village you come to, where there is a 
School-Maſter z or if you miſs of one, then may it be done by 
the Clerk of the Church; but above all be ſure thou give it not 
to a Notary to tranſcribe, for they write ſuch curſed Hands, 
chat the Devil himſelf will ſcarce be able to read it. But how 
ſhall we do for want of your Name and Subſcription, quoth 
Sancho > Why, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Amada was never wont 
to ſubſcribe his Letters. Ay, reply d Sancho, but the Note to 
receive the three Aſſes muſt of neceſſity be fignd ; and if ir 
ſhould aſterwards be copy d, they'll ſay, I have counterfeited 
your Hand, and ſo I ſhall be mump'd of the Colts. The Note 
ſball be written and fGign'd with my own Hand in the Table- 
Book, quoth Don Quixote, which as ſoon as my Niece ſees, ſhe 
will make no difficulry ro deliver the Aﬀes. And as for the 
Loye-Lerter, thou ſhalr put this Subſcription to it; Taurs till 
Death, The Knight of the Wiful Countenance, Now tis no mar- 
ter tho it be written hy a Stranger; for, as I remember, Dul- 
cinea can neither write nor read, neither has ſhg#/ſeen any Leter, 
or ſo much as a Character of mine all rhe Days of her Life: 
For you muſt know Sancho, my Love and hers has ever been 
Platonick, and never went further than a modeſt Look; nay, 
and even that ſo rarely, that I dare ſwear, tho I have lovd 
her as my Eyes for theſe Twelve Years, yet have I not ſeen 
ber above four times, and perhaps in thoſe four times ſhe neves 
once obſerv'd I look'd on her, ſo cloſe and retir'd have her Pa- 
rents Lorengo Corchuelo, and Aldonga Nogales bred her. Hey- 
day! quorh Sancho, and is my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo 
then, Lorengo Corchuelo's Daughter, call'd by another Name, 
Aldonga Lorengo? She is, quoth Don Quixote, and tis the that 
deſervesto be Empreſs of the Univerſe. I know her very well, 
reply'd Sancho, and I dare ſay, ſhe can throw an Iron-bar as 
far as the ſtrongeſt Lad in our Pariſh. I vow to Gad ſhe is a 
Buxome, upright, ſtrapping Wench, that will ſtick at 2 
and can ſtand by any Knight 125 or not Errant, 9 
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have her for his Miſtriſs. A Pox o'th Whore, what a Throar 


and Voice ſhe has! This I can ſay, that ſhe got up th'other 


Day a top of the Belfry of our Steeple, to call ſome of her Fa. 


ther's Men that were in a Plow'd Field; and tho' they were 


half a League off, yer they heard as well as if they had been at 
the foot of the Stairs! But the beſt of her is, ſhe is nothing coy, 
for ſhe has much of the Courtier; ſhe jeſts with every Body, 
and makes ſport, and plays upon all Men, Now, I ſay, Sir 
Knight of the Weful Countenance, you not only may, bur oughr 
ro commir Follies and Extravagancies for her ſake, and may 
lawfully deſpair and hang your ſelf, for there's no Body will 
hear on'r but will ſay twas very well done, tho' the Devil car. 
ry d you away. Now am een wild to be gone, tho' twere 
for nothing elſe bur to ſee her, for tis a long time ſince I ſaw her, 
and ſure ſhe is much alter d by this; for Womens Beauty im- 
pairs extreamly by being always in the Field, expos d to the 
Sun and Weather. Now I will, Sir Don Quixote, confeſs the 
Truth to you; I have hitherto liv'd in a great Errour, truly 
and really believing the Lady Dulcinea to have been ſcme 


great Princeſs, with whom you were in love, or ſuch like Per. 


ſon as merited thoſe rich Preſents you beſtow'd on her, as the 
Biſcainer, the Gally-ſlaves; and many others that for oughr ! 
know you might have ſent her before I was your Squire. Bur 
raking the thing right, what cares the Lady Aldonga Lorengo, I 
mean Dulcinea del Toboſo, that thoſe you overcome, and do or 
ſhall ſend, come and kneel before her ? For it might happen at 
that very inſtant, ſhe might be combing of Flax, or threſhing of 
Corn, and ſo they would be out of Countenance, and ſhe laugh 
or be offended ar the Preſent. I have already often told thee 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, that thou art but a prating Fellow; 
and tho” thou haſt but a courſe Wir, yet at times thou drop 
ſhrew'd words; but that thou may i perceive how ignorant 
thou art, and how great my Judgment is, Iwill tell yon a ſhort 
Story, which is this: Yon muſt vnderſtand that a young Wi- 
dow, who was beautiful, brisk, rich, and exceeding airy, fell 
in love with a young, Juity, brawny Lay. Brother. His Supe- 
rior hearing of it, ſaid by way of Admonition to the good Wi- 
dow: I admire, Madam, and that not without reaſon, how a 
Lady cf ſrch Quality, Beauty ard Fortune, could fall in love 


with ſo mean, courſe, and ignorant a Perſon, as ſuch an one is, 


when ar the ſame time there were ſo many Maſters, Doctors, 


and Divines in this Houſe, among whom ye might have pick d 


and choſe ro your Heart's content, and ſaid, here I like, and 
there I do not. She anſwer'd with a good grace and aſſu- 


trance; Sir, you are much miſtaken, and have but an odd No- 
| | tion 
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tion in your Head, if you think I have made an ill choice in 
ſuch a one, as great an Ignoramus as you take him to be, for 
he underſtands as much or more Philoſophy than 4riſtorle for 
my purpoſe: So, Sancho, for the buſineſs I have with her, Dul- 
einea is as good as the greateſt Princeſs on the face of the Earth. 
Prethee tell me, doſt thou think that all the Poets have Miſtreſ- 
ſes, who extol Ladies under Names of their own inventing. Doſt 
thou think the Amarilliss, Philis's, Silvias, Dianas, Galateas, 
Alcidas, and others of the like ſtamp which (warm in Songs, 
Romances, Barber-ſhops, and Stages,were really Ladies of Fleſh 
and Blood, and Miſtreſſes ro thoſe that did and fo celebrate 

them? No certainly, for they were for the moſt part feign'd, 
to ſerve as a ſubject of their Verſes, that the Authors might be 

accounted amorous, or at leaſt Men of worth encngh to be {o* 
Thus it is alſo ſufficient for me to believe the good Ang Lo” 
reng9 is fair and honeſt ; as for her Parenrage ir Ggnifics bu? 
little; for none will ſend to“ take information upon Oath 
concerning her, in order to Knight her; and ſo ſhe is ro me the 
greateſt Princeſs in the World; for thou muſt underſtand, San- 
co, if thou know'ſt it not already, there are two things which 
chiefly incite us to love a Woman, and thoſe are extraordina- 
ry Beauty, and an unſpotted Fame, both of which are to be 
found in Perfection in Dulcinea, for none can equal her in beau- 
ty, and few come near her for a good Name. But to conclude, 

] imagin all I ſay of her eis really ſo. I fancy her to be juſt 

ſuch, as I could wiſh her, as well in Beaury 2s Quality: Neither 

can Helen compare with her, or Lucrece come near her, no, nor 
any other of thoſe famous Greek, Barbarous, or Latine Heroines 
of Antiquity. Therefore let every one ſay what he pleaſes; 
zor tho the Ignorant blame me, I'm confident the ſevereſt 

judges will not condem me on this ſcore. 

I own, quoth Sancho, you are much in the right in all 
you ſay, and that I am a very Aſs. Bur alas! Why do I 
name an Aſs, for we ought not to talk of an HFaſter in a Houſe 
wat a Man has been hang d out of > Bur give me the Letter, and 
farewel, for I am gone. With that Don Quixote drew out his 
Table-book, and going aſide, began to indite the Letter very 
grarely; which ended, he call'd Sancho to read it to him, that 


— 
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In Spain it is the cuſtom before any Perſon be admitted of 
any Order of Knighthood, to take information upen Oath 
concerning his Family, that it is not tainted with Treaſon, or 
has any mixture of Moriſh, or Fewiſh Blood, to which Don 
Quixote here alludes. 

N 3 he 
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he might have it by heart, in caſe he Joſt the Pocket-Book by 
the way, for ſo croſs was Fortune to him that he fear'd every 
Accident, To which Sancho anſwer d, Write it over twice or 
thrice over inthe Book, and then give irme, forby God's Grace 
I will carry it ſafe. To think I ſhall be able to remember it, 
is a great Folly; for my Memory is ſo bad that I often forget 
my own Name; yet for all that read it rome, good Sir; fince 
J believe ir is very pat to the purpoſe, Well then liſten, (aid 
Don Quixote, for thus it runs. 7 


Don Quixote de la Mancha 0 Dulcinea del 


Toboſo. 
Sovereign Lady, 


H that 3s wounded by the point of Abſence, and hurt 
in the moſt ſenſible part of his Heart, 3 Dul- 
cinea del Foboſo, ſende thee that health he wants hin. 
Self. If thy Beauty deſpiſe me; if thy Vertue refuſe to 
raiſe my fainting Hopes; if #hy Diſdain exclude me from 
Relief, maugre all my Portnce muſt at laſt ſink under 
the preſſure of my Woes, tho much ęnur'd to ſufferings, 
for my Pains are not only too N too lafting. My 
truſty Squire, Sancho, will give thee à true Relation, O 
beautiful Ingrate, and my deareſt belou'd Enemy, of the 
Condition be leaves me in for thy ſake: If thou ſhalt pleaſe 
but to favour me, I am thine, but if not, do as thou 
pleaſeſt , for by ending my Liſe, I ſhall both ſatisfy thy 
Cruelty and my Defires, © 9 


Thine till Death, 
The Knight of the Naul Countenance. 


By my Father's Life, quoth Sancho, this is the fineſt Letter 
I ever heard. Good God! How neatly you tell her all 
your mind > How excellently you have brought in the Sub- 
ſcriprion of The Knight of the Woful Countenance d Well, Iſayt 
again in good Earneſt, you are a Devil at every thing, and 
there's nothing bur what you know. So there ought not, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, conſidering my Profeſſion. Well, bur, 
quoth Sancho, do ſo much as write on the other * 
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the Leaf, the Order for the three Aſſes, and fign it in a plain 
Character that they may know ir at firſt daſh. With all my 
Heart, ſaid Don Quixote, and having writ it, read it to him, 
being to this effect. \ 


E pleas d, good Niece, upon fight of thu my firſt Bill of Aſſes, 

to cauſe to be deliver'd to my Squire Sancho Panga, three of 

the five J left at home and which are in your cuſtody, which three 

Aſſes I order hereby to be deliver d and paid him, for the value re- 

ceived here: And for ſo doing this, and his acquittance, ſhall be 

your diſcharge. Given in the very Bowels of Sierra Morena, the 
two and twentieth Day of Auguſt, in this preſent Tear, 


'Tis well, (quoth Sancho) ſign ir, I beſeech you Sir, Ir 
needs no figning (quoth Don Quixote) but I will ſer my mark, 
which is as good as my Name, and would paſs not only for 
three, but three hundred Aſſes. I truſt to you, Sir, anſwer'd 
Sancho, let me bur go ſaddle Rozinante, and prepare your ſelf to 

ive me your Bleſſing, for I defign to ſer out immediately, without 
eeing any of the mad Pranks you are to play, yer I will ſay I 
ſaw you perform as many as your Heart can wiſh, Nay, ſaid 
Don Quixote, Iwill have you ſtay a while, and ſee me, ſtark naked, 
do a dozen or two of mad Tricks, which will be over in leſs 
than half an hour, which having ſcen with thine Eyes, thou 
may'ſt ſafely ſwear to all thou haſt a mind to add, and be aſ- 
ſurd thou ſhalr not tell ſo many as I deſign to perform. I beg 
you Sir, quoth Sancho, ler me nor ſee you naked, for it will 
move me to compaſſion, and I ſhall not be able ro forbear 
Weeping, tho I have almoſt blubber'd my Eyes out for the loſs 
of my poor Aſs already. Bur if it be your pleaſure I ſhould ſee 
ſome of your mad Frisks, pray do them in your Cloaths quick- 
h, and ler them be ſuch as are moſt to the purpoſe ; for the 
ſooner I go, the ſooner I ſhall come back; and the way to be 
gone is not to ſtay loytering here. I long to bring you an An- 
{wer to your Heart's content; and Ile be ſure to dot, or let 
my Lady Dulcinea look tot; for if ſhe anſwersnor as ſhe ought 
to do, I here make a ſolemn Vow, I will ſo kick and buffer 
her that J will draw a good anſwer from her very Guts, For 
who can endure that ſo famous a Knight Errant, as you are, 
ſhould run mad without ſenſe or reaſon for a? The Lady 
bad beſt rake care how ſhe makes me ſpeak ir our, for by the 
Lord I ſhall ler fly, and venture at all tho' 1 come off with loſs. 

In good faith, Sancho (quoth Don Quixote) I think thou art 
* as mad as my ſelf. Not ſo mad neither, reply d Sancho, 


ka little more paſſionate. Bur ſetting that aſſde, ſay, What 
| N | will 
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will your Worſhip eat till I come back again. Do you intend 
ro meet the . Shepherds. by the way and take their Proviſions 
from them, as Cardenio has done? Trouble not your ſelf about 
that, reply d Don Quixote; for tho I had it, I would not ear 
any other thing than what the Fields and Trees yield; for the 
perfection of my Undertaking conſiſts in Faſting, and other 
Auſterities. But now I think on't, reply d Sancho, how ſhall 
I find the way hither again, tis ſuch a bye Place. Take good 
notice of ſome Marks, quorh Don Quixote, and I will endea- 
vour to keep here abouts till thou com'ſ back; nay will about 
the time of thy Return ger up to the top of theſe high Rocks, 
to ſee whether I can deſcry thee : But thou would ſt do well, 
that thou may ſt nor ſtray and miſs me, to cut down here and 
there ſome Boughs, and ſtrew them on the Road thou goeſt, 
till thou ger'ſt out into the Plain, which may ſerve thee as To- 
kens to find me again when thou return ſt, in imitation of the 
Clue of Theſeus his Labyrinth. | | 

III go about it out of hand, quoth Sancho, when cutting 
down ſome Boughs, he ask'd his Maſter's Bleſſing, and took 
his leave of him, and after abundance of Tears ſhed on both 
fides, mounting Rozinante, whom Don Quixote very ſeriouſly 
recommended ro him to take care of as much as he could of 
his own Perſon, he made on towards the Plains, ſtrewing here 
and there his Branches, as his Maſter had advis'd him, who en- 
treated him'a-new to ſtay and ſee ſome of his antick Poſtures; 
but could not prevail: Bur ſcarce had he gone an hundred 
Paces, before he return d, and ſaid, Sir, I've thought better of 
it, and believe I had beſt take your Advice, that I may ſwear 
with a ſafe Conſcience I've ſeen you play your Mad Tricks, 
therefore it were neceſſary I ſhould ſee you do one at leaſt, tho 
that of your ſtaying here, is one great enough. Did not I tell you 
ſo, quoth Don Qui æcte ? Stay, for Iwill do it in a trice, Wich 
that flipping off his Breeches, and ſtripping himſelf naked to 
the Waſt, he gave two skips in the Air, and two tumbles Top— 
ſy Turvey diſcovering ſuch things, that Sancho rather than ſee 
them turn d Rezinanze's Head and rode away, fully ſatisfyd he 
might ſafely ſwear his Maſter was Mad. And fo wewill leave 
him to make the beſt of his way, till his return, which was 
. WE, 


CHAP. 


ust aun 


bon UIXoTE doe, Pennance vpon the Mo 


MI if 
[| 


| 


; To 
: | 


mmm 


1 
Falk : 
"mh 


Hl 
* 


2 46 


Fo 
Sf © 


ot 


Chap. 12. Don QulxXO TE. 185 


CHAP. XII. 


1 Continuation of the amorous Pranks play d by 
Don Quixote in the Mountain Sierra Mo- 


Erurning to what The Knight of the Wiful Countenance 

did when he was all alone, Hiſtory ſays, when Don Quix- 
ote had taken his frisks and leaps Naked as he was, (finding 
his Squire Sancho was gone, and'wonld ſee no more of his mad 
- Pranks) he aſcended the top of the high Rock, and there began 

to think on what he had thought on ſeveral times before, v ich- 
out ever coming to a full reſolution, ro wit, whether it were 
better to imirate Orlando s ungovernable Fury or Amadis's me- 
lancholy Mood ro which purpoſe diſcourſing to himſelf he lid, 
What wonder if Orlando was ſo valorous and good a Knight, as 
Men ſay, if he was Inchanted and could not be killd, unleis ir 
were by running a long Pin into the ſole of his Foor ; where- 
fore he always wore Shoes that had ſeven Iron Soles > Yer 
this could nor ſave him at Rengeſualles againſt Bernardo del 
Carpio, who underftanding what he depended upon, ſqueez d 
him to death betwixt his Arms. But ſetting aſide his Valour, 
let us come to rhe loſing his Wits, which tis certain he Joſt by 
the Tokens he found in the Forreſt, and the news the Shepherd 
brought him, that Angelica had taken ſeveral afternoon Naps 
with the little Moor Medoro with the curl'd Locks, Page to King 

Agramante. Now after all ſeeing he was too well conv inc d of 


his Lady's Infidelity, tis not to be admir d he ſhould run mad. 


But how can I imitate bim in his Madneſs when I have not 
the ſame occaſion, for I dare ſwear my Dulcinea del Toheſo ne- 
ver in all the Days of her Life ſaw a downright Moor in his 


own garb, and that ſhe Sat this very moment as right as the 


Mother that bore her, whereforeT fhould do her great injury, 
if imagining any other I ſhould'run Mad in the ſame manner 
as Orlando Furiofo did. On the other hand, I find Amadis de 
Gaule, without loſing his Wits, or ufing any raving Tricks, 
gain d as great fame for his Amours, as any Lover whatever. 


For what he did, if we believe Hiſtory, was no more than 


ſeeing himſelf diſdain'd by his Lady Oriana, who had com- 
manded him to withdraw from her preſence, and not appear 


Zain till ſhe pleas d, he retir'd in Company of a certain Her- 


mit, 


- 
—— —_ — r 


= 


186 The Hiſtory of Tome 1, 
mit, to a poor Rock, and there wept his Belly full, till heay'n 
reliev'd him in his greateſt diſtreſs and neceflity. Now if this 
be rrue, as I know ir to be, why ſhould I take the pains to 


ſtrip my ſelf ſtark Naked, or offend theſe Trees, which never 
yet did me any harm ? Nor have I any reaſon to diſturb the 


clear Waters of theſe Brooks, which muſt give me Drink when 


I am thirſty, No, let the remembrance of Amad:s live, and be 
imirared in ev'ry thing ſo far as may be, by Den Quixote de 
la Mancha, of whom it may be ſaid as twas of another, tho* 
he archiev'd nor great things, yer he dy'd in purſuit of them. 
Now tho I am not conan or diſdain'd by my Dulcinea, 
et is ir ſufficient, as I've already ſaid, that I am abſent from 
; then let us about our buſineſs and come ye Actions of 
Amadi into my memory, and inſt ruct me how I may beſt be. 
in to imitate ye. But I know, the chief thing he apply d him. 
f to was Prayen, and fo will I. So faying, he made him. 
felf a ur of Beads of great Gauls, and was much afflicted in 
| Mind for want of an Hermit, to hear his Confeſſion, and com, 
fort him in his Afflictions; therefore he diverted himſelf by 
walking up and down the green Meadow, Wriring and Gray, 
ing on the Barks of Trees, and the ſmooth Sands many Ver- 
ſes, all ſuitable to his ſadneſs, ſome of which were in Praiſe 
of Dulcinea. But all that could be met with whole and legi- 
ble, by thoſe that found him im that place, were theſe that 


o 


I. 


Te Plants, O ye Shrubs, and ye Trees, 
' That climb to this pleaſant beight ; 
And proſper in verdant degrees, 
F evils your Eyes don't delight, 
Let em bear my Complaints an grieve : 
And let not my ills break tbe n 
(Tho' they back my poor. Heart and cke rive) 
Of your green and (fill flouriſhing Breaft ; 
Since to you bis refpetts to male 8 | 
Don Quixote hs Tears hath addreſs 'd, 


Dulcinea 5 abſence to moan 
8 | Of Toboto. 
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In the very place was forſt ſpyd 
m The loaleſt Lover and trust, 
That e er from bis Lady did hide: 
And yet felt his 1 fill neweſt ; * 
Hie marvels from whence they are ſent : : 
Love this way and that doth him wreft 
With a Paſſion of evil deſcent, 
Quite ſpoiling Don Quixote diſtreſs'4 5 
So ut _ — ſo ſob and ſo groan, 
' That 4 Butt was with Tears trod and preſid 


Pre abſence to moan 
of Toboſo. 
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| to ſc Adventures ſo blind _ © 
theſe Rocks, Deſerts, 25 modi 
| 6. Cur * herd Hearts, nay unkind, 
Fee to wretches ev'n thuinglace ill roods.. 
Love took by hard Whip and him bruisd, 
* In the Neck him he prickd _ be 2 
But it 1 oe be un d, 
' Nay with the great one at's Bre 
Inſomuch that his Hands were 6 o erſlown, * 
And Don Quixote : poar Brine war rleas'd, | 
Dulcinea s ence. to moan | 
of Toboſo. 
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The addition of Toboſo to hs as of Dulcinea, caus d no 


1 — in thoſe who found theſe Verſes, * reaſon they 
d Don | Quixote conceiy d, if in the naming Diulcinea be 


imagin 
did not add that Of Toboſo, rhe Rime would not be underſtood ; 


and in truth ſo it was, as he himſelf afrerwards confeſs d. Ha 
compos'd many others; but as we have ſaid, none could be 


well copy'd bur theſe three Stanza's, This, with ſighing, and 


invoking the Faun: and Silvans of the Woods, the Nymph; of 

the adjoyning ſtreams, and „ 

to anſwer, comfort, and liſten to him, together 

ſome Herbs to feed on, was his whole em — s 
eturn; who had he ſtaid away three W 2 he did but der 

Days, the Knight of the Wiful Countenance had been ſo dis. 
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figur'd, that the very Mother that bore him could not haxe 
known him. 8 

But it will be convenient to leave him wholly taken up with 
his ſighs and Verſes, to give an account of what happen d to 
Sancho Panga in his Embaſſy. As ſoon as he got into the high 
Way he direCted his Courſe towards Tpboſo, and next Day 
came near the Inn where the misfortune of the Blanket had 
befallen him. Scarce had he beheld the fatal Walls but pre. 
ſently he imagin'd he was flying again in the Air, therefore he 
would not enter there, tho it was at ſuch a time as he might and 
ought to have ſtay d, by reaſon it was Noon, and he had a long. 
ing Deſire to taſte ſome warm Meat, having fed for ſeveral 
Days on Cold. This deſire forc'd him at length to draw near 
| the Inn, ſtill doubting, whether he ſhould enter it or not. As he 
ſtood thus in ſuſpence,there came out two Perſons who preſently 
knew him, when one ſaid to the other, tell me, Maſter Li. 
centiate, is nor that Sancho Panga, he that our Adventurers 
old Woman told us went away with her Maſter as his Squire? 
It is, quoth the Licentiate, and that is our Don Quixote s Horſe. 
No wonder that theſe two knew him ſo well, for they were no 
other than the Curate and Barber of his own Village, and the 
very Perſons that made the ſcrutiny and formal proceſs againſt 
the Books of Chiyalry. Therefore ſo ſoon as they had tho- 
roughly known Sancho Panga and Rezinante, being dehrous to 
learn News of Don Quixote, they drew near him, when the 
Curate calling him by his Name, - ſaid Friend Sancho Langs, 
where is your Maſter? Sancho Panga immediately knowing 
them but deſiring to conceal the Place and Condition he left 
his Maſter in, anſwer d, his Maſter was detain'd for a few 
Days in a certain Place by Affairs of conſequence which con- 
cern'd him very much, and that he durſt not for his Ears dil- 
cover where it was. How ! (quoth the Barber) if thou dot not 
tell us where he is, we muſt imagin (as we already do) that 
thou haſt rob d and murder d him, eſpecially ſince thou comeſt 
thus on his Horſe; and therefore thou muſt in good faith either 
produce the owner of the Horſe, or take what follows. Your 
threats can't frighten me, quoth Sancho, for J am not a Perſon 
that would Rob or Murther any one: I leave every Man to 
fall by his own deſtiny or by him that made him. My Maſter 
is doing Penance in the mid'ſt of this Mountain, much to his 
ſatisfaction, Then he pre'ently told them, from the begin- 
ning to the end, how he had left him, the Adventures had be- 
faln them, and how he was carrying a Letter to the Lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, alias Lorengo Corchuelo's Daughter, with 
whom his Maſter was up to the ears in Love. Both were ob 

amaz 
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amaz'd ar Sancho's Relation, and tho they well knew Don 
Quixote's madneſs, and of what kind it was, yet as often as 
they heard ſpeak of it, they could not but admire it a- new. 
They therefore beſought Sancho ro ſhew them the Letter he car- 
yd for the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. He told them it was 
written in a Table-book, and thar he had expreſs Orders from 
his Maſter to have it copied our fair at the firſt Village he 
came to. The Curate bad him ſhow it him, and he would 
write it our fair. Sancho thruſt his Hand into his Boſom to 
rake out the Pocket Book, but could not find it, nor was it 
poſſible he ſhould, cho he had felt for it till this time, for Don 
ixote had never given it him, nor did he ever remember to 
ask for it. When Sancho found the Book was gone he turn d 
as pale as a Clout, and then again feeling for it over all the 
ts of his Body, he again perceiv'd there was no finding it; 
wherefore wirhout any more ado, he laid hold on his Beard 
with both his Fiſts and tore away almoſt one half of it, and 
then in a moment without intermſſion, beſtow'd on his Face 
and Noſe half a dozen ſuch Cuffs, as bathed them all in Blood. 
The Curate and Barber ſeeing him handle himſelf ſo unmerci- 
fully, ask d him what had befall'n him that he dealt fo roughly 
by himſeif. What ſhould befall me, reply d Sancho, but that 
I have at one caſt, and in an inſtant loſt three Aſſes, the leaſt 
of them worth a Caſtle? How ſo, quoth the Barber? Mar- 
ry, ſaid Sancho, I have loſt the Table- book in which Dulcinea's 
Letter was written, and with ita Note of my Maſter's to his 
Niece, commanding her to deliver to me three of the four or 
five Aﬀes he left at home, and then told them the loſs of his 
gray Aſs, The Curate comforted him, telling him, that as 
ſoon as his Maſter ſhould be found, he would prevail with him 
to renew his grant, and write the Norte on Paper according to 
the uſual Practice; by reaſon thoſe that were written in Tablets, 
were of no validity, and would never be accepted nor an- 
ſwer d. With that Sancho took courage, and ſaid, if it were 
ſo, he car'd not much for the loſs of Dulcinea's Letter; be- 
cauſe he had it all by heart, and ſo it might be eaſily put in 

Writing at any time. Repeat it Sancho, Joop the Barber, and 
we will write it out preſently. Sancho, hereupon fcratched his 
Head, to call to mind the Letter, ſtanding one while on one 
Leg, and then on the other; one while he look d down, and 
then turn d his Eyes up towards Heav'n. Ar laſt when he had 
almoſt bit off one of his Nails, and held his Heaters in ſuſ- 
ce for a conſiderable time, he ſaid. By the Lord, Maſter 
icentiare, the Devil a word of the Leiter can I rememb. 
ber, yerthe beginning of ir I think was this, High and unſa- 
vory 
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dom Lady, I warrant quoth the Barber, it was not Duſavam, 
but Sovereign Lady. It was ſo, quoth Sancho, and preſently 
follow'd if I well remember. He that n wounded and want; Neey 
ſends you the Dagger—which he wants bimjelf — that ſtab d him 
eo the Heart. And thus he went rumbling on till he ended with, 
Durs till death, The Knight of the Woful Countenance. The Cu- 
rate and Barber were extreamly pleas d to ſee Sancho's good 
Memory, and prais'd it in him very much, defiring he would be 
leas d to repeat the Letter once or twice more that they might 
ikewiſe get it by heart, in order to write it when occafion 
ſnould ſerve. Sancho repeated it over N three ſeveral 
times, and as often blunder d our a thouſand di fferent and ridi. 
culous Extra vagancies Then he told them other matters con- 
cerning his Maſter, but ſpoke not a word of his own toſſing 
in a Blanket that had happen d in that Inn, which he refus d to 
enter. He alſo related to them how bis Maſtef, ſo ſoon as a 
favourable Anſwer were brought him from his Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, would preſently ſer out, and uſe rhe beſt means to 
become an Emperour, or at leaſt a Monarch, for ſo it was a- 
greed berwixr them two. He alſo ſaid it was mighty eaſy for his 
Maſter ro become one, by reaſon of his extraordinary Valour 
and the matchleſs ſtrength of bis Atm. This being done he ſaid 
Don Quixote would marry him, for then of neceſſity he muſt be 
a Widower, to one of the Empreſs's Ladies, who was Heireſs 
to a vaſt Eſtate on the Continent, fot he proteſted he would have 
no more to do with Iflands, All this Sancho deliver'd ſo ſeri- 
ouſly, now and then wiping his Noſe, and ſtroaking his Beard, 
that both the Curate and Barber were ſurpriz d a- new, conſi- 
dering how violent Don Qui xotes madneſs muſt be that had ſo 
overwhelm d this poor Man's Reaſon. They would not give them- 
ſelves the trouble of undeceiving him, thinking it better to leave 
him as he was, ſince the Notion was no ways prejudicial to his 
Conſcience, and they ſhould have the ſatisfaction of hearing 
his Nonſence, therefore they bad him pray to God for his 
Maſter's ſafety, fince it was very probable and practi- 
cable that he might in proceſs of time become an Emperour, 
as he ſaid, or at leaſt, an Archbiſhop, or ſome what elſe equi- 
valent to it. To this Sancho reply d, Gentlemen, if Fortune 
ſhonld fo bring things about, that my Maſter ſhould take a 
fancy not to be an Be but an Archbiſhop, I would be 
glad to know what Archbiſhop's-Errant are wont to beftow on 
their Squires; They are wont to beſtow on them, reply d the 
Curare, ſome fine Cure or Parſonage, or make themClerks of ſome 
Chutch where they have a good Salary, beſides the Perqui- 
ſites which are commonly worth as much more. Ay, but — 
quo 
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quoth Sancho,chat Squire muſt not be marry'd, and muſt know 
how to ſerve at Maſs at leaſt, which if ſo, wo be to me who 
am no Batchelour, and knew not the firſt Letter of the A, B, C. 
What will become of me then, if my Maſter, as I've ſaid, ſhould 
take a fancy, ro be an Archbiſhop, and not an Emperour, 
as is the Cuſtom and Practice of Knights Errant > Do not trou- 
ble thy ſelf about that, Friend Sancho, quoth the Barber, tor 
we will entreat and adviſe thy Maſter, nay urge it to him as 
a Point of Conſcience, that he ſhall chooſe ro be an Emperour, 
and no Archbiſhop, in that it will be eaſier for him becauſe he 
is more a Soldier than a Scholar. So I think too, ſaid Sancho, 
tho I know he is fit for any thing. What I ſhall do, will be 
to pray to God to direct him to take that courſe which is moſt 
for his Honour, and for my Advantage. You ſpeak like 2 
wiſe Man, quoth the Curate, and in ſo doing will perform the 
Duty of a good Chriſtian. But what we muſt endea vour now, 
is to withdraw thy Maſter from the unprofitable Penance he 
has in hand; which that we may the better think on, and eat 
our Dinners, for it is high time, let us go into the Inn. Sancho 
bad them go in, and he would ſtay fur them at the Door, tel- 
ling them, he would afterwards ſatisfy them why he had no 
mind to go in with them, neither was it at all convenient he 
ſhould ; but he deſir d them to bring him out ſome what to eat 


that was warm, and ſome Provender for Roxinante. They went 
in and left him, and within a while, the Barber brought him 


out ſome Meat. The Curate and Barber having ponder d well 
with themſelves, what courſe to take to compals their ends, at 
laſt the Curate hit on a Device very proper to hit Don Qui xotes 
Humor, and bring their purpoſe to a period. He had, as he 
told the Barber, contriv d ro apparel himſelf in the Habit of a 
Damſel-Errant, and that for his part he ſhould do the beſt to 
trick himſelf up like a Squire, and they would both go in that 
manner to the Place where Don Quixote was, feigning he was 

an afflicted and diftreſs'd Damſel, and therefore ask d a Boon: 
of him, which he, as a valourous Knight-Errant, could not 
chooſe bur grant. Now the Favour ſhe was to ask, was to in- 
treat him to follow her where ſhe ſhould carry him, to right a 
Wrong a baſe Knight had done her; bur that ſhe muſt needs. 
defire him not to unmask her, or to enquire into any thing of 
her, till he had righted her againſt that baſe Knight. By his 

means he afſuredly hop d Don Quixote would grant all he re- 

veſted in that manner: And thus they contriv'd to feteh him 

rom thence, and bring him to his Village, where they agreed to 
labour with all their might to cure him of his extravagant 
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CHAP, XIII. 
How the Curate and Barber put their Deſign in exe- 


cution ; with many other things worthy to be re- 
corded in this famous Hiſtory. 


Tome |. 


HE Curate's Project was ſo well lik'd, that they pre. 

ſently reſolv d to put it in execution. They borrow'd of 
the Inn-keeper's Wiſe a Petticoat and Head-dreſs, leaving her 
in Pawn for it, a fair new Caſſock of the Curate's. The Bar- 
ber made him a great Beard of a grizled Ox's Tay!, on which 
the Inn-keeper usd to hang his Horſe-comb. The Hoſtels 
ask d what they intended to do with thoſe things ꝰ The Curate, 
in few words, told her Don Quixote's madneſs, and how that 
diſguiſe was to bring him from the Mountain, where at that 
time he wass. 

Preſently the Inn-keeper and his Wife began to recollect 
the Mad-man was their Gueſt, who had made the Balſam, and 
whoſe Squire had been toſs d in the Blanket, then they told 
them all had paſs d berween the Knight and them in that Inn, 
without omitting what Sancho ſo carefully conceal'd. In ſhort, 
the Hoſtels trick d up the Curate ſo handſomely, nothing could 
be neater, She put him on a Cloth Perricoar;laid all over with 
borders of balck Velvet, four Fingers broad, and flaſh'd, with 
a ſhort Waſtcoar of green Velvet, welted with white Sartin, 
which as well as the Petticoat, were in all probability made in 
the Reign of King * Bamba. The Curate would not permit 
them to dreſs his Head,” bur put on a White quilted-linnen- 
night-cap he had about him to he in, binding his Fore-head 
with a black Taffara Garter, and making of the other a fort of 
Veil which cover d his Beard and Face very neatly. He clapr 
on his Hat, which was ſo broad, it might ſerve him for an 
Umbrello; when Appin himſelf up handſomly in his Jong 
Cloak, he mounted his Horſe fideling, the Barber getting 
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Bamba was an Ancient Gothick King of Spain, concerns 
ing whom ſeveral Fables, are written, wherefore the Spaniards 0 
expreſs any thing that is exceeding Old, ſay it was in being in 
bis time; at in England, we ſay a thing is as old as Paul sor 
the like. gs | 
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up on his Mule, with his Beard hanging down to his Girdle, 
balf red, half white, as being made of a pide Or's Tail. 
They took leavE of their Hoſt and Hoſteſs, as alſo of honeſt 
Maritornes, viho promis d (tho' a Sinner) to — a Roſary that 

God would give them ſucceſs, in ſo Chriſtian and difficult an Un- 
dertaking as they had in hand. But ſcarte they were they got out 

of the Inn, when the Curate berhoughr himſelf he had done ill in 
apparreling himſelf after that manner, ſince it was an indecent 
thing for a Prieſt ſo to habit himfelf, tho the matter were never 
ſo neceſſary, Acquainting the Barber herewith, he deſir d they 
might exchange Apparels, becauſe it was much more proper, 
chat he, being a Lay - Man, ſhould act the diſtreſs d Lady, where- 
as he himſelf would repreſent his Squire, that ſo his dignity 
might be leſs prophan d; to which if he would not conſent, 
he reſoly'd not to go any farther, tho the Devil ſhould fly a- 
way with Don Quixote. About this time Sancho was come up 
who ſeeing them habited after that manner could not contain 
bis laughter. In a word the Barber complyd with the Cu- 
rare, ſo that having thus made an exchange of contrivances, 
the Curate inſtructed the Barber, how he ſhould behave him 
ſelf, and what Words he ſhould uſe ro Don Quixote, to move 
him to come away with him, and renounce the love of that 
Place he had choſen to perform his vain Penance in. The Bar- 
ber anſwer d, he thought he could without Inſtructions ma- 
nage 3 compleatly, but would not be dreſt in his Fe- 
male Weeds, till he came near the Place where Don 1. — 
was. Having therefore folded up his Cloaths, and the Curate 
put up his Beard, they went on as Sancho led them, who en- 
tertain d them by the way with all had happen d to the 
Madman whom they found in the Mountain; conceal- 
ing only the Booty of the Portmantue: for as filly as he 
was he lov d Money, and knew how to keep it when he had 

if, : 
Next day they came to the Place where Sancho had ſcatter'd 
the Boughs as a mark to find our his Maſter. So ſoon as he 
began ro draw near Don Quixote, he advisd the Curate and 
Barber to put on their Diſguizes, if their defign as they told 
him, were only to make his Mafter forſake that wretched 
Courſe of Life, in order ro become an Emperour. For their 
parts they charg'd Sancho on his Life not to tell his Maſter who 
they were, or ſeem ſo much as to know them: And if be 
ak d, as they were ſure he would, whether he had deliver'd his 
Letter to Dulcinea, he ſhould ſay he had; and that by reaſon 
ſhe could nor read, ſhe had anſwer d ir by word of Mouth, to 
this putpoſe that on pain of her a commanded him 
| "I 
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to repair immediately to her, by reaſon it much concern d him 


ſo to do. This they told Sancho together with what they them. 
ſelves intended ro ſay; would they did not doùbt bring him to 
a better courſe of Life, and prevail on him to fer out imme. 
diately in order to be a Monarch or Emperour ; for there was 
no manner of danger of his being an Archbiſhop. Sancho gave 
ear to all they ſaid, treaſuring it up in his Memory, giving the 
Curate and Barber a world of thanks for their good Intention 
of adviſing his Maſter to be an Emperour, and no Arehbi. 
ſhop; for as he {aid he was of Opinion Emperours had more 
to beſtow on their Squires than Archbiſkops-Errant, He alſo 
added he thought it neceſſary to go a little before to look out 
his Maſter, and deliver his Lady's Anſwer; for perhaps that a. 
lone might be ſufficient to fetch him our of that Place, with. 
out putting them to any further trouble. They lik d Sanchv's 
Propoſal well, and therefore agreed to let him go and wait there 
till he came back to give them an Account of his ſucceſs. With 
that Sancho rode away among the Clefis of the Rocks, leaving 
the Curate and Barber by the fide of a Brook, where the 
Neighbouring Hills, and ſome Trees that grew along the Banks 
combin d to make a pleaſant ſhade. This was in the Month of 
Auguſt, when in thoſe Parts the Heat is intolerable, and about 
Three in the Afternoon. All this made the Place more grate. 
ful, and invited them to ſtay there till Sanchos Return. As they 
were lying in the Shade, they heard a Voice, which tho' unat- 
rended by any Inſtrumental Muſick, ſounded ſweet and me. 
lodionſſy. This not a little ſurpriz d them, believing that was 
no place for ſo good a Songſter; for tho ſome ſay, in the 
Woods and Fields there are Shepherds who have excellent 
Voices, yet is this rather a Poetical Hyperbole than Truth, which 
they concluded eſpecially when they oblerv'd the Verſes that 
were ſung were nor of a ruſtick, but exceeding polite ftrain, 


Jo confirm this Truth, the Lines were as follow. 


J. 


peak Tragick Song, what Fury rends in twain 


Tb wretched Breaſt d kard Uſage and Diſdain. 
Fay, Muſe, what Creature can ſo cruel be 
To aggravate my Woes Dire Jealouſie, 
Who do's my Soul this Injury and Wrong, 
To tempt it: Patience thus? an Abſence long. 
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Tf fo, alas This Injury and Wrong 

(Hard Fate it 3s!) can look for na Redreſs ; 

—_— all Hope, and proſpect of Succeſs 

By Diſdain, Jealouſie, and Abſence long. 


"8 
What makes theſe arri ng Thoughts and Paſſions move 
Still in my wounded Soul Diſcourteous Love. 
Moo mocks the Tears, with which my Eyes importune 
Aid to my helpleſs Love? Baſe jilting Fortune. 


And who deridesjthe moving Plaints and Sigbs 
Forc'd from my, Griefs ? Ib inexorable Skies, 


If fo, fore-boding Fears then juſtly riſe 

In my ſad Heart, that I ſoall never ind 
Wiſh'd Succour ; ſince to ruin me, are ſoin d 
Love, Fortune, aud th' ine xorable Skies. 


III. 


What then can help me To refign my Breath. 
What cloſe the Wounds of Love Þ 4 ſpoedy Death. 
Whom will the light capricious Deity " 
Moſt favour with his Smiles  Inconftancy. 

What chaſes Love's diſtracting Melancholy 

From the diſtemper'd Soul? Brick Mitth and Folly; 


If ths be ſo, tis Wiſdom to be jolly : 

Or elſe expect no more, by human Art 

To eaſe the Tortures of a wounded Heart; 
Beft car'd by Death, Inconſtancy, or Folly. 
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The Time, the Hour, the ſolitarineſs of the Place, the 
Voice, and agreeable manner of him that ſung, fill d the Hear» 
ers with Wonder and Delights; when the Voice was filent 
they liſtened a good while, to hear whether the Perſon would 


Sing any more; bur perceiving Silence conrinu'd a 


while, they agreed to move on and ſeek fo harmonious a Mu- 
ician, Being about ſo to do, they heard he wiſh'd for Voice, 
degin another Air, which fix d them where they ſtood during 


the Singing of the following Sonner. 
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Cardenio s Complaint. 
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A holy Amity 
Wo clad in 

Back to the Skzes long 
And only left thy counterfeit 0! 


7 
y gent le Peace thy Deputy, 
Vouchſaf ft 4 Viſit down #0 Men: 
Ne veiling c er thy fair Angelick Face 
Thou ſhin ſt wich ſuch rebated N? 
That ah! too oft inſtead of t bee, 
That odious Fiend e 
In borrow'd Plumes ludes our Eyes. 
Oh leave thy Heav'n fair Amity ! 
Let not injurious Fraud in thy Diſguiſe 
| = ue 7 N 
wrong thy Off[pri"g» n Sincerity. 
— the 22 to the World! 


For if thy Form retain, 
3 ſoon will die; 
All Nature in Confufion hurl'd . 
Vll turn to Chaos, 
Begin once more bis 
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in a garb ſo different from that of thoſe Ruſticks chat fre 


uented theſe ſolitudes, he could nor bur be ſurpriz'd at firſt» 
Healy when he heard them ſpeak to him of his own 
concerns, as what they were acquainted with, for ſo ir appear 
to him by the words the Curate had ſpoken, wherefore he an- 
ſwer d in this manner. I am ſenfible, Gentlemen, who ever you 
are, kat Heaven, which relieves the good, nay and the wicked al ſo, 
has often times without any deſert of mine ſent into theſe Deſarts 
remote from human Converſe Perſons, who repreſenting to me 
in a lively manner, how much I am in the wrong by leading 
nis fort of Life, have endęavour d to draw me hence to a 
better Place; but they not knowing as I do, that ſo ſoon as I 
am out of this Misfortune I ſhall fall into a greater, perha 
look on me as a Man of no ſenſe, and it may be as only abſo- 
lyrely diſtracted. And indeed I cannot blame any one that 
entertains ſuch Thoughts of me, for even I my ſelf am con- 
vinced that the bare embrace of my Diſaſters ofren di. 
ſtrats me to that degree, that lofing all Senſe of Reaſon, 
and Knowledge, I unman my ſelf for the time, and launch 
out imo thoſe Extravagances, which nothing but the height of 
Frenzy and Madneſs could Suggeſt. I am alſo the more ſen- 
ſible of my being rroubled wich this Diſtemper, when People 
rell me whar 1 have done, during the violence of that terri 
Diſaſter, and give me too certain Pcoofs of it · And after all, 
I can alledge no better Excuſe than that of my Misfor- 
tunes, which occaſion d that Frantick Rage, and therefore tell 
the n hard Fate to as many as have Patience to hear 
it; for of Senſe perceiving the Cauſe will not wonder 
at the Effects, and tho they can give me no Relief will ar 
leaſt ceaſe ro condemn me ; for a bare Relation of my W 
maſt needs make them loſe their Reſentment of the E 
of my Diſorder in compaſſion of my milerable Fare. There- 
fore if you, Gentlemen, come with the ſame defign as others 
have done, before you proceed in your prudent perſw:fions, I 
defire you to hear the Story of my numberleſs Calamities, for 
— when you have heard it, you will ſaye your ſelves the 

uble of comforring one that is incapable of Conſolation. 

The Curate and Barber, who defir'd nothing fo much as to 
hear from his own Mouth the Account of his Misforrunes, in- 
treared him to relate it, promifing to do nothing towards his 
redreſs or Conſolation, but What he himſelf would approve. 
With this the unfortunate Cardenio began his doleful Story, in 
the very ſame words almoſt he had related it to Don Quixote and 
the Goar-herd a few Days before,when our Knight out of a too 
ſaperſtitious niceneſs, to obſerve the Decorums of Chivalry, 

O03 interrupted 
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n terrrupted him by quarrelling about Mafter Eliſa bat, as we 
have told you before. But now by good Fortune Cardenios 
mad Fit having left him gave him, opportunity to continue his 
Story to the end; whereupon at length coming to the Paſſage 
that mention d the Letter Don Ferdinand had found in Ama du 
de Gaul's Book, Cardenio (aid he had it by heart, ard which 
was as follows, m_ ; 


Lucinda to Cardenio, 


1 Daily diſcover in you ſuch worth, as obliges and forces me to 
value you the more, therefore if you are but willing to diſcharge 
me of my Debt, without diſtraining 'on my Honour, you may ea- 
foly do it. I have a Father that hoth knows you and loves me; 
who withous impoſing any conſtraint on my Inclination, will do 
you Fuſtice. So that tis now your part to ſhow you love me-as you 
pretend and as I beleve, © 


This Letter continud Cardenio mov'd me to ask Lucinda of 
her Father in Marriage, as I have already given you account, 
and the ſame alſo made Don Ferdinand conceive her to be one 
of che diſcreeteſt and moſt prudent young Ladies of her Time. 

This Letter likewiſe was that which firſt pur it into his Head, 
ro tuin me before I could compaſs my defign. I acquainted 
Don Ferdinand moreover with what Lucinda's Father ſtood up- 
on, which was that my Father ſhonld ask her of him for 
me, which however I durſt not acquaint him with, leſt he 
ſhould nor conſent to it, not by reaſon he was Ignorant of Lu- 
cinda's Quality, Worth, Virtue, and Beauty, and that her good 
Senſe was ſuch as would be an honour to our Family; but be- 
cauſe I underſtood by him, he was nor willing I ſhonld Mar- 
ry ſo ſoon, at leaſt till he knew what Duke Ricardo would do 
for me. In fine, I told my Friend Don Ferdinand, that I 
durſt not reveal my love to my Father, as well for that reaſon 
as many others which made me apprehenſive, tho I knew not 
ſor what reaſon, that what I deſir d would never ſucceed- 

Don Ferdinand officiouſly promiſed he would ſpeak to my Fa- 
ther concerning my Amour, and perſwade him to propoſe it to 
Lucinda 's. O ambitious Marius cruel Catiline / villanous $ylla / 
perfidious f Galalon ! rrayterous Vellido ! malicious Julian Y 


* Galalon, the Spaniards ſay, betray'd the French Army that came 
into Spain under Charlemain. Vellido was 4 Traytor who 
Murder d King Sancho of Caſtile, as ke lay at the Seige of 
Zamorra. Count Julian in revenge of King Roderick Ru- 
viſping his Daughter, brought in the Moors, who over. ran all 
Spain, Aa core- 
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coveteous Judas / thou all theſe fatal hated Men in one, falſe” 
Ferdinand, what Wrong had that fond confiding Wretch done 
thee, who ſo freely unboſom d all his Cares, all the —_ 

— 


and Secrets of his Soul? Wherein did I offend thee ? 
Word did I ſpeak, or what Advice give, that did not tend to 
thy Honour and Benefi: > But what do I unhappy Wretch com- 
plain of, fince it is certain, that when the Stars influence Misfor- 
runes, they coming from ſo high a Region, no Humane Strength 
can withſtand, nor mortal Induftry reſiſt them, But who 
would have thought that Don Ferdinand, a Gentleman of Qua- 
liry and good Senſe, oblig d to me for many Services, and en- 
. gaging enough to prevail wherever his Affection ſhould incline 
him, would have debas'd himſelf ſo far, as to deprive me of 
what I was in a manner in poſſeſſion of. Bur lay ing alide all 
theſe unprofitable Reflections, let us reſume our Relation where 
we hroke off. Don Ferdinand beiieving, my Preſence obſtruct- 
ed the execution of his treacherous and wicked Deſign, reſolv d 
to ſend me to his elder Brother under ipretence of getting Mo- 
ney from him to pay for ſix Horſes he had purpoſely bought the 

ſame Day he promisd to ſpeak ro my Father, that he might ſend 
me away. Could I foreſee this Treachery? Could I ſo much as 
imagine it? So far from it, that being very glad to ſerve my ſup- 
poſed Friend, L offer d to ſet cut immediately. According!y I wenr 
that Night to Lucinda, and acquainted her with the Agreement 


bad paſt between me and Don Ferdinand, bidding her be of good 


cheer for that our lawful Wiſhes would have a juſt and happy 
end. She, as little ſuſpecting Don F:rdinand's Treachery as my 
leif, bad me return with all poſſible ſpeed, believing the com- 
pleeting our Wiſhes would be no longer deferr'd, than till my 
Father could ſpeak to hers. What the meaning of this was I 
knew nor, bur ſo ſoon as ſhe had done ſpeaking, her Eyes 
overflow] with Tears, and ſhe was taken in ſuch ſtrange man- 
ner, that ſhe could not utter a Word more, and yet methought 
the had much more to ſay. IT was Aſtoniſh d at this new Acci- 
dent which I had never ſeen in her before; for we always con- 
vers d together, ſo often as my good Fortune and Indaſtry con- 
triv'd it, with all imaginable quiet and ſatistaction, withour in- 
rermixing in our Diſceurſe either Sighs, Tears, Jealouſies, or 
Fears. I extolld my food hap in having her appointed by 
Heaven for my ſovereign Lady. I prais d her Ben uty, and ad- 
mir'd her Worth and judgment. She made a ſutable return, 
commending in me what as a Lover ſhe thought praiſe worthy. 
Then would we tell one another a thouſand little Stories and 
Paſſages that had happen d to our Neighbours and Acquain- 


tance, but the fartheſt my Preſumption extended was to lay 
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hold, almoſt by force, on one of her Beautiful white Hands, 
and kiſs ir in the beſt manner I could thro the Iron Bars of 
the Window. The Night before my departure, ſhe Wept, 
Sob'd, Sigh d, and went away, leaving me full of confuſion 
and ſurprize, to ſee ſuch new and doleful Tokens of Sorrow 
in my Lucinda. But becauſe I wenld not deſtroy my hopes, 
I ancibured all to the vehemency of her AﬀeCtion, and the pain 
thar true Lovers feel, you abſent from each other. In ſhorr, 
1 went away ſorrowful and penſive, my Soul being loaded 


with fears and jealouſies, 2nd yer I knew not what I either 


ſuſpected or fear'd, plain Tokens foretelling the fad Accident 
Misfortune that enſu d. I came to the place I was ſent 
to, deliver d my Letter to Don Ferdinand's Brother, was well 
receiv d, but not ſo diſpatch d; for he commanded me to ſtay 
eight Days, a thing moſt diſpleaſing to me, and that out of the 
Duke his Father's Preſence for his Brother had writ ro him to 
ſend him Money unknown to his Father, Now all this was 
only falſe -Ferdinand's Conti ivance, for his Brother wanted not 
Money, and might have diſpach'd me preſently, had not he 
written o him the contrary. 8 re 
This was ſuch an Order and Cemmand as I was very near 
diſobeying, by reaſon it ſeem'd ro me almoſt impoſlible to live 
ſo long from my Lucinda, eſpecially fince I left her in ſo dil. 
conſolate a Condition as I have told you: However at laſt l 


obe d as became a good Servant, tho' 1 perceiv'd it would be 


my Ruin. On the fourth Day after my Arrival, there came 
a Man to me with a Letter, which ] preſently knew by the 
Superſctiprion to be Lucinda's. I Open d it, not without tear 
— 4 ſurprize, weil knowing it mult needs be ſomewhat of 
great concern that cond move her ro write to me while abſent, 
tince ſhe had fo rarely done ſo when I was preſent, 1 ask'd of 
the Bearer, before I read it, who had deliver d it ro him, and 
how long he had been on the Road? He anſwer'd. That 
paſſing by chance at Mid-day 'thr' a Street of the City, a 
very beauriful Lady calling him from a Window, with Eves 
full of Fears, faid ro him very haſtily ; Friend, if thou art a 
Chriſtian, as thou ſeem'ſt to be, I Pry thee for God's ſake, im- 
mediately convey this errer to the Place and Perſon the Su- 

rſcrip: ion directs, for both are well known; and in {o do- 
ing thou wilt perform an Act pieafing ro cur 1 ord, And to 
the end thou may ' ſt not want means to do it, take what thou 
ſhait find wrapp'd up in that Handkercheif, So faying, ſhe 
threw out of the Window a Handkercheif, in which were an 
hundred Rexls, this gold Ring and the Letter I have deliverd 
to you; Hereupon without expecting any anſwer, ſhe depart- 
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ed, but firſt ſaw me take u the Handkerchief and Letter, and 
make her figns I would what ſhe commanded, Thus 
fince I was well pay d for my pains I have brought ir to you, 
finding by the Superſcriprion, you were the Man to whom ir 
was directed; for, Sir, I know you very well. Beſides bein 
oblig d ro ir by the Tears of chat beautiful Lady, I reſoly' 
not ro truſt ir to any other, bur to come and bring it you 
my ſeif ; and in ſixteen Hours, fince it was given me, I have 
Travell'd the journey you know, which is at leaſt eighteen 
Leagues. Whil't the thankful Meſſenger ſpoke thus ro me, 
I gavehim full attention, tho my Legs ſhook ſo under me, I 
cond hardly ſtand, yer at length raking courage, I open d the 
Letter, and found the Contents were to this purpoſe. 


TN On IN hat indeed perform d bis Promiſe of 
ſpeaking to your Father that he might ſpeak to 
mine, yet that more to his own ſatisfattion than your 


Advantage ; for Sir, you muſt underſtand he has demand- 


ed me in Marriage, and my Father looking on him as a 
better match than you, has ſo far conſented, that our 
edding is to be Kept two Days hence, and that ſo pri- 
tely, that none but Heaven and ſome few of our Family 
are to be Witneſſes of it. Do youthen but conſider what a 
condition I am in, and whether it be convenient for you 
to make all the haſte you can home. The event of this 
matter will ſhew wherber I love you or not. God grant 
this may come to your Hand, before mine be in danger of 
being joyn'd to bis, who has ſo ill perform d his promiſe, 


Theſe were, in ſhort, the contents of this Letter, which ad- 
ded Cardenio, I had no ſooner read bur away I flew, withour 
waiting for my Diſpatch, for now [I plainly perceiv'd Don 
Ferdinand's Treachery, and that he fad only ſent me to 
his Brother to take the advantage of my Abſence. The Rage 
I conceiv'd at this Traytor joyn'd with the fears of lofing the 
1 had gain d by ſo many Years Co 


vel I a N urtſhip, gave me 
ings, for I arriv d, as if I had flown, the next Day at my own 
Ciry, juſt at a fit Hour and Moment to ſpeak with Lucinda. I 
got privately into Town, and left the Mule that brought mg 


at the honeſt Man s- houſe who brought me the Letter. For- 
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tune then favouring me, I found Lucinda ſitting at that & I. 
ron-grate,which had been the ſole Witneſs of our loves. She pre- 
ſently knew me and J her, but not as we ought to have known 
each other, But who is he that can truly boaſt he has fa. 
thom'd, and diſcover'd the inconſtant and changeable nature 
of Woman? Truly none. I fay then, to proceed with my 
Story, as ſoon as Lucinda perceiv'd me, ſhe cry'd, Cardemio Iam 
dreſs d in my Wedding Cloaths, and in the Hall there wait for 
me the Tray tor Ferdinand and my covetous Father, with other 
witneſſes, who ſhall nevertheleſs be ſooner ſo to my Death 
than my Nuptials. Be not troubl'd my Dear Cardenio, pro- 
ceeded ſhe, but endeavour to be preſent ar this ſacrifice, which 
if I cannot hinder. by my perſwafions and reaſons, I carry a- 
bout me a, conceal'd Ponyard which ſhall oppoſe a greater 
Power, by ending my life, and beginning to demonſtrate how 
much I have and ſtill do love thee, I anſwer d in confuſion 
as fearing I ſhould nor have time to reply, ſaying, Deareſt 
Lady, ler your Actions make good your Words; for if you 
carry about you a Ponyard to releaſe you, I have alſo a Sword 
to defend you, or kill my ſelf, if fortune prove croſs to us. I 
believe ſhe could not hear all my words, by reaſon ſhe was ha- 
ſtily call'd away, as I perceivd, and that becauſe the Bride. 
groom waited for her, By this time the Night of my Sor- 
rows was come, and the Sun of my Joy gone down, fo that I 
was left alone ſenſeleſs and in Obſcurity. I could not find the 
way into the Houſe, or ſo much as move to either fide : Vet 
confidering how important my preſence . was, whatever might 
befall me in that Caſe, I encourag'd my ſelf the beſt I could, 
and entred the Door; and being well acquainted with all the 
Avenues, while the Family was in confuſion, got privately in 
without being perceived. So that without being diſcover'd, I 
had an opportunity of placing my {elf in the hollow of a 
Window of the Hall, which was cover'd by two ends of Ta- 
peſtry, whence I could fee all was done and that unſeen 
of any body. Who could now deſcribe rhe Terrors my heart 
underwent? The Reflections I made? Which were ſo many, 
and ſo great as cannot be expreſs d, nor is it fit they ſhould. 
Let ir ſuffice you to know the Bridegroom entred the Hall with- 
out any Wedding Apparel, but the ſame he uſually wore: 


—— — 


— 


* A la Nexa, at the Iron Grate. In Spain Lovers are wont 
to make their Courtſhip at a low Window, that has a Grate before 
it, having ſeldom admiſſion into the Houſe till the old People are 


agreed. 
2 With 
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With him came as a Wirneſs a Couſin German of Lucinda's and 
the reſt were only thoſe of the Family, A while after Lucinda 
came our of rhe Drawing room, accompany'd by her Mother 
and two of her Maids, as richly dreſs'd as her Quality and 
Beauty deſervd, being one that was the perfection of all ſpien- 
dour and gaiety. My diſtraction and trouble of Mind left me 
no room to obſerve at rs the Apparel ſhe wore, therefore 
took notice only of the Colours, which were Carnation and 
White; and of the glittering of the precious Stones and 
' Jewels of her Head-dreſs, with all the reſt of her Attire, and 
yet the fingular beauty of her bright golden locks ſurpaſs d 
them all, which vying with the precious Stones and the light 
of four Flambeaux that were in the Hall, ſtruck the Eyes of 
all with Admiration. Oh memory / Thou fatal Enemy to my 
eaſe, ro what purpoſe is it now to repreſent to me the incom- 
parable beauty of my adord Enemy ? Were it not better for 
thee to remember and repreſent to me what ſhe then did, that 
mov'd by ſo manifeſt a wrong, I might ar leaſt endeayour to 
loſe my Life, ſince I cannot obtain Revenge? Let it not tire 
yon, good Sirs, to hear the Digreſſions I make; ſince my 
grief is not ſuch as can be ſuccinctly related, every particular 
of it in my opinion being worthy of a large Diſcourſe. 

To this the Curate reply d, they were ſo far from being 
tyrd with his Relating, 15 it was rather a great Pleaſure ro 
them to hear him recount every minute Circumſtance, by rea- 
- ſon they were ſuch as deſerv'd not in the leaſt toſbe paſt over 
in filence, but rather merired as much Attention as rhe princi- 
pal parts of the Story. You muſt underſtapd then (quoth 
Cardenio) that the Parties being thus mer in the Hall, the 
Curate of the Pariſh came in, who taking both the Bride and 
Bridegroom by the Hand, to do what is requiſite on ſuch oc- 
caſions, at his ſaying to them, Mill you Lady Lucinda tale the 
Lord Don Ferdinand, here preſent, for your wedded Husband, ac- 
cording as our holy Mother the Church enjoins? I thruſt both my 
Head and Neck out of the Tapeſtry, and with moſt 2rrentive 
Ears, tho'a diſturb'd Mind, ſet my ſelf ro hear what Lucinda 
would anſwer, expecting therein the ſentence either of my Life 
or Death. Oh! If I had bur dar'd go ruſh forth at that time, 
and cry'd with a loud Voice; O Lucinda, Lucinda! Take heed 
what thou do'ſt, confider what thou ow'ſt me! Beho!d thou art 
mine, and can ſt not be any others; Remember that thy con- 
ſent, and the end of my Life will be the work of one 
and the ſame moment. O Traytor Don Ferdinand! Ra- 
viſher of my Glory! Death of my Life! What is this thou 
aim'ft ar? What is it thou mean ſt to do ? Confider thou canft 

not 
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not as a Chriſtian obtain thy deſire, fince Lucinds is my be- 
rrothed Spouſe, and I her lawful Husband. Fooliſh Man that 
I am, now that I am abſent, and far from danger, I ſay what I 
ſhould have then done. Now after I have permitted my dear 
_ to be ſtollen, I exclaim againft the Thiet, on whom 
might have then reveng'd my ſelf, had I had bur as much 
heart to act, as I have now to complain. In a word, fince I 
was then a rd „ no matter if I now die with 
ſhame, repenring a l urate ſtood expecting Lu- 
cinda's anſwer a good while ere the gave it; but at laſt, when 
I hop'd ſhe would rake our the Ponyard to ſtab q her ſelf, or elſe 
let looſe her Tongue to ſpeak ſome truth, or uſe ſome reaſon 
or perſwaſion that might redound to my Benefit, I heard her, 
Alaſs! Inſtead thereof anſwer with a low and languiſhing Voice, 
I will. Don Ferdinand ſaid the ſame; when giving her the 
Ring, they remain'd ry'd in an indiſſoluble Knot. Then the 
Bridegroom coming to embrace his Spouſe, ſhe laid her Hand on 
her Heart, and fell into a trance betwixt her Mother's Arms. 
It now remains I acquaint you, what a condition J was in 
fince I ſaw the aſſent given, my hopes deluded, Lucinda's 
words and promiſes falſify d, and my ſelf wholly difabl'd for 
ever to recover the happineſs ] loſt that Inſtant. I way 
left helpleſs, abandon'd (in my opinion) by Heaven, pro- 
claim'd an Enemy to the Earth, the Air denying me breath 
for my ſighs, and the Water ſufficient moiſture ro 4. . j 
rn 


the Fire only increas d within me in ſuch ſort, that 
throughly with rage and jealonfie. All rhe Honſe was in con- 
fuſion at Lucinda s ſwooning, when her Mother unclaſging her 
Boſom to give her Air, there appear d in it a Paper f up, 
which Don Ferdinand preſently ſeizing went aſide to read by 
the Light of a Flambeau, which having done he clapt him- 
ſelf down in a Chair, laying his Hand on his Cheek, with 
other manifeſt ſigns of Diſcontent, not thinking all the while 
of any Remedies were apply d to bring his Spouſe to herſelf 
again. I ſeeing all the Houſe thus in an uproar, ventur d to 
come forth, not minding in the leaſt whether I were ſeen or 
not, being reſoly'd, if I were taken notice of, to play ſuch a 
raſh part, as might ſhow. the juſt indigtiation of my Av by 
the revenge I ſhould tal on falſe Ferdinand, and the mutab 
and Inconftant Traytereſs. But my Deftiny which has reſerv' 
me for greater Evils, if offibly chere be any ſuch, ordain d 
I ſhould then abound in Senſe, ag much as I haye wanted it 
ever fince ; wherefore refuſing to take revenge on my greateſt 
Enemies (which I might eafily have done, by reaſon they ſo 
Jude ſuſpected my being there) I reſolvd to * 
| ty 
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to be ſaddl'd, when without bidding my Hoſt adieu, I mount» 
ed, and rode forth of the City, not daring, like andther Lor 
to look back upon it. Seeing my ſelt alone in the Fields, and 
that the Darkneſs of the Night conceal d, and its ſilence in- 
vited me to complain, without any Fear of being heard or 
diſcover d; I ler go my Vaice, and unlooſed my Tongue, 
thundering out ſo many Curſes againſt Lucinda and Don Fer- 

dinand, as if they could afford me any ſatisfaction for the 
Wrong had been done me. I call'd her Cruel, Ungrateful, 
Falſe, and Scornfal, but moſt of all Covetous, fince the Riches 
of my Enemy had fo blinded her Eyes, that ſhe could deprive 
me of her Affection, and beſtow it on one whom Fortune had 
dealt more liberally by. But in the midſt of this Peal of 
Curſes and opprobrious Expreſſions, I could not help excuſing 
her, ſaying ; It was no wonder, a young _ kept cloſe in 
ber Parents Houſe, and usd and accuftom'd always ro obey 
them, ſhould. ar length condeſcend to their Will, eſpecially 
fince they beſtowed on her for a Husband, ſo Noble, ſo Rich, 
and proper a Gentleman as Don Ferdinand, whom if the had 
refusd, it would have been look d on to proceed either from 
want of Judgment, or from having ſenl'd her Affections elſe 
where, cither of which muſt of neceſſity have been very 
1 good Name and Reputation. Then pre- 


ſaid, before ſhe put her ſelf ro chat laſt exrremity of her giv- 
ing her Hand, thar I had already given her mine, and I would 
have appear d to juſtifie all ſhe could any ways have feign'd in 


ferd —— 
a better H for their Daughter, and ſhe might eaſily have 


this caſe. In I concluded rffat want of Love, little 
Judgment, much Ambition, and the Defire of Greatneſs had 
caus d her to tbe Words with which ſhe had deceiv'd, 


— omni me in my conſtant Hopes and honourable 

res. 

Thus abandoni ſelf ro theſe rempeſtnous Thoughts, 

Nr ining part of the Night, and about break 

of Day, fell into one of t * 
where 
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where I travell'd three Days more, quite our of any Road, 
till I came to certain Valleys lying ſomewhere, hereabouts, 
where meeting ſome Goar-herds, I ask'd them which was the 
moſt Solitary part of rhe Mountain, They directed me hi- 
ther: I immediarely toòk the way, deſigning here to end my 
Life. So ſoon as I got into the moſt craggy Parts, my Mule 
thro' Wearineſs and — drop'n down dead under me, or 
rather, as I may better ſuppoſe, to disburden her ſelt of fo 
vile and unprofitable a Load as I were to her. Thus I was 
left a-foot, yielding ro Nature, pinch'd with Hunger, and 
without any help, or ſeeking who ſhould ſuccour me. In this 
manner, I lay I know not how long on the ground, when on 
a ſudden I aroſe without any Hunger, and found by me cer. 
tain Goat-heards, who doubtleſs were thoſe that had reliey'd 
my wants: for they told me after what manner they found 
me, and how I ſpoke to them ſo many fooliſh and disjoynted 
Words, as gave certain Proofs I was diſtracted : Moreover, 
I have found by my ſelf ſince that time that I enjoy not my 
Senſes perfectly, but rather perceive them to be ſo weaken'd 
and impaird, that I commit a hundred Abſurdities, tearing 
my Apparel, crying aloud thro' theſe Delarts, curſing my 
Fares, and idly repeating the belovd Name of my Enemy, 
without having any other Thought or Deſign than ro endea. 
your to end my Life; and when I come to my elf, I am fo 
ſore and tit d, I am hardly able ro ſtir. My moſt uſual Ha- 
bitarion is in the hollow of a Cork-tree, capable of containing 
my wretched Carcaſs, The Cow. herds, and Goat-herds that 
feed their Cattel in theſe Mountains, mov'd by Charity, fre- 
quently give me ſuſtenance, leaving Meat for me by the way- 
fide, and on the Rocks which they ſuppoſe I frequent, and 
where they think I may find it. So tho' I do then want the 
uſe of Reaſon, yer natural neceflity makes me know my 
Meat, and ſtirs up my Appetite to cover, and my Will to take 
it. They tell me when they meer me in my Wars, that at other 
times, I come out to the High-ways and take their Proviſions 
. _ violently from them, even when they themſel ves offer me fre- 
ly what I want, After this manner ſpend I my. miſerable 
Life, till Heav'n ſhall. be pleas d to bring. it to its laſt period, 
or take away my Memory, that I may no more ES the 
Beauty and Treachery of Lucinda, or the Injury done me by 
falſe Ferdinand ; for if it ſhall do me this fayour, withour de- 
priving me of Life, then ſhall I employ my Thoughts better; 
if not, there's no other remedy for me, than to pray God to 
receive my Soul into his mercy ; for at preſent i neither find 


Chap. 12. l Don QuIX OTE. 205 


Courage nor Strength, to deliver my Body from theſe ſtraits, 
into which I have unhappily brought it. | 
This, Gentlemen, is the bitter Story of my Diſaſters; do you 
bur tell me whether a leſs Sorrow than you have ſeen in me 
can expreſs ir. Bur do not trouble your ſelves, ro perſwade or 
adviſe me to what Reaſon may ſuggeſt to you is proper for my 
Cure, for it will be no more uſeful to me than a Famous Phyfi- 
cian's Preſcription ro a ſick Man that will not make uſe ont. 
| will have nothing without Lucinda; and fince it is her Plea- 
ſure to beftow her ſelf on another, whereas ſhe is, or ought to 
be mine; let me chuſe ro ſubmir to ill Fortune, tho I could 
have been better pleas d to enjoy the Good, It was her Will 
to make my Miſery immutable; wherefore by endeavouring to 
deſtroy my ſelf, I will ſatisſie that Deſire of hers; and it ſhall 
ſtand as an Example to Poſterity, that I alone wanted that 
which all other unhappy Wretches abound in, who are us d to 
find ſome comfort even in knowing the impoſſibility of their 
being comforted; whereas in me it is the cauſe of greater Grief 
and Miſery, for I am apt to believe, even Death it ſelf cannot 
put an end to my Sorrows, 


Here Cardenio ended his long and unfortunate Story, and as 
the Curate was preparing to utter ſome Words of comfort to 
him, he was ſtop'd by a Voice which reach d their Ears, and 
which in a doleful tone ſaid what we ſhall deliver in the 
Fourth Book of this Relation, for juſt here the Wiſe and Ju- 


the Third. 
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dicious Hiſtoriographer Cid Hamet Benengeli, puts a period to 
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TOME I. BOOK IV. 
CHAP. I. 


Of the New and Pleaſant Adventure, that happen'd 
to the Curate and Barber, in Sierra Morena. 


OST happy and fortunate were thoſe Times 
when the bold Knight, Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, came into the World; rhro' whoſe generous 
Reſolution to revive and renew the then decay d, 
and almoſt forgotten Exerciſe of Knight-Erran- 
try, we now in this our barren Age, enjoy the pleaſant Diverſion, 
not only of his delightful and true Hiſtory, but alſo of the other 
Tales and Novels belonging to it, which ate in ſome reſpects 
no leſs Pleafing, Artful and Authentick than the very Hiftory 
it ſelf ; which joyning again where it broke off, acquaints us, 
That as the Curate was preparing to comfort Cardenio, he was 
hindred by a Voice that reach'd his Ears, which in a doleful 
Tone, ſpoke to this effect. 

Heavens Is it poſſible I have ar laſt found out a place 


which may afford a private Grave to this miſerable Body whoſe 


Load Iſſo repine to bear? Yes, if the Silence and Solitude of 
thee Rocks do not deceive me, — here dye 3 from 
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Human Eyes. Unfortunate Woman that I am! How much more 
grateful Companions will theſe Rocks and Thickets prove to my 
Deſigns, ſince they will afford me leiſure ro lay open my Mil. 
fortunes to Heaven in ſad Complaints, which I might ask in vain 
of falſe Mankind, there being none upon Earth from whom 
may be expected counſel in Doubts, als bs Afflictions, or re. 
drels in Misfortunes. The Curate and his Companions heard all 
this, and believing, as they were indeed, that they were really 
near the Perſon that utrer'd this Grief, they preſently aroſe to 
find her our, when they had not gone twenty tteps, before they 
ſaw a Youth behind a Rock, ſitting at the Foot of an Aſh-Tree, 
cloarh'd like a Country Swain. His Face they could nor well 
diſcern by reaſon he hung down his Head, being at that time 
waſhing his Feet in the Brook which glided that way, They 
drew near ſo ſoftly that they were not diſcover'd by him, who 
minded nothing but waſhing his Feet, which were ſo white they 
look d like two pieces of Alabaſter that grew among the 
Stones of the Stream. The whiteneſs and beauty of theſe Feet 

ſurpriz d em, imagining they were nor uſed to tread Clods, or 
follow the Plongh, as the Youth's Apparel would perſwade he 
had been accuſtom'd to; the Curate therefore who went be. 
fore the others, ſeeing they were not yet diſcover'd, made figns 
to his Companions ro ſtoop down, and hide themſelves behind 
ſome broken Cliffs that were near that place, which they al! 
preſently did, carefully obſerving the Youth's Actions. He had 
on a ſad- colour d looſe Coat with double Skirts, girt cloſe to 
his Body with a white Towel; as alſo a pair of Breeches and 
Gamaſnoes of the ſame colour d Cloth, with a Thrum- Cap on 
his Head. His Gamaſhoes were turn d up half way the Legg, 
which look d exactly like white Alabaſter. Having waſhed his 
beautiful Feet, taking out a Linnen Cloth from under his Cap, 
he dry d them; but as he was taking out the Cloth he lifted up his 
Face, when they rhat ſtood gazing on him had leiſure to diſco- 
ver an incomparable Beauty, fo rare, that Cardenio whiſpering 
the Curate in the Ear, ſaid, This Perſon, ſince it is not Lucin- 
aa, can be no Human bur a Divine Creature. The Yourh rook 
off his Cap, when ſhaking his Head, there fell looſe abour his 
Shoulders ſuch beautiful Locks, as the Sun himſelf might envy, 
By this time, they fonnd the ſuppoſed Swain ro be a delicate 
Woman, the faireſt they ever had ſeen in their lives, yea even 
Cardenio himſelf, had he nor before known Lucinda ; for be af- 
rerwards affirm'd, no Beaury bur hers could ſtand in competi- 
tion with this. Her ſpreading golden Locks not only cover d 
her Shoulders, bur even hid her whole Body, ſo that nothing 
bur her Feet could be ſeen, ſo long and thick was her _ 555 
, an 
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Hands ſerv'd her inſtead ef a Comb, and if her Feet ſeem'd 

eces of Alabaſter in the Water, her Hands in her Hair look d 
fike cakes of driven Snow. All this rais d the Admiration and 
beighten d the Curioſity the three chat ſtood gazing on her had 
to know who ſhe was. They reſolv d therefore to ſhew them- 
ſelves; when at the noiſe they made in getting up, the beautiful 
Maiden rais d her Head, and removing her Hair from before 
her Eves with both her Hands, ſhe ſaw thoſe that had made ir. 
She had no fooner ſeen them, bur ſtarting up, without ſtaying 
to put on her Shoes and tye up her Hair, the laid hand on a 
Bundle was by her, which ſeem'd to be Apparel, and would 
have fled in Confufion ; bur ſhe had hardly gone ſix ſteps, be- 
fore ber render Feet not being able ro endure the roughneſs of 
the Stones, gave way under her. This the Three perceiving, 
they came up to her, when the Curate was the firſt, that ſaid, 
Lady, whoever you are, ſtay and fear nothing; for theſe you 
ſee here have no deſign bur to do you ſervice; there is no oc- 
caſion for ſo unneceſſary a Flight, for neither your Feet can en- 
dure, nax will we permit it. She was ſo amaz d and confounded 
at this, chat ſhe anſwer'd nor a word, ſo they came about her, 
when the Curate taking her by the Hand, went on ſaying, What 
your Habit, Lady, has conceal d from us, your Hair has diſcoyer'd, 
giving manifeſt tokens that the motives muſt be very great, which 
could make yeu thus diſguiſe your 3 Beauty under ſuch 
unſeemly Apparel, and bring you into ſuch a deſert Place as this 
8, in which it has been our good fortune to find you, that we 
may at leaſt adviſe you, if we cannot alleviate your Misfor- 
tunes; for no Calamity can be fo great or deſperate, whilſt ir 
does nor deſtroy Life, as to refuſe to hearken ro Counſel offer d 
with a good and ſincere Intention: So that, fair Lady, or Sir, 
or Whatever elſe you are pleas d to be term d, ſhake off your 
Fright caus d by ſeeing us, and give us an Account of your good 
or ill Fortune; for you ſhall find in us jointly, or 2 
Companions to help you to deplore your Diſaſters. Whilſt the 
Curate ſpoke thus, the diſguis d Lady ſtood as if ſhe were 
amaz d, gazing on them alternately, without once moving her 
Lips, juſt like a Country Clown, when he happens ro have 

iſcover d ſome ſtrange fight. Bur the Curate ail adding orher 
words to the ſame effect, ſhe at length broke filence with a deep 
ſigh, and ſaid; Since the ſolirude of theſe Rocks has not been 
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made me, which are ſuch as oblige me to comply with all you 
have ask d of me, tho I fear the Account I ſhall give of my mis- 
fortunes, will create as much ſorrow, as compaſſion in you, 
becauſe you ſhall be able to find no remedy for them, nor ſo 
much as comfort to eaſe them. However, that my Honour 
may not ſuffer in your good Opinions, ſince you now know me 
to be a Woman, and ſee me young, alone, and in this Habit, 
which Circumſtances either joyntly or ſeverally, are ſufficient 
to deſtroy the beſt Reputation; I muſt be fore d to tell you, 
that which I would otherwiſe willingly have conceal'd. All 
this, ſhe that appear d ſo beautiful, ſpoke with that ready deli. 
very, and ſweer Voice, that her Diſcretion ſurpriz d them no 
leſs than her Beauty. Bur they renewing their Complements and 
Intreaties that ſhe would perform her Promiſe, ſhe without ex- 
pecting any farther Courtſhip, putting on her Shoes very mo- 
deftly, and winding up her Hair, ſat her down on a Stone, 
when the other Three ſtanding about her, after ſhe had uſed 
no ſmall Violence in ſmothering ſome rebellious Tears that 
ſtrove to break our, ſhe with a clear and diſtinct Voice began 
the Story of her Life as follows. | 

In the Province of Andaluſia there 1s a Town from whence a 
certain Duke takes his Title, which makes one of thoſe we in 
Spain Call Grandees, He has Two Sons, the elder Heir to his 

ftare, and as it may be preſum'd of his Vertnes ; the younger 
Heir of I know not what, unleſs it be of the Treachery of Vel. 
lido, and Frauds of Galalon, My Parents are this Nobleman's 
Vaſſals, of mean Extraction, bur ſo Rich, that if the Goods of 
Nature had equall'd thoſe of Fortune, they could have coveted 
no more, nor could I have fear d falling into thoſe Mis fortunes! 
now am plwthg'd into; for perhaps my ill Fate proceeds from 
theirs, in not being Nobly deſcended. True it is, they are not 
ſo mean, that they need be aſham d of their Condition, nor fo 
high as to alter the opinion I have that my Misforrune proceeds 
from theirlowneſs. In ſhorr, they are Farmers and plain People, 
yer without any tincture of bad Blood ; bur as we uſually ſay, 
Good old Chriſtians, nevertheleſs ſo ancient, that their Riches 
and high manner of Living has gain d them by little and little, 
the Title of Gentility, tho the Treaſure and Nobility they moſt 
valued themſelves upon was having me for their Daughter; and 
therefore, as well by reaſon they had no other Heir than my 
ſelf, as alſo becauſe they were moſt tender Parents, I was 
one of the moſt pampered Daughters that ever Parents brought 
up. I was the Mirrour they continually gaz d on, the Staff of 
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their Old- age, and the Subject on which all their Wiſhes 
on this fide Heaven terminated. Now all their Defigns being 
Vertuous, I never in the leaſt ſwerv'd from them; and as I 
was abſolute in their Affections, ſo was I allo in the diſpoſal of 
their Eſtate. By me Servants were admitted or diſmiſs d; the 
account of what was Sow'd or Reap paſs'd thro my Hands, 
as did likewiſe that of the Oyl-Mills, Wine-Preffes, the num. 
ber of great and ſmall Cattel, Bee-hives, and the like. In 
ſhort, all that ſo Rich a Farmer as. my Father was, had or 
could have, I look'd after, and was Steward and Miftrifs of 
all, nay, my Care was ſuch, and their Satisfaction was ſo great, 
that I cannor tell how to expreſs it. The Leiſure I had in the 
Day-time, after I had diſtributed what was neceſſary to the 
bead Husbandmen and under Labourers, I ſpenr in Exerciſes 
that were both commendable and neceſſary for Maidens, ſuch 
as Sewing, making Bone-lace, and very often handling the 
Diftaff : And if at any time I left theſe Exerciſes to recreare my 
Mind another way, I would then rake ſome godly Book in hand, 
or play on the Harp; for Experience had taught me that Mu- 
fick compoſes diſorder d Minds, and makes the labour of the 
Brain eaſy. This was the Life I led in my Father's Houſe, 
which 1 . not related ſo particularly out of Oſtentation, 
or to inform you I am Rich, bur only to the end you may ob- 
ſerve with how little Fault of mine, I am fallen from that hap- 
py State I juſt mention d, to this unhappy Condition I am now 
reduc d to. Thus I ſpent my Days amidſt ſo much Buſineſs, 
and as retir'd as if I had been in a Monaſtery, unſeen as I 
thought by any but the Servants of the Houſe ; for when I went 
to Maſs, it was commonly ſo early, ſo well attended by my Mo- 
ther and Maid-Servants, and I my ſelr ſo cloſely veil'd and cau- 
tious, thar my Eyes hardly ever ſaw the Ground I trod on. 
And yet the Eyes of Love, or as I may better term them, of 
Idleneſs, ſharper than thoſe of Eagles, got a fight of me thro the 
Induſtry of Don Ferdinand, for that is the Name of the Duke's 
younger Son, of whom I ſpoke juſt now. b 
Scarce had Cardenio heard her name Don Ferdinand, when 
he chang d Countenance, and began to Swear, being ſo dif- 
compos d, that the Curate and Barber fear'd his Fir of Madneſs 
was coming on him, as they had heard it uſed to do ar times. 
Bur Cardenio, however, did nothing more than Sweat, yer far 
{till gazing earneſtly on the Country Laſs, gueſſing by this time 
who ſhe was. While ſhe without raking any notice of his Di- 
ſturbance proceeded in her Diſcourſe, as follows 
And ſcarce had he ſeen me, when (as he himſelf afrerwards 
conteſt) he fell ſo paſſionately in love with me, as ſoon diſco- 
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ver d it ſelf by his Actions. But not to tire you with a need- 
leſs Relation of every particular of my Misfortunes which 
are endleſs, Iwill paſs over in ſilence what Arts Oon Ferdinand 
made uſe of to make known his Affection io me. He brib d all 
the Folks of our Houſe, and even offer d and gave Preſents to 
my Relations. Every day was a Holy-day with us, and a Suc- 
ceſſion of Sports ran thro the Neighbourhood where [I liv'd. Ar 
Night there was no fleeping for Muſick : Innumerable were the 
Billers-doux that came to my Hands, without knowing who 
brought them, all ſtuff d with amorous conceits and offers, a- 
bounding more with Promiſes and Proteſtations than Words. But 
all this was ſo far from mollify ing my innocent Heart, that it 
rather harden d ir, as if my Lover had been my mortal Enemy, 
and us d all thoſe endeavours, that were directed to gain my 
Affection, to a quite contrary end: Not that I miſ-lik d Don 
Ferdinand, or found fault with his Importunity, for I took a 
ſort of delight to ſee my ſelf ſo much eſteem d and yalu'd by ſo 
Noble a Gentleman; neither was Ia whit offended at his Papers 
written in my praiſe: for if I be not miſtaken, tho we Wo. 
men be never ſo deform d, yet are we ſtill pleas d to hear our 
ſelves call d beautiful. But my Virtue was that which oppos d 
all theſe thoughts, as likewiſe did the continual Admoniti- 
ons of my Parents, who now plainly perceiv'd Don Ferdinands 
drift by his diſcovering he car'd not if all che World ſhould 
> know what he deſign d. My Parents often remember d me, their 
Honour and Reputation depended on my Virtue and Diſcre- 
tion, therefore bad me conſider the inequality betwixt Don 
Ferdinands Condition and mine. Whence 1 might infer, that 
whatever he ſaid to the contrary, he rather ſought his own 
leaſure than my Preferment : They alſo told me that if I 
ear d any Inconveniency by my refuſal, to prevent it and make 
him forbear his unjuſt purſuit, they would match me where 
I ſhould like beſt, either to the top of our Town, or any o- 
ther thereabouts, which they might promiſe themſelves ſuccels 
in, both by reaſon of their great Wealth and my good Repute. 
Theſe Offers which I knew to be real, fortify d my Virrue, and 
thenceforward I would never Anſwer Don Ferdinand a word 
that might give him the leaſt glimmering. of Hope, This m 
Reſervedneſs, which tis to be believ d, he look d on as Coyne 
and Diſdain, ſerv d only to inflame his luſtful Deſires the more, 
and ſuch I muſt term that Kindneſs he expreſs d towards me, fot 
had it been otherwiſe ye would not have known any thing of 
the matter, ſeeing then the occaſion of telling it had been wanting. 
In fine, Don Ferdinand underſtanding my Parents intended to 
marry me to deſtroy his hopes of ever poſſeſſing me, or at > 
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that I might have a better Guard to preſerve my Honour, this 
News or Surmize was the cauſe that mov d him to do, what you 
ſhall preſently hear, which was that one Night as I fat in 
my Chamber, attended only by my Maid, having ſhur the 
Doors faſt, leſt thro' any negligence my Vertue might be in 
danger, notwithſtanding all my care and precaution, and a- 
midſt this ſolitude and retirement, he came and ſtood directly 
before me. I was ſo ſurpriz d at the fight of him, that I loſt 
hoth Senſe and Speech, therefore had nor rhe power to cry our, 
nor do I think he would have permitted me, tho' I had at- 
tempted it; for he preſently ran ro me, and catching me up 
in his Arms (for, as I have ſaid, I was ſo ſtunn'd, I had no 

wer to reſiſt) he ſpake ſuch words and told ſuch things that 

know not how Falſhood can be ſo ingenious, as to frame it 
ſelf ſo much to the ſemblance of truth. The Traytor caus d 
tears to vouch for his words; and ſighs to perſwade the Sin- 
cerity of his Intentions. I, poor Soul, being alone amidſt my 
ſorrows, and little practiſed in affairs of his Nature began, I 
know not how, to look on all theſe Pretences as fincere, yer 
not ſo as his tears or ſighs might move me to any compaſſion 
but what was honourable, My firſt ſurprize being over, I 
began to recover my ſcatter d Spirits, when I ſaid ro him with 
more courage than I thought I could have had: If, as I am 
my Lord, in your Arms, I were betwixt the Paws of a fierce; 
Lion, and ſure ro be deliver'd on condition to do or ſay any 
thing prejudicial ro my Honour, it would prove as impoſſible 
for me ro accept it, as it is utterly to annihilate thoſe things 
which once had a being: So that tho you hold my Body 
claſpd within your Arms, yer is my Soul held faſter by my 
vertuous Inclinations, which ſhall appear, if you offer bur to 
force me. I am your Vaſſal, but nor your Slave; neither has 
or ought the Nobility of your Blood to have power to diſho- 
nour and trample on the Meanneſs of mine; and I value my 
elf, tho a Country-Laſs and Farmer's Daughter, as much as 
you can do your ſelf, tho you are a Noble-man and a Cord. 
Wich me your violence ſhall not prevail, nor your Riches in the 
leaſt avail you; your words (hall nor deceive,nor fighs and rears 
be able to move me. In ſhorr my Will is wholly at my Father's 
diſpoſal, for I will never entertain any Man as a Lover but by 
his Appointment. Therefore my Lord if you would have me 
believe you ſo fincerely love me as you pretend, give over your 
vain and injurious Purſuir, and ſuffer me peaceably ro enjoy 
we Benefits of Life in the free Poſſeſſion of my Honour, the lots 
of which for ever imbitters Love's Sweets; and fince you cannot 
be my Husband, do not expect from me that Affection I can 
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never pay. This I have ſaid ro ſatisſie you, my Lord, that no 
Man ſhall prevail on me, who is not my lawful Husband. If 
that be all rhe Objection, moſt Beautiful Dorothea (for that is 
my Name) quoth the falſe-hearted Noble-man, here ] give thee 
my Hand, and take Heaven to witneſs, from which nothing 
is hid, and this Image of our bleſſed Lady you have here, that 
I will marry thee. | 
When Cardenio heard her ſay her name was Dorothea, he 
fell again into diſorder, concluding his firſt Imagination was 
true; yet being not willing to interrupt her ſtory, as deſiring 
to hear the event, which he partly knew already, he only faid, 
and is your name then Dorothea, Madam ? I have heard of 
another of the ſame name, perhaps nor leſs unfortunate than 
you are: Proceed, for time will come when I ſhall tell you ſuch 
a tory as will aſtoniſh and move you to compaſſion as much 
as you have done me. Dorothea took notice 'of Cardenis's 
words, and his wretched garb, and then earneſtly defir'd if he 
knew any thing of her Affairs, he would immediately ſpeak 
it; affirming that if Fortune had left her any thing that was 
valuable, it was the Courage ſhe had to bear with all diſaſters 
that could happen ro her, being aſſur d none could add any 
thing to that under which ſhe already labour d. 
Madam, quoth Cardenio, I would tell you all I know, were 
I ſure my Conjectures were true, but ſo far as I may judge 
by what 1 have heitherto heard, I don't think it material to 
tell you yer, and therefore ſhall find a proper Opportunity to 
do it. Whatever it be, reply d Dorothea, that which belongs 
to my ſtory is this: Don Ferdinand taking an Image that was 
in the Room to witneſs our Contract, made moſt folemn Pro- 
miſes, and ſwore many extraordinary Oaths that he would be 
my Husband. Yer before he had ended his Aſſeverations, I 
warn d him to have a care whar he did, and conſider how gp- 
gry his Father might be to ſee him marry'd ro a Country Girl, 
his Vaſſal as I was; that he ſhould nor ſuffer himſelf to be 
blinded by my Beaury whatever ir was, fince it would not be 
a ſufficient excuſe for his fault; and that if, out of the love he 
bore me, he defir'd ro do me any kindneſs, the greateſt he 
could do would be to let me keep within the bounds of my 
Fortune, by reaſon unequal Matches never prove happy, nor 
continue long in that ſtate of Pleaſnre in which they began. 
All this I ſaid and much more, that I do nor remember; but 
which did nor a whit divert him from purſuing his deſign, be- 
ing like one that never intends to pay, and therefore takes no 
care what bargain he makes. Then tram'd I a ſhort diſcourſe 
with my ſelf ſaying, Why, I am nor the firſt Woman that has 
aſcended by Matrimony ro a noble condition from a mean 70 
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Nor will Don Ferdinand be the firſt whom Beauty, or rather 
biind Love has prevail'd on to match below himſelf. Then 
ſince ir is no new thing, it cannot ſure be amiſs to admit of 
this honour which fortune offers me; for tho he ſhould love 
me no longer than till he has got his ends, yer ſhall J in the 
fight of God be nevertheleſs his Wife. And ſhould I go about 
to put him off with ſcorn, I ſee him diſpos d to forget what he 
owes Honour, and ready to uſe Force, ſo ſhall T expoſe m 
Chaſtiry, and have no excuſe to alledge for my ſelf, when I 
am accus d by ſuch as do not know how far I am from be- 
ing guilry of falling into thoſe circumſtances wilfully, For 
what words can be of force ſufficient ro perſwade my Pa- 
rents or others to believe, that this Gentleman got into my 
Chamber without my conſent? All theſe thoughts I had in my 
head in a moment, but above all, I was dragg d away and 
led to that which prov'd my ruin, by Don Ferdinand's Oaths, 
the Tears he ſhed, the Vouchers he invok'd and in a word b 
his Shape, and Mien which together with ſo many demonſtrati- 
ons of true love, might have conquer'd any other Heart, rho' be. 
fore as defingaged and reſery'd as mine. Then I calld my 
Maid that ſhe might be a Witneſs on Earth added to thoſe be- 
fore conjur d in Heaven, CO.” 

Don Ferdinand reiterated and confirm'd his Vows; addin 
to the former other new Saints as Witneſſes, wiſhing panes. 
future Curſes might light on him, in cafe he did not perform all 
he had promis d me. He again moiftn'd his eyes and multi- 

ly d his ſighs graſping me ftill cloſer in his Arms, whence he 
bad never loos'd me; and thus my Maid going out of the Room 
the perfidious Lord preſuming on my Weakneſs compleared 
his pernicious Deſign. The Day which fucceeded that unhappy 
Night, came not as I believe ſo ſoon as Don Ferdinand wilh' 
for when a Man has farisfied his inordinate Deſires, the preareſt 


delight is to be gone from the Parry in whom he injoy d them. 
This I fay, by reaſon Don Ferdinand made all the haſt he could 


to be gone, and by my Maid's contrivance, who was rhe very 
ſame that had brought him into my Chamber, he was ler out 
into the Street before day. At his departure he ſaid, rho* not 
with the ſame Eagerneſs as at his coming, that I might rely on 
his promiſe, and that his Oaths were fincere and true; for 


 farcher confirmation of which, he took a rich Ring off his 


Finger and put it on mine. In fine, he departed, and I re- 
main d behind, I cannot well ſay whether joyful or ſad ; but 
thus much I know, that I was in confuſion and penſiye, and 
almoſt beſide my ſelf at this new accident: for either I had nor 
the heart, or elſe had forgot to chide my Maid for her falſ- 
Food, in ſhurting this Traytor up in my Chamber, as 4 
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being able to decide, whether-what had happen'd had done me 
ood or harm. I told Don Ferdinand at his going away, that 
e might ſee me any other Night when he pleas d, by the ſam 
means he had nqw us d, fince I was now his own, and wou! 
ſo continue, till he thought fir to let the World know I was his 
Wife. But he, cruel Man! never return d, fave only the next 
Night, nor could I ſee him for above a Month after either in 
the Streets or at Church, tho I often endeavour d it; yer I 
ſtill underſtood he was in Town, and often went a Hunting, 
an Exerciſe to which he was much addicted. I leave you ro 
think with what uneaſineſs I paſs d thoſe tedious Hours, when I 
perceiv'd his Neglect, and had reaſon to ſuſpect his breach 
of Faith. Then it was that finding my Maid had betray d me, 
I broke out into ſevere Complaints of her Preſumption which 
I had ſmother d till that time. Bur however I was forc d to 
watch my tears and frame my countenance, left I ſhould give 
occaſion ro my Parents ro Ak the cauſe of my diſcontenr, and 
ſo be forc'd to ſtudy lyes to palliate the Truth, which was not 
convenient to be told them. But all my Contrivance was 
knock d oth' head in a moment, the time coming on when my 
Poliricks came to nothing, my Patience fail'd me, and my moſt 
ſecret Thoughts were lay'd open. All this I ſay came to paſs, 
when a few days after it was reported in our Town, that Don 


Ferdinand was Married in a City not far off, to a moſt beantj. _ 


ful Maid, of a very good Family, rho' not ſo Rich as to aſpire 
ſo high. They ſaid ber name was Lucinda, relating other 
| range Circumſtances that had happen d at the Wedding. 
Cardenio hearing Lucinda nam'd,did nothing bur ſhrug up his 
Shoulders, bite his lips, bend his Brows, and ſoon after let fall 
from his Eyes a great flood of Tears; yet for all that Dorothea 
went on with her Story thus. U 
This diſmal News coming to my hearing, my heart, inſtead 
of being chill'd at it, was ſo inflam d with paſſion and rage, 
that I had like to have run out into the Street, and made 
known ho much I was wrong d and abus d; yet my Fury was 
for the preſent aſſwag d by a reſolution I took to do what I put 
in execution the ſame Night, which was to clap on this Habit 
you ſee me have, given me by one of thoſe who among our 
Country-folks are called Swains, who was my Father's Ser- 
vant. To him I diſclos d all my Misfortunes, and defir'd him 
to bear me company to the City, where I underſtood my Ene- 
my was. After reproaching my Raſhneſs, and inveighing a- 
gainſt my Deſign, ſeeing me poſitive in my Reſolution, he 
oſſe- d to attend me, as he ſaid, to the end of the World, I 
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ſome Money and Jewels, to provide againſt all Accidents, when 
ar dead of Night, without acquainting my treacherous Maid 
with che matter, I left our Houſe, attended only by my Ser- 
vant and many wandring thoughts, and took the way on foot 
directly towards the City. Being carry d on the Wings of de- 
ſire, I got thither, tho not time enough to hinder what was paſt, 
yet at leaſt ſoon enough to ask Don Ferdinand with what con- 
cience he had done it. I arriv'd where I wiſhd in two da 
and a half; when at. my firſt entring the City, I enquird 
where Lucinda's Father livd > The firſt I ask d the queſtion 
of, anſwer'd more than I defird to hear, directing me to the 
Hoaſe, and telling me all had happen d at the Daughter 's Wed- 
ding, which was now\ fo publickly known, that it was the 
common talk of all the City. He told me moreover that the 
very aight Don Ferdinand had marri d Lucinda, after ſhe had 
ven him her Conſent, ſhe fell into a ſwoon; and that her 
2 coming to unclaſpe her Boſom to give her air, found 
a Paper folded and written with her own hand, wherein ſhe 
declar'd ſhe could not be Don Ferdinand's wife, by eaſon ſhe 
was already Cardenio's, (who,as the Man told me, was a Gentle- 
man of good quality in the ſame City) and that tho ſhe had 
given her * to Don Ferdinand, yet twas only done that ſhe 
might not diſobey her Parents, In ſhort, he told me the Paper 
mention d alſo how ſhe had refoly'd to kill her ſelf preſently 
_ the marriage, and declar'd the motives ſhe had ro do ſo; 
w 


hich, he ſaid, was confirm d by a Ponyard was found con- 


ceal'd about her. This Don Ferdinand perceiving, thinking Lu- 
einda had abus d and undervalu d him, he ſet upon her before 
ſhe was well come to her ſelf, and attempted to ſtab her with 
the ſame Ponyard ; which he had certainly done, if her Father 
and the reſt that were preſent, had nor hindred him. He ſaid 
moreover, that Don Ferdinand immediately abſented himſelf, 
and Lucinda did not come out of her Trance till the next day, 
when ſhe told her Parents ſhe was Wife to that Cardenio I 
have ſpoken of. I learn d beſides, that Cardenio, according to 
common Report, was preſent at the Marriage, and that as ſoon as 
he ſaw her married, a thing he could never have believ d had he 
not ſeen it, he departed the City in deſpair, yet firſt left behind 
him a Letter, wherein he ſhewed ar large the Wrong Lucinda 
had done him, and therefore fignified he was going where he 
might never be ſeen more. All this was publickly known 
throughout the City, and every body talk d of ir, but moſt of 
all when ir came to be bruired abroad that Lucinda was mifling, 
for ſhe could not be found neither in her Father's Houſe nor the 
Whole City, which diſtraQed her Parents as not knowing what 
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Means to uſe to find her, This Intelligence reſtor d my hopes, 
for I thought it much better to miſs of Don Ferdinand than to 
find him married, believing ſtill my caſe was not quite deſpe- 
rate, and perſwading my ſelf Heaven had perhaps thus obſtru- 
cted his ſecond Marriage, to make him ſenſible, of his firſt , 
and pur him in mind he was a Chriftian, and bound ro have 
more regard to his Soul than ro worldly Honour. I revolv'd 
all theſe things in my mind, and tho inconſolable, yet comfort- 
ed my ſelf by feigning diſtant and languiſhing hopes, to ſup. 
port that life I now ſo much abhor. Being in the City, with, 
our knowing what to do fince I found not Don Ferdinand, I 
heard a Cryer publickly promiſing great Rewards to any that 
ſhould find me,deſcribing ar the ſame. time my Age and Appa- 
rel: I heard ſay it was bruited abroad, that the Yourh who came 
along with me, had carried me away from my Father's houſe, 
a thing that went to my very Soul; for thus I ſaw my Reputation 
wholly loſt, and that too for a Subject ſo baſe and unworthy of 
my noble Thoughts. So ſoon as I heard this I immediately de- 
| parred the City with my Servant; who began now to fail in 
the Fidelity he had promis d me; for that Night he led me into 
the moſt hidden parts of this Mountain, for fear of being found. 
But as tis a common ſaying, that one Misfortune draws on ano. 
ther, and the end of one Diſaſter is the beginning of a greater, 
ſo ir far d with me; for my good Servant, till now faithful and 
truſty, ſo ſoon as he ſaw me wholly in his Power, mod ra- 
rher by his own Villanous Inclinations, than my Beauty, he 
thought to make uſe of the opportunity theſe uninhabitable De- 
ſarts ſeem d to offer him, when laying aſide all ſhame, the fear 
ef God, and reſpect due to me, he began to make love to me; 
and ſince I anſwer d his impudence with ſevere and juſt Reproa- 
ches, leaving off Intreaties by which he thought to have com- 
paſs d his ends, he began to uſe force. But juſt Heaven which 
ſeldom or never fails to Succour juſt deſigns, ſo aſſiſted mine, 
that with my ſmall Strength and very little Labour I threw him 
down a ſteep Rock, where I lefr him, I know not whether a- 
live or dead; Immediately hereupon I ſtruck into theſe Moun- 
rains, much more nimbly, than could have been expected 
from my conſternation and wearineſs, and that without any o- 
ther deſign than to hide my ſelf, and ſhun my Father or any o- 
thers who might at his Requeſt ſeek for me. I know not how ma- 
ny Months I have paſt ſince my firſt coming hither, but here l | 
at length mer with a Herdſman, who carried me as his Ser- 
vant to a Village ſeated in the midſt of theſe Mountains, whom | 
J have ferv'd as a Shepherd ever ſince, always endeavouring to 
be in rhe Field, ro conceal this Hair which has now fo Wel \ 
| * Ae 
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betray d me. Yer all my care and induſtry ayail'd me 
_ Maſter at laſt diſcovering likewiſe I was no Man, had 
che ſame ill Deſign upon me as my Servant: But as For- 
rune does not always offer the remedy when ir preſents diſaſt 
found neither Rock nor Precipice ro allay my Maſter's hear, 
as I had done that of my Man; therefore I thought it much 
better for me to depart and hide my ſelf once more among theſe 
Deſarts, than to ſtand the tryal of my ſtrength or perſwaſions 
with him: So that I again took to the Woods, to ſeek our ſome 
place, where without any diſturbance, I might implore Heaven 
with ſighs and Tears, to pity my Misfortunes and aſſiſt and di- 
rect me how to wade thro them, or elſe to rake away my 
Life amidſt theſe ſolitudes, without leaving any memory of a 
Wretch, who without any fault of hers has given Men occaſion 
to talk of, and cenſure, her, both in her own and other Countries. 


n 


CHAP. IL 


Which treats further of the Beautiful Dorothea, 
and the ingenious Contrivance us d to diſſwade the 
Amorous Knight from continuing bis Penance : 


As alſo how he was gotten away; with many other 
delightful Accidents. x 


His, Gentlemen, continu'd Dorothea, is a true Relation 
of my Tragical Adventures, therefore be you Judges 
whether the Sighs you heard, the Words you liſten d to, and the 
Tears you ſaw gufſh from my Eyes were feign d, or without 
ſufficient cauſe, ſo that having weigh'd the Nature of my 
Diſaſters, you will eafily perceive all Comfort is vain, ſince 
there is no poſſibility of redreſſing em. I will therefore beg this 
only of you, which you may and ought to grant, and that is 
that you would be pleaſed to direct me to ſome place where L 
may live free from the fear and apprehenſion I lie under of be- 
ing found by thoſe who ſeek me; for tho? the great love my 
Parents bear me, aſſures me, I ſhall be kindly receiv'd, yer 
am I ſo much aſham'd to think I cannot return to their pre- 
ſence in the Condition expect, that I eſteem ir far betten 
to baniſh my ſelf tor ever from their fight, than ſee their Faces 
under the thoughts that they may look upon me as eſtrang d 

from thar. Vertne they once imagin'd me in poſſeflion of. 
This ſaid, ſhe was ſilent, and a bluſh ſpread over her Face, 
which plainly diſcoyer'd the ſhame and trguble that poſſeſt her 
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Soul. They who had heard her ſad Story, no leſs pity d than 
admir d her Misfortunes; and the Curate thought to have ad- 
miniſtred to her immediate comfort, yet Cardenio prevented 
him by ſaying, It ſeems then, Lady, you are the beautiful 
Dorothea only Daughter to the rich Cleonardo. Dorothea was 
amaz d when ſhe heard her Father Named, and ſaw how con- 
remptible he look'd that nam'd him ; for it has already been 
declar'd how meanly Cardenio was cloath'd : She therefore 
ſaid ro him, And who arr thou Friend, that know'ſt ſo well 
my Father's Name; for (if I miſtake not) I did not ſo much as 
once name him throughout the whole Series of my nnforrunate 
Tale? I am (anſwer'd Cardenis) that unfortunare Gentleman, 
whom Lucinda (as you told us) declar'd ro be her Husband, 
I am thegwretched Cardenio, whom the Perfidiouſneſs of him 
that has brought you to this paſs, has retluced to the conditi- 
on you ſee me in, ragged, naked, void of all humane com- 
fort; and what is worſt of all, Diſtracted ; for I am in my 
Wits only the ſhort ſpace of time Heaven is pleas d to favour 
me. Iam he, Dorethea, was preſent at Don Ferdinand's unjuſt 
Nuptials, and heard rhe conſert Lucinda gave to be his Wife, 
{ was the Man that had nor the courage to ſtay and ſee what 
her Swoon would produce, or whar come of the Paper found in 
her Boſom, my Soul not having the power to look on ſo many 
Misfortunes at once, wherefore J abandon d my ſelf ro Deſpair, 
and leaving a Letter with my Hoſt, whom I defird to deliver 


it into Lacinda's own Hands, came into theſe Deſarts, with 


full Reſolution to end here my miſerable Life, which fince 


chat Hour J have abbor'd as my moſt mortal Enemy: But For- 


tune has not been pleas d to rake it, thinking it enough, I ſup- 
poſe, to have depriv'd me of my Underſtanding, or perhaps in- 
tending to preſerve me for this good- luck I have in finding jou; 
for if what you have related, be true, as I believe it is, it is 
ſtill poſſible Heaven may have appointed a better end to our 
Misfortunes than we have expected. For knowing Lucinda 
cannot marry Don Ferdinand, becanſe ſhe is mine, nor Don Ferdi- 
nand her becauſe he is yours, as you have declar'd ſo openly, 
we may well hope Fortune has ſtill means to reſtore ro evety 
one his own. Therefore Madam, fince we have this comforr, 
which is not grounded on any remote hope, or vain fancy, I 
requeſt of you to take ſome other meaſures in your Affairs, as 1 
intend to do in mine, perſwading your ſelf ro hope a better Fate, 
for I ſwear to you by the Faith of a Gentleman and a Chriſtian, 
Iwill nor forſake you till I ſee you again in Don Ferdinands 
Hands; with whom if my words ſhall prove ineffectual to in- 
duce him to acknowledge how far he is indebred to you, oy 

VI. 
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ain I uſe the liberty allow'd my Quality, and juſtly Challenge 
on on account of rhe Wrong he has done you, — 
taking notice of my own, injuries, whoſe revenge I leave to 
Heaven, that I may be at leiſure to right yours on Earth, 
Dorothea was much aſtoniſh'd at what Cardenio ſaid, and not 
knowing how to return ſufficient thanks for ſo extraordinary a 
{xvour, would have fall'n down and kiſsd his very Feet, which 
Cardenio would not 2 her : The Curate ſpeaking for em 
boch highly applauded Cardenio's generous Relation, and com- 
forted Dorothea, inviting them kindly to his Village, where he 
(aid they might furniſh rhemſelves with whatever they want⸗- 
ed, and afterwards conſult how to find out Don Ferdinand, bring 
Dorothea to her Father's Houſe, or do whatever elſe they 
thought convenient. Cardenio and Dorothea thank d him hear- 
ily and accepted the favour he offer d. The Barber, who had 
ſtood all this while ſilent, made them a handſom Complim 
wich as friendly a tender of his ſervice as the Curate had done. 
He alſo told them in few words their Defign of coming thither, 
with Don Qui xote 's extravagant Madnels, and how they expect- 
el his Squire, who was gone to leek after him. Cardenio re- 
membered, as it were in a Dream, the ſcuffle he had had with 
Don Quixote, and told them of it, but could not for his Life 
recollect what had induc d them to it. 1 
By this time they heard a hollowing, and knew it was San- 
cbos Voice, who not finding them in the place he had left 
them, call'd out to them as loud as he could. They went for- 
ward to meet him, and asking for Don Quixote, he told them 
he had found him naked to his Shirt, lean, yellow, and ſigh- 
ing for his Lady Dulcinea, and tho he had told ſhe command- 
ec him inſtantly to repair to Toboſo where ſhe waited for him, 
jet he anſwer d, he was reſolv'd never to appear before her 
Beauty, till ſuch time as he had done Fears worthy of her gra- 
cious Favour. Alſo Sancho added that it this Humour went 
on, it was to be feard he would never come to be an Em- 
peror, as he was bound in Honour, nor ſo much as an Arch- 
Biſnop, which was the leaſt thing he could come off with; there- 
fore he deſir d they would conſider what was to be done to get 
him from that Place. The Curate bad him be of good cheer? 
for that they would force him thence whether he would or not; 
then rold Cardenio and Dorothea, whar they had contriv'd for 
Curing Don Quixote, or at leaſt for carrying him home ro 
his Houſe, To which Dorothea reply'd, the could counterfeit 
the diſtreſs d Lady better than the Barber,eſp=cially ſince ſhe had 
Apparel with her fit for that purpoſe, and that they might leave 
1 
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Ir to her to manage all was requifite for carrying on their 
 fign ; for that ſhe had Read many Books of Knight-Brrane” 
and knew well the Stile diſtreſſed Damſels us d, when they 8 
+ queſted any favour of Knight Adventurers. Then there needs 
nothing more, quoth the Curate, but to go about it immediate. 
ly ; for without doubt Fortune will favour you, fince it has 


ſo unexpectedly begun to make way for your comfort. 


Dorothea preſently took out of her Pillow- bear a rich ſtu f 
Gown, with a ſhort Mantle of a lively green ſtuff, and 
2. Necklace, and other Jewels out of a Bos, with which 
ſhe in a Moment ſo trick d up her ſelf, that ſhe look'd like 2 
Lady of Quality. All this and more ſhe had brought with 
her, as ſhe ſaid, to be provided on occaſion, yer never had 

had any uſe for them till then. Her Preſence, Carriage and 
Beauty, were admir'd by all, and they concluded Don Fer di- 
nand could be a Man but of little Senſe ſince he ſlighted ſuch 
perfection. Bur he that moſt admir d this fine Lady was Han- 
cho Panga, who as he thought (and ir may be he thought right) 
had not in all the Days of his life ſeen ſo lovely a Creature; 
whereupon he defir'd the Cutate very earneftly, to tel! him 
who this Beautiful Lady was, and what ſhe did in that Wild 
Place? This fair Lady, Friend Sancho, anſwer d the Curare, is 
a pretty little Buſineſs, Heireſs in a direct line to the Mighty 
Kingdom of Micomicon, and comes in ſearch of your Maſter, 
to beg he will redreſs a great Wrong done her by a wicked 
Giant; for your Mafter's Fame being ſpread over all the known 
part of Guinea, this Princeſs comes from rhence to find him 
our, A happy Seeking, a happy Finding, quoth Sancho, eſpe- 
cially, if my Maſter be ſo lucky as to right that Wrong by 
killing that Son of a Whore of a Giant you ſpeak of! Nay 
he will certainly kill him, if he meets him, unleſs he be 
Hobgoblinz for my Maſter has no manner of power over Hob- 
goblins. Bur I muſt beg one favour of you among the reſt, 
good Maſter Curate, which is, That to the end my Maſter 
may not take a fancy ro become an Archbiſhop, which is 
the thing I fear, you would adviſe him to Marry this Prin- 

_ ceſs immediately, by which means he will be incapable of 
the Dignity of Archbiſhop, and come eafily by his Em. 
ire, and I as eafily obtain my deſires; for I have taken 1! 
into conſideration, and find ir not at all for my advantage that 
be ſhould become an Archbiſhop, fince I am altogether unit 
for the Church as being a matried Man. Now for me to ge 
about ſecking diſpenſations to hold Church Livings, when! 


have 
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haye a Wife and Children to keep is an endleſls work, ſo that 
all the buſineſs depends on my Maſter's Mairyitig this Prin- 
ceſs our of Hand, whoſe Name as yer I know not, therefore 


ds Jo not call her by ir. Her name ( quoth the Curate) is the 
Princeſs Micomicona, for her Kingdom being call'd Mccms- 


a am tis a plain caſe ſhe muſt be ſtyl'd ſo too. There's no doubt 
of that, quoth Sancho, for I have known ſcveral Mun, in my 
time, go by the Names of the Places where chey were born, 

q 2s Pedro de Alcala, Juan de Ubeda, Diego de Valladiid, Sts. 

4 And perhaps in Guinea Queens uſe rhe tame cuſtom, callng 

h themſelves by the Names of their Kinpdoms. Very kel 

4 quoth” the Curare ; and as for your Matter's Marry ng, 1 

h will uſe my beſt endeavours. Sancho was heartity p. 25 & 

d with this Promiſe, and the Curate amaz'd ar his fimpiiciry, 

d to find the poor Fellow ſo ſtrangely inſcct d with his Maſter's 

1 mad. Notions as to rely upon his becoming an Emperor. Doro- 

þ bes had by this time ous on the Curate's Mule, and rhe 

Barber fitted the Beard made of the Cx's Tail to his Face, 

) when they bad Sancho guide them to the place where Don 

7 Quixote was, warning him nor to take notice he knew 

k either the Curare or Barber; for that Don 2uizore's coming 

4 to be an Emperor depended on his not knowing them. As 

7 tor the Curate and Cardenio they would not go-with them, 

/ leſt Don Quixote ſhould call ro mind rhe Scufle he had with 

, the Jatter ; and the Curate, {or his part, rhought there wa 

4 no need of his Company there; ſo they let them go, cn be- 

a fore, and they follow'd at a diſtarce fair and ſoftly atoor. 

n The Curate had inſtructed Deororthes anew what fe ſhould 

, hy, who bad him co fear votbing, for that all ſbauld be 

„ perform'd exactly, according to the Rules laid down and 

y appointed in Books of Knight Errantry. . 

x They had not Travell'd above three quarters of a League, 

5 before they ſpyd the Knight amor g ſome intricate Rocks, 

„ who had by this time put on his Cloaths, rho' not his Armour, 

k So ſoon as Dorothea ſaw him, and was inform'd by Saxcho he 

18 was Don Quixote, ſhe laſh'd her Palfrey, the well- bearded Bar- 

by ber following her, and coming near rhe Knight, her Squire 

if kapd from his Mule and ran to take ber down, who aligbting 

* very briskly, went and Kneel'd before Den Qulætte. Tho 

1 ſtrove. all he could to take her up, yet continu'd ſhe in 

t that Poſture, beſpeaking him in this manner: 1 will nor rite 


n this place, quoth ſhe, moſt Valient and Couragious 
Knight, till ſuch rime as your Bounty ani Courcefie ſhall! 
vant mea Boon, which will much redound to your Honwur 
£ aud Credit; as well as to the >” of the moſt Diſconſolate 
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Wrong'd Virgin the Sun ever ſhin'd on. And if it be fo, that 
the Valour of your invincible Arm is anſwerable to the Brut 
- of your immortal Fame, then are you oblig'd to ſuccour thi; 
comfortleſs Princeſs, that comes from Lands ſo remote, led 
by the Renown of your Famous Name, and ſeeking you to 
caie her Miſfortunes. I cannot, ſaid Don Quixote, aniwer 
you a word fair Lady, nor hear a jot of buſineſs till ſuch 
time as you riſe from the Ground. I will not ſtir an Inch 
Sir, quoth the afflicted Lady, unleſs, of your wonted Bounty, 
you are pleasd rofgrant my Requeſt. I yeild and grant it 
laid Don Quixote, providing the performance of it, be not hun- 
ful or Tarts ta my King, my Country, or to her that 

eeps the Keys of my Heart and Liberty. It ſhall neither 
turn to the damage or detriment of any of thoſe you peak 
of, good Sir, reply'd the dolorous Damſel. With that Saxcho 
cloting up to his Maſter, and rounding him in the Ear, faid, 
Sir, you may very Well grant what ſhe asks, for it is nothing, 
bur to kill a Monſtrous Gyant, and ſhe that requeſts it of you, 
is the mighty Princes Micomicona, Queen of the great King. 
dom of Micomicon in Ethiopia. Let her be what ſhe will, 
reply'd Don Quixote, I will do my Duty, as my Conſcience 
ſhall dictate according to my Profeſſion. Then turning to 
the Damſel, he ſaid, Riſe Lady, I beſeech you; for I grant 
all, you fhall pleaſe to ask of me. Why then, quoth the 
Lady, what ] ask is, That your magnanimous Perſon preſently 
come away with me, to the Place where I ſhall lead you; pro- 
miſe not to undertake any other. Adventure, till ſuch, 
time as you have reveng'd me of a Traytor, who has, con- 
trary to all Laws, both Divine and Human, Uſurpd my 
Kingdom. I ſay, I grant it, quoth Don Quixote ; therefore, 
Lady, you may from this Day forward forego all Melar- 
choly, and ler your languiſhing hopes recover new {trengit 
and courage; for by the help of God, and that of my Am, 
you ſhall ſee your ſelf ſhortly reſtor d ro your Kingdom, 
and ſeated on the Throne of your Anceſtors, in deſpight of 
all rhe Traytors that ſhall dare to gainſay it: Theretor 
let's about it preſently, for as they lay, Delays are Dany® 
rous. The diſtreſs d Damſel ſtruggl'd hard to Kiſs his Hands; 
but Don Quixote, who was a moſt accompliſh'd Knight, 
would not permit her, but making her riſe, imbrac'd ber wii 
great civility and reſpect ; after which he commanded Sancw 
to ſaddle Rozinante, and help him on with his Armour. Sanchs 
took it down from a Tree where it hung like a Trophy, and hat: 
ing girted the Steed, arm'd his Maſter in a moment; who | 
ing himſelf compleatly accourred, ſaid, Let us go hence, 2 
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Name to aſſiſt this great Lady. The Barber was till kneeling, 
carefully obſerving} ro forbear laughing, and keep his Beard 
from falling off, which if ir had, they might have all been 
diſappointed in their good Deſigns: Bur ſeeing the Boon now 
granted, and how diligent Don Quixote was to go and perform 
it, he aroſe, and taking his Lady by the Hand, they betwixt 
them both ſet her on her Mule. Then Don Quixote mounted 
Rogimante, and the Barber his Beaſt, Sancho remaining afoor, 
which made him fetch many a deep ſigh for loſs of his Grey 
Als. But be bore. all patiently, verily believing his Maſter was 
now in the ready way, and on the point of being an Emperor; 
for he made no doubt, he would Marry that Princeſs, and 
at leaſt become King Micomicon: Vet it troubled him to 
think, bar Kingdom was in the Country of Blacks; and 
that the People that were ro be his Subjects would be all 
of that Colour: Where föfe he preſently contrivd a remedy in 
5 Fancy; Jaying to himſelf, What care I tho' my Subjects 
be Black? Cant I pur them aboard à Ship and bring them 
into Spain, where I may Sell them, and with the Mony buy 
a Ticle or Employment on which'I may live ar my eaſe all the 
Days of my Life? I had beſt He in 4 Ditch and cry God help 
ne, not contrive how to order my Affairs, nor have the ſenſe 
Sell Thirty. Twenty or Ten thouſand Subjects in a rrice. 

y the Lord, I will deal with them well enough I warrant 
ou; ler em e'en go higgled piggledy, lictle and great, Jag - 

ig and Bob-tail. - What tho they be as black, as the De. 
vitin Hell, let m@alone to turn em into white and yellow 
\ Boys. Pur your N N in my Mouth and fee whether I 
ima Foot or” nor, This made him fo jocund and merry, 

e quite forgot the fatigue of Travelling afoor. "Sf. 
; Cargenzo and the Curate ſtood all this while behind ſome 
Bultes obſerving What was done, but knew not how to con- 
wire o join Companies, till at length rhe Curate who was 
© 200d Oontriver, devis'd how they might compals their 
dehgo. Ne took out of his Pocket a Pair of Sizers, and 
in & _trice cut off Cardenios Beard, putting on him a fad 
taloar'd looſe Coat of his, and a black Cloak; leaving 
| himſelf in his Doublet and Breeches. . Cardenio, thus dreſs d, 
look'd ſo unlike what he was before that he would not have 
known himſelf in a Glaſs. This done, they made to the High- 

* way; and there tay'd till Don Quixote and his Company 
Were got clear of the Rocks and bad Ways which did not per- 
mit Horſe- men to go ſo faſt as thoſe on foot. In ſhort, they 
into the, Plain at the foot of the Mountain; when 

n as Den- Aui xote and his Company came up, the Cu- 
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rate ſtood carneſfly gazing on him a good while, as one that was 
in a ſtudy whether he might nor know himand ran to bim with 
open Arms, crying out, Well met thou Mirrour of Chivalry, my 
noble Country Man Don Quixote de la Mancha; Flower and 
Cream of Gentility; Support and Relief of the Needy, and 
Quinreſcence of all Knight Erramry; and fo ſaying hugg'd 
Don 94ixote's Knee, who admiring at what he heard and 
ſaw, ſtood ſtill ro gaze on him; when calling to mind who he 
was he would have alighted to pay him his Reſpects, but the 
Curate would not permit him: Whereforg\Don Quzxore (aid, 
Good Mr. Curare ſuffer me to aligbt; for it is not reaſona- 
ble I ſhould be on Horſe back, and ſo Reverend a Perſon 2 
you on foot. I will never conſent to it, quoth the Curate; 
let your Greatneſs remain on Horſeback, finee on Horle. 
back you have Atchiev'd the Feats of . Chivalry 
and Adventures that were ever known in our Age. T will be 
- honour enough for ae, who am an unworthy Prieſt, to ger 
up behind one of thele Gentlemen that ride i your Excel. 
lency's Company, if they will but be pleas d to petmit me; 
ſo mounted, I will make account 1 ride on Pegaſus, or the 
® Zebra, or Fleet - Mare of the Famous Moot Muzxaragque, who 
ſtill lies Inchanted in the great Hill Zulema, near the mighty 
F compludo. Truly I did not think of that, ghd Maſter Cu- 
rate, replyd Don Don Quixote; yet I Preſume my Lady 
the Princeſs may be pleas d for my ſake to command her 
Squire to lend you the uſe of his Saddle, and get up himlelt 
on the er, if ſo be the Beaſt will carry donble. Tes, 
that he will, cryd the Princeſs, for ought 1 Know; and 1 
am ſure ir will not be neceſſary to command my Squire 10 
alighr, ſince he is ſo civil and courreons.a Gentleman, chat 
he will never ſuffer a Church-Man to g on foor, while be 
himſelf Rides. Moſt certainly, quoth the Barber, and pre- 
ſently alighring offer d rhe Curate his Saddle, Which he at. 
cepted without much Compliment. But by ill fortune, as the 
Barber was getting up behind him, the Mule (Which was no 
other than a Hackney Jade, and that's enough to prove her 
none of the beſt ) lifted up her binder Leggs à lirtle, and 
4 two kicks on the Air, which bad they lighted on 

aſter Nicholas's Breaft or Pare, he would certainly have 
wiſh'd Don Quixote at the Devil: However he was ſo frighted 
he fell down, and little regarding his Beard, it drop d af, 
which he miſſing, had no other ſhift, than to cover his Face wich 
his Hands, and complain, all his Jaw-reech were beaten out. 
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Zebra a moſt beautiful Beaſt in Ethiopia. 5 
+ Compludy an Univerſity in Spain, yow call d Alcalz de Henares. 
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Don Quixote beholding ſo great a Sheaf of Beard falling with- 
our either Jaws or Blood, ſo far from the Squire's Face, ſaid, 
IVow to Gad, this is a great Miracle, it bas taken and 
pluck'd away his Beard as cleverly as if it had been done on 
ſe, The Curate perceiving' the danger they were in of 
5 diſcover'd, caught up the Beard, and ran with ir to 
Maſter Nicholas, who till lay ſprawling and crying out, when 
ar oneftroke bringing his Head to his Breaſt, he ſer ir on again, 
murrering ſome words over him, which he ſaid were a Charm 
proper for ſetting on Beards, as they ſhould ſoon perceive. 
When he had done thus, he ſtood aſide, and the Squire re- 
main d as well Bearded as before, which Don Quixote very 
much admir'd, and defir'd the Curate ro teach him that Arr 
when he was at leifure, not doubring but its Virtue extended 
farther than to faſtening on of Beards ſince 'rwas impoſſible 
ſuch a one could be torm off withour fetching away Fleſh and 
all, and conſequently. ſuch a ſudden Cure might be beneficial 
to him on occaſion. I confeſs it, quoth the Curate, and pra- 
mis d to inſtrut him the firſt Opportunity that preſented. 
They agreed the Curate ſhould get up for the preſent, and 
all Three Ride, by turns, till they came to the Inn, which was 
about ſome two Leagues off. Don Quixote, the Princeſs, and 
Curate, being thus mounted, and Cardenio, the Barber, and 
Sancho, read) to trudge on a foot, Don Quixote ſaid to the 
| Damſel ; Madam, let me intreat your Highneſs to lead me 
| the Way that beſt pleaſes you. When before ſhe could wel! 
anſwer, the Curate cry'd, Towards what Kingdom would 
your Highneſs Travel? Is it not towards that of Micomicon ? 
Tam very much miſtaken if that be not the part of the World 
of Saga to go to. She, who knew the whole Deſign, under- 
bod The was to anſwer in the Affirmative, therefore ſaid, Yes 
Sir, my Way lies towards that Kingdom. If fo, quoth the 
Curate, you muſt paſs thro' my Village, and thence direct 
your Courſe towards Carcbagnena, where you may Embark ; 
and if you have a fair Wind. a calm Sea, and no Storm, you 
may jo ſomewhar leſs than nine Years come in fight of the 
alt Lake Meona, 1 mean the Palus Meotirthar lies on this 
hide, your Highneſs's Kingdom, a little above an hundred days 
journey. Surely Sir, you are under a Miſtake. queth the Lady, 
Tor ir is nor yet quite two Years fince I left the Place, and 
truly 1 had no fair Weather; yet am come hither to fee one 
have ſo much long d to fee, to wit, Dow Quixote de la 
Mancha, of whom I beard Miracles as ſoon as I ſet foot 
on Spaniſh ground. Now this mov'd me to ſeek for him, 
to recommend um ſelf to his Courteſie, and commit the 3 
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230 The Hiſtory of Tome J. 
cf my Cauſe to the Valour of his Invincible Arm. No more, 
quo h Don Quixote, let my Praiſes ceaſe, for I am an utter 
Enemy to all Fl+rrcry 3; and tho' this be none, yet ſuch Dif. 
courſe always offends my chaſt Ears. All I can ſay to you, 
fair, Lady, proceeded he, is, that whether I have Valour 
or none, that which I have or have not ſhall be employed 
in your lervice, even to the loſs of my life. So leaving chat 
to its proper time, I deſire Maſter Curate to inform me what 
brought him ro theſe parts thus alone, and ſo ſlightly clad, 
that I cannot but wonder at it. I will fatisfie-you in a few 
words, quoth the Curate ; You muſt then underſtand Sir, 
thar our Friend Maſter Nicholas the Barber, and I were Tra. 
velling towards Sevill, to receive a Sum of Money which 
a Kinſman of mine, who has been for theſe many Years in 
the Indies, had ſent me. The Summ is no {mall one, being 
above Sixty thouſand Pieces of Eight, all of good weight, 
which you know is no common matter in this Countiy. Hete- 
upon paſſing by this Way yeſterday we were ſet upon by four 
High-way Men, who robb'd us of all; even do our very 
Beards, fo that the poor Barber was'forc'd to put on a counter- 
feir one, and this young Man you ſee bere (pointing to 
Cardenio) was metamorphos d after the manner you behold 
him. Now tis commonly reported hereabouts that thoſe who 
robb'd us were Gally-flayes, who had been ſet at liberty, 
much about this place, by one io valiant that in ſpight of 
the Commiſſary and his Guard he releas'd them all. But 
doubtleſs that man muſt have been ether mad, or as great 
a Rogue as they, or elſe ſome one that had neither Honour 
nor Conſcience, or he would never have turn'd looſe the 
Wolves among the Sheep, the Fox among the Hens, and 
Flies into the Honey. He has hindred publick Juſtice from 
raking its courle, broke his Allegience to his lawful Sovereign, 
diſabled the Strength of his Gallies, rebell'd againſt him, o 
15 his Off cers in contempt of the Law and ſer the Holy 
rotherhood in an uproar, thoſe honeſt Thief-catchers that had 
lain quiet ſo long; nay what is yet worſe, he endanger'd his 
Life upon Earth, and his Salvation for ever in Heaven. Sancho 
had told the Curate and Barber the Adventure of the Slaves, 
which his Maſter had accompliſh'd with ſo t Glory, 
therefore rhe Curate was the ſharper in wlad ir, to ſec 


what Don Quixote would ſay or do. The Knight chang d 
Colour at every word, and durſt not confeſs he was the deli- 
verer of thoſe good People. Theſe, quoth the Curate, were 
the Perſons that robb'd us, may Heaven in its Mercy forgive hin 
who freed them from the Puniſhment they had fo ms Ar 
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; of the pleaſant Stratagems us'd to free the ena- 
mour d Knight from the rigorous Penance he had 


r reſolu'd to undergo, 


t CARCE had the Curate made an end of ſpeaking, when 
t Sancho addreſſing himſelf ro him ſaid, By my faith, 
Maſter Curate, he that did that Feat, was my Maſter; but 
that not for want of warning; for I told him over and over, 
and advis'd him to take care what he did, for that it was a 
mortal Sin to deliver ſuch as were ſent to the Gallics for 
their great Villanies. You Block-head you, reply'd Der 
ui xote, it belongs not to Knights Errant to examin whether 
the Afflicted, the Chan d or Opprels'd, they mect with cn 
their Way, be carry'd ſo, or are fallen into diſtreſs thro' 
their own fault or by misfortune ; they are only oblig'd ro 
aſſiſt them as needy Perſons, looking on their Sufferings, and 
not on their Crimes. I mer with a String or Chain of ſor- 
rowful and unfortunate Wrerches, and did by them what 
my Profeſſion exacts, and for the reſt, ler them look to it; 
whoſoever finds fault with it, ſaving the holy Dignity and 
Honorable Perſon of Maſter Curate, I ſay he knows but 
little of Chivalry, and lies like a Son of a Whore and a 
Villain which I will make good with my Sword in moſt 
ample manner. This ſaid, with a grim look, he fix'd himſelf 
in his Stirrups, and pull'd his Helmet over his Brows, 
for as for the Baſon he took for Mambrino's Helmet, that 
hung at his Saddle-bow, in order to have the Damage repair'd, 
which" it had receiv'd from the Gally-ſlaves. Dorothea, who 
was very Diſcreet and Pleaſant, and one that by this time found 
Den Qui xotes mad Humour, ſeeing all the Company make 
a Jeſt of him, except Sancho Panga, would not be bchind- 
hand with them, therefore ſeeing him ſo angry, ſaid, Sir 
Knight, remember the Boon you promis'd me, and that 
you cannot intermeddle'in any other Adventure, tho' never 
d urgent, till you have perform'd that, therefore pray Aſſwage 
your Anger, for had Maſter Curate known the Gally. ſlaves 
were reſcu d by that invincible Arm, be would rather have 
ich d up his Mouth, and bit off his Tongue, than ſpoken 
the leaſt word that might provoke your Indignation. That 
I ſhould indeed, quoth the Curate; and would ſooner have torn 
off one of my Whiskers. Madam, reply'd Don Quixote, I'm ſatis- 


ad,and will ſuppreſs the juſt Choler that has been kindld in my 
| Q 4 Brealt, 
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232 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 
Brcaſt, and ride quierly and peaceably on, till J have fulfill 
whar I promis d: Moreover I beſeech you that in requital for 
my £004 lutentions in cale it be not troubleſome to you, you 
would be picas'd to tell me your Grievance, and how many, and 
whit che Perlons are, of whom I am to take ſufficient Re. 
venge. Thar I will do willingly reply'd Dorothea, if it be 
not irklome to you to hear the diſmal Relations of my Diſaſters, 
By no means, good Madam, quorh Don Quixote. To which 
Dorothea aniwerd, Since it mult be ſo be pleas'd to lend me 
your Attention. No ſooner had ſhe ſpoke thus, but Cardenio 
and the Barber piac'd themſelves clole by her, being defirous 
ro hear how ſth? would manage her Tail: The lame did Sanchy, 
who was as much deceiv'd in her as his Maſter, when the 
after having well ſettled her ſelf in her Saddle, and prepar'd 
ber ſelf by Coughing and other Geſtures, began with a good 
Grace to (peak in the following manner. 
In che firſt place, Gentlemen, you muſt know my Name 
is***#* here ſhe madea full (top, by reaſon ſhe had forgot the 
name rhe Curate had given her; but he coming to her aſſiſtance, 
as gueſſing what ſhe boggled ar, laid; It is no wonder, Ma. 
dam, your Greatneſs ſhould be thus diſcompos d. and in 
contuſion upon relating your Misfortunes, for ſometimes their 
nature is ſuch, that they wholly deprive thoſe that lie under 
them. of their Memories, ſo that they forget their own Names; 
as it now happens to your great Ladyſhip, who it may be 
does nor remenber you are call'd the Princeſs Micomicona, Lau- 
ful Heireſs of the great Kingdom of Micomicon: whereas 
rhus prompted. your Highneſs may eaſily bring back to your 
doleful Remembrance whatever you ſhall pleaſe to relate. 
True ( quorh the Damſel) and hereafier I think I ſhall 
have no occaſion to be prompted any more, for I ſhall be able 
to go on with the reſt of my true Story, without any farther 
H-fication. Know Gentlemen, my Father, who was call'd Ti- 
nacrio the Sage, was very expert in the Magick Art, and knew 
by his great Skill in that Science, that my Mother whole 
name was Yaramilla, ſhould die before him, and that he ſhould 
depart this Life ſoon after, and leave me an Orphan: But be 
was want to ſay, that did not trouble him fo much, as that 
he was very certain, a huge Giant, Lord of a great Iſland, 
near the Confines of my Kingdom, by name Pandafilando of the 
2/072ny 7792 ; tho' his Eyes ſtood in their right places, by reaſon 
he always look d the wrong way, as if he ſquinted, which he 
did deſignedly ro ſtrike a terror into thoſe that look d on him. 
T ſay, ny Father knew this Giant, when he ſhould hear I was 
fan Orphan, would immediately come gyer with a greatForce 
Ld = 7 into 
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into my Kingdom and deprive me of it, without leaving me the 
leaſt Village to retire to: Tho he knew withal that I mighr 
avoid this extremity, in caſe I would Marry him; but by what 
he underſtood, he chargd me I ſhould never incline to ſo 
unequal a Match. And herein he was much in the right, for it 
never enter d into my Head to Marry that Giant, or any other, 
were he ever ſo mighty or Potent, My Father therefore en- 
join'd me, that after his Death, when I {aw Pandi ſilando invade 
my Kingdom, I ſhould not go about to defend my felt, for 
that would prove my deſtruction, but leave him the Kingdom 
patiently, if I deſign d to prevent the Death and total Ruin of 
my good and loyal Subjects, ſince it would be impoſſible to 
withſtand the Deviliſh force of the Giant, but that I ſhould 
rather preſently with ſome Attendance direct my courſe to- 
wards Spain, where I ſhould find a remedy to all Misfortunes, 
by meeting with a Knight Errant, whoſe Fame would much 
about that time ſpread it (elf throughout tbat Kingdom, whole 
Name, if I forget not would be, Don Apote or Don Gigote. 
I'll warrant he ſaid Don Quixote, quoth Sancho Panca, or as 
he is otherwiſe call'd, The Knight of the Sorrowful Aſpe#. You 
are in the right, reply'd Dorothea: And he ſaid moreover he 
ſhould be tall, thin-jaw'd ; and that on the right fide, a little 
below the left Shoulder or thereabouts, he ſhould have a raw- 
ny Mole with ſome Hairs on't like Briſtles. Don Quixote hear- 
ing this, cry'd to his Squire, Hold here Son Sancho, help me 
to Strip; for I will ſee preſently whether I am the Knight of 
whom the wile King propheſi d. To, what purpoſe would 
you ſtrip now, quoth Dorothea? To ſee whether I have that 
Mole your Father mention d, anſwer'd Den Quixote. You may 
fave yeur (elf that labour, quoth Sancho, for I know you have 
that Mole ſhe talks of, on the Ridge of your Back, which 
is a certain fign of a Strong Man. That's enough, quoth Do- 
rothea ; for we muſt not be too nice with our Friends; and 
whether it be on the Shoulder or ridge of the Back, is no great 
matter; tis ſufficient there is a Mole, and let it be where it 
will, tis all che ſame fleſh. Doubtleſs my good Father was in 
the right in all things, and ſo am I in recommending my felt 
o Don Quixote, who is the Perſon he ſpoke of, fince the Fea- 
tures of his Face are the ſame by which this good Knight's 
ame deſcribes him, not only in Spain, bur alſo throughout all 
Mancha: | For'T had no ſooner Landed at O una, but J heard 
O many of his Fears, that I was preſently ſarisfi'd he was the 
Man I came to look for. But how came you ro Land ar 
T Don Agote, is Dom Laſh, and Don Gigote Don Haſh, wi, miftak:s 
upon / s of the War ds. . 
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Oſſuna, good Madam, quoth Don Quixote, ſince it is no Sea. 
Port Town? Why Sir, ſaid the Curare, anticipating Dorotbegz 
anſwer; the Princeſs would ſay, That after ſhe had landed at 
Malaga, the firſt Place ſhe heard Tidings of you was at Oſſuna. 
So I would have ſaid, reply'd Dorothea. We believe it, quoch 
the Curate; and ſo we deſire your Majeſty to proceed. There 
needs no proceeding, quoth Dorothea, for Fortune having at- 
length been ſo fayourable to me, that J have found Don Quiz. 
ote, I now look on my ſelf altogether reſtor'd to my King- 
doms, fince, he, of his wonted bounty and magnificence, has 
ſo courteouſly and magnanimouſly granted the Boon I begg'q, 
to bear me company whereſover I ſhould lead him, which 
ſhall be ro no other place, than to the preſence of Panda. 
filando of the gloomy ſight, that he may kill him, and reſtore me 
to that which he has wrongfuly Uſurp d; for all this will hap. 
pen to my Hearts content, ſince, Tinacrio the knowing, my good 
Father foretold it, who moreover ſaid, and alſo leſt it written 
in Chaldean or Greek Characters (for I cannot read them) that 
if the Knight mention'd in the Prophecy, after his beheading the 
Giant, ſhould profter me Marriage, I ſhould by no means refuſe 
it, but inſtantly admit him'for my Husband, and pur him at 
once in Poſſeſſion of my Perſon and Kingdom. 

What think you of this, Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
don't you hear what's going in hand? Did nor I tell you thus 
much before ? See now whether we have not a Kingdom that 
we may command, and a Queen that we may Marry ? Ay mar- 
ry, have you, reply'd Sancho, a Pox o the Knave that will not 
Marry ſo ſoon as ever Maſter Pandafilando's Wind- pipe is cut. 
Look what adainty Morlel ſhe is? I wiſh I had no worſe a Flea 
in my Bed. Soſaying, he gave two or three Frisks in the Air, 
in token of his ſatisfaction; when running to Dorothea, and 
raking hold of her Mule by the Bridle, he on his Knees beggd 
ſhe would be bur pleas d ro give him her Hand to kiſs, in token 
of his owning her for his ſovereign Lady. Who could forbear 
11ughing to fee the Maſter's madneſs and Servant's ſimplicity ? 
In ſhort, Dorothea gave him her Hand, and promis d to make 
him a great Lord in her Kingdom, when ever Heaven ſhould 
be ſo propitious, as to let her recover and poſſeſs ut. Sancho re- 
turn'd her Majeſty thanks in ſuch manner as ſer the Company 
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alla Laughing once more. 
This is my Story, Gentlemen, quoth Dorothea, of which there 
only remains this to be told, Thar of all the Train I brought 
out of my Kingdom to attend me, there is none left but this good 
Squire with the long Beard, for all the reſt were drowned in a 
Storm we had in ſight of the Harbour, whence be on 5 
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eſcap'd miracdlouſiy. and got ſafe to Land on two Planks, which 
is agreeable to the whoſe Series of my Life, which indeed ſeems 
no other than a Miracle, as you may have obſerv'd from what 
[ have related. Now if in any thing I have exceeded, or not 
kept a due decorum, you muſt impure it to that which Maſter 
Curate obſerv'd to you at the beginning of my Relation, which 
was, That continual eroubles and afflictions commonly deprive 
thoſe that lie under them, of their Memories. That ſhall nor 
hinder me (O high and valorous Lady) quoth Don Quixote, 
from undergoing all that can befall me in your ſervice, be ir 
never ſo great or difficult, therefore I here ratifie and confirm the 
promiſe I made, and ſwear by all that's good and ſacred to go 
with you to the end of the World, till I ſhall find out your 
fierce Enemy, whoſe proud Head I will flice off by the help of 
God and my valorous Arm, with the edge of this (I will nor 
fy good) Sword, a curſe on Gines de Paſſamonte who took a 
way mine from me. This he mutter d ro himſelf, and then pro- 
ceeding ſaid, after I have cut it off, and left you peaceably in 
poſſeſſion of your Kingdom, it ſhall be left to your Diſcretion 
to diſpoſe of your Perſon as you ſhall think fit; for as long as I 
have my Memory bleis'd, my Will capriv'd, and Underſtand- 
ing wholly Sacrific'd to her, I will ſay no more ; it being im- 
poſſible I ſhould ever offer to think of Marrying any other tho 
ſhe were a Phæni x. Sancho ſo far diflik'd what Don Quixote ſaid 
laſt about Marrying, that raiſing his Voice in a great Paſſion, 
be cry'd ; I Vow and Swear by my elf, you are not in your 
right Wits, Sir Knight, Don Quixote; for elſe how is it poſ- 


ſible you ſhould make a doubt of Marrying ſo high a Princeſs 


as this? Do you think Fortune will ofler you ſuch a hit at eve- 
ty turn? Is my Lady Dulcinea hand ſomer d'ye think? No, by 
my faith is ſhe not, nor half ſo handſome.” NaylI could find 
in my Heart to ſay ſhe is not worthy to rye this Lady's Shoe- 
latchets. I am likely indeed after this rate to come to my Earl- 
dom I expect, with a pox to me, if you thus go about to ſeek 
for Muſhrums at the bottom of the Sea: Marry, Marry pre- 
ſently,or the Devil rake you for me. Lay hold of this Kingdom 
that drops into your Mouth, and when you ſhall be a King 
make me a Marqueſs or Lord Lieutenant, and then the Devil 
may take all the reſt if he pleaſes. Don Quixote, hearing ſuch 
Blalphemies utter d againſt his Lady Du cinea, could not bear 
them : therefore lifting up his Javelin without ſpeaking a word 
gave Sancho two ſuch bangs as laid him on the Ground; and 
had not Dorothea call'd out to him, to hold his Hand, he had 
certainly Kill d him on the ſpot. Doſt thou think baſe Peaſant 
(quoth he after a little pauſe) that thou ſhalr thus put upon me 
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236 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 
at all times, and I ever pardon thee? Think not ſo, thou Excom- 
municated Raſcal, for certainly Excommunication is thy Due 
fince thou could thus revile the peerleſs Dulcinea. Doſt thou no: 
know, baſe Slave, Vagabond, that if it were not for the Yalour 
ſhe infules into this Arm, I ſhould not have force ſufficient to 
Kill a Flea ? Say, thou ſly Villain with a Viper's Tongue, who 
do'ſt thou think has gain'd this Kingdom, cur off this Giant's 
Head, and made thee a Marqueſs, (for I look upon all as al. 
ready done, and beyond diſpure) but the worth of Dulcinea, 
making only uſe of my Arm as the inſtrument of her Exploits? 
She Fights in me, and in me, ſhe Overcomes, and I Live and 
Breath in her, and from her have my Life and Being. O whor- 
ſon Wretch, how ungrateful thou art, that ſeeing thy ſelf ex. 
alred from the very Duſt, to be a Noble-man thou repay ſt ſo 
great a benefit with reviling rhe Perion that beſtow'd it on 
thee? Sancho was not ſo ſore hurt, bur he could hear all his 
Maſter ſaid to him; wherefore riſing ſomewhat haſtily, he ran 
behind Dorothea's Palfrey, whence be ſaid to his Maſter, Hark 
you Sir, if you have thoughts of marrying this lame Lady tis 
a plain caſe the Kingdom cannot be yours, and if not, what Fa- 
vours can you beſtow upon me ? This is what I complain of: 
Do you but Marry this Princeſs now ſhe is here, as it were 
dropt down from Heaven, and afterwards you may return to 
my Lady Dulcinea; for I ſuppoſe there have been Wenching 
Kings in the World, before your Worſhip. As for Beauty 
Il not meddle nor make with that, for ro ſay truth, I likethem 
both well enough, tho? I never ſaw my Lady Dulcinea. How! 
blaſphemous Traytor, quoth Don Quixote, haſt thou nor ſeen 
her ? Didſt thou not now bring me a Meſſage from her? I lay, 
quoth Sancho, I have not view'd her ſo leiſurely, as to pals 
a Judgment on her Beauty and good Parts, yer all together, | 
like her indifferently well. I excuſe thee now, quoth Don 9uix- 
ole, and thou muſt forgive me the diſpleaſure I conceiv'd againſt 
thee, for Men cannnot govern the firſt motions of Paſſion. Iam 
very ſenſible of that, quoth Sancho, and that is the reaſon my 
firſt motions are ever in my Tongue: I cannot for my life help 
Speaking, what comes uppermoſt. For all that Sancho, reply d 
Don Qui x:te, take heed What thou ſay ſt; for the Pitcher never 
goes ſo oft to the Mell. but III ſay no more. Well what mult 
be, muſt be, anſwer'd Sancho. There's ſome body above, who 
ſees all, and will one day judge who is moſt to blame, I for 
not Speaking, or you for not Acting well. No more of this 
Sancho, quoth Dorothea, but run and kiſs your Lord's Hand, and 
Ask him - forgiveneſs, and for the future rake more heed how 
you praiſe or diſpraiſe any body, but eſpecially do not 921 
. . , 111 
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Chap. 3} Don QUIXOTE. 337 
il of that Lady of Tobeſo, whom I know nor any otherwi je than 
o ſerve her; and for your own part, in Heaven you ſhall in- 
J {:1libly have a Lordſhip on which you may live like a Prince, 
Fencho Shrugg'd up his Shoulders, and in a ineaking manner 
went and ask d his Maſter's Hand, which he gave him in grear 
Gare, and after he had kiſs d it, he gave him his Bletling, and 
bad him come forward, for that he had {ome Queſtions to ask 
bim, and buſineſs of Importance to diſcourſe him about. 

Sancho obey d both, when going a little from the Company, 
Non Quixote laid to him, ſince thy Return, I have neither had 
eiſure nor opportunity to 1 a into the particulars of thy 
Embaſly, or the Anſwer thou broughtſt me; therefore ſince For- 
tune has now favour d us with Convenience and Leiſure, do nor 
deny rac the Happineſs thou may ſt afford, by bringing me good 
News. Ask what you pleaſe Sir, quoth Sancho, and you ſhall nor 
want for an Anſwer ; but I belecch you, not to be ſo revengetul 
for the future. Why ſay ſt thou ſo Sancho, quoth Don Quixote 2? 
[ ay fo, reply d Sancho, becauſe thoſe bangs you beſtow d on me 
eren now, were rather given in Revenge of the quarrel the 
Devil commiv'd betwixt us the other Night, than for any th;:g 
I aid againſt my Lady Dulcinea, whom I Honour and Re ve- 
rence as a Relick, tho ſhe does not deſerve it, any otherwiſe 
than that ſhe belongs ro you. I pray thee good Sancho, reply u 
Don Quixote, do not fall again into this diſcourſe becaute i: 
offends me. I forgave thee once, and thou knowiſt a new Of. 
fence muſt have a new Puniſhmenr. | | 

As they were thus talk ing they ſpd a Man coming towards 
them, riding on an Aſs, who when he drew near ſeem'd to be 
a Gypſy ; bur Sancho, who whenever he ſaw any Aﬀes, ſet his 
Eyes and Heart upon them as remembring his own, no toon: r 
hw the Man than he knew him to be Gines de Paſſamente. It 
ſeems that he might not be known,” and that he might tell the 
Aſs the better, Gines had dreſs d himſelf like a Gypſy, whoſeLan- 
guage, with many others, he could ſpeak as well as his Mother 
Tongue. Sancho no ſooner ſaw and knew him ; than he cry'd 
out aloud, Ah Thief Gineſillo, quit my Darling, let go my Lite, 
take not up with my Comfort; quit my Dapple, leave my De- 
light ; flie Villain, abſent thy ſelt and abandon what is none 
ofthine. He needed not to have us'd ſo many Words and Re- 
.. for Gines imediately leap d down, and taking to his 

eels was out of fight in an Inſtant. Sancho ran immediately to 
his Aſs, and embracing him, ſaid, How haſt thou dane all this 
while my Darling, my dear Dapple Companion ? and wirh 
that Strok'd and Kiis'd him as it he had been a rational Crca- 
ture, The Als held his peace, and ſuffer d Sancho ro Kifs and 

lobber 


2 wm fg, Tome] 
ſlobber him without aniwering a Word. The Company came 
up, and congratulated Sancho upon finding his Aſs, eſpecial 
Don Quixote, who rold him, he did not however cance] by 
—— for three Colts, for which Sancho return d him his 
thanks. 

Whilſt they two were travelling together diſcourſing as 
has before been ſaid, the Curate told Dorothea ſhe had behay's 
her ſelf very diſcreetly, as well in telling her Story, as in its 
brevity and rhe reſemblance it bore, with the Phraſe and Stile 
of Books of Chivalry. She anſwer'd, ſhe had often read thoſe 
Books for her Diverſion, but knew not the Situtation of Pro. 
vinces, or Sea-ports, therefore ſaid at random ſhe had Landed 
at Oſſuna. That I knew quoth the Curate, therefore rook 
Opportunity to help you out. But is it not a wonder, pro- 
cceded he, to ſee how readily this unfortunate Gentleman be- 
lieves all theſe Inventions and Lies, meerly becauſe they are 
in the ſtile and method of the Follies contain'd in his Books? 
Ic is, quoth Cardenio, and that fo rare and unheard of, that! 
queſtion whether the moſt ingenious Wit could frame or invent 
a Lye like ir. Why that's nor all, quorh the Curate, for ſet- 
ting aſide the Follies this good 88 urrers on the ſubject 
of his madneſs, if you talk to him of any other matter, he ſhall 
diſcourſe hand ſomly on it, and ſeem to have a clear and ſetled 
Underſtanding: So that provided there be no hint given ol 
Chivalry, no Man in the World but will think him to have a 
found and excellent 2 | —_ 

Whilſt they thus diſcours'd, Don Quixote on the other hand 
held an his Dialogue with his Squire, ſaying to him, let us two, 
Friend Sancho, forget and forgive Injuries, and tell me now, 
without any rancour or anger, how? when and where didit 
thou find my Dulcinea > What was ſhe doing? What faidſt 
thou to her? What did fhe anſwer ? How did ſhe look when 
ſhe read my Letter? Who cranſcrib'd it for thee ? with every 
thing elſe thou ſhalr judge worthy ro be known, ask'd, and 
aniwer'd, touching this Affair, without either adding or dimi- 
niſhing ought, to pleaſe me: And on the other hand be not too 
brief, leſt thou rob me of my Delight. Sir, anſwer' d Sancho, 
to tell you the truth, no body tranſcrib'd the Letter for me, for 
I carried none at all. Right, quoth Don Quixote; for I found 
the Table · book in which it was written, in my Cuſtody rwo 
Days after you were gone, which troubld me much, becanſe 
I knew not what you would do, when you miſt the Letter; 
and I always concluded you would return ſo ſoon as ever yo! 
had miſt ir. I had ſo done, quoth Sancho, if I had not got 1. 
by heart when you read it to me, ſo that having rehearsd 3 
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oa Clerk of a Pariſh, he Copy d ir out from my Head, ſo ex- 
Aly, that he ſaid, he never in all the days of his Life, tho 
had read many a Letter of Excommunication, had ſeen ſo 
i ne an Epiſtle as that was. And doſt thou ſtill remember it, 
my dear Sancho, quoth Don Quixote? Not I, quoth Sancho, for 
when I had once deliver'd ir, ſince it was no longer of uſe, I 
purpoſely forgot it: Bur if I remember any thing of it twas 
thar about the $/abbering, I mean Sovereign Lady; and the laſt 
words, Towrs till death, The Knight of the ſorrowful Aſpett : yer 
put in berween theſe two things Three hundred Souls and 
Lives, and Pignies. 


— Up — 


CH AP. IV. 


The pleaſant Dialogue between Don Quixote an 
his Squire Sancho Panta, with other Remark- 
able Paſſages. 


LL this I like well, ſaid Don Quixote; therefore go on. 
You arriv'd, And what was that Queen of Beauty adoing 7 

I dare ſay you found her threading Pearls, or embroydering 
ſome curious Device, with Gold Purle, for her caprive Knight. 
No, I did not, quoth Sancho, bur J found ber Winnowing 
two Buſhels of Wheat in the back Yard. Then faid, Don Qulw- 
dre, you may make account, each Grain of that Wheat was a 
pearl, when touch'd by her divine Hands. Bur Friend, did 
you oblerve whether it was of the beſt ſort of Wheat ? No, 
it was Buck Wheat, reply'd Sancho. Well then, I aſſure thee, 
an'wered Don Quzxote, that being Winnow'd by her Hands, 
it muſt needs make very fine Bread. But proceed: When 
you deliver d my Letter, did ſhe Kits it? Did ſhe lay it to 
her Forehead ? Did ſhe ule any Ceremony worthy ſuch a Ler- 
ter? Or what did (he do? When 1 went to give it her, 
ſaid Sancho, ſhe was luſtily beſtirring her Arms with a good 
quantity of Wheat ſhe had in her Fann, therefore ſaid tome; 
Friend, leave your Letter upon that Sack, for I cannot read 
it till I have Winnow'd what I have in my Hands. O diſ- 
creet Lady, quoth Den Quixote; ſhe ſurely ſaid fo, that ſc 
might read the Letter at more leiſure, and recreate her ſelt 
with it. On Sancho: As long as ſhe was thus buſie, what Diſ- 
courle had ſhe with you > Whar did ſhe ask you concerning 
me? And what did you anſwer ? tell me all, omit not the leaſt 
| ] | Circumſtance, 
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Circumſtance. She ask d me no Queſtions, quoth Sancho; by: 
I gave her an Account how I left you doing Penance for her 
ſake, naked from the waſte upwards among Rocks, like 2 
brute Beaſt ſleeping on the Ground, and eating your Bread 
without a Table-cloath, and laſtly that you never comb'd your 
Beard, bur was ever weeping and curling your Fortune. There 
thou ſaidſt ill ( quorh Don gui æote) for I do not Curſe my For. 
tune, but rather Bleſs it, and will continue to do ſo as long as 
I live, fince it has made me Worthy to love ſo high a Lady x 
Dulcinea de Tobeſo. She is in good faith very high, reply d Sn. 
cho, for ſhe over- tops me above a Cubit. Why how now San 


cho, quoth the Knight, haſt thou meaſur d with her? Ay Marry 


did I Sir, after this manner reply d Sancho; for coming to be. 
her up with a Sack of Wheat, we were ſo cloſe, that I plain) 
perceiv'd ſhe was taller than I by a Foot. But is it not true, 


continued Don ui xote, that her Tallneſs is attended and adornd 


with a Thouſand Millions of Graces andIndowments of Soul; 
But Sancho, when you came near her did you not obſerve 4 
molt odoriferous Smell come from her, an aromatical Fragrancy, 
and I know not what Odours fo very pleaſing that I cannot tel 
how to expreſs them? I mean ſuch Sweets as are commonly 
met with in Perfumers Shops? All I can ſay Sir, quoth Sancho, 
is that I ſmelt a little ſort of rammiſh Scent, which I ſuppoſe 
roceeded from her being ſomewhat ſweaty and rank with her 
bour. That could not be, Iam ſure, (quoth Don Quixote 
and if any ſuch Smell did accoft your Noſe, I believe you were 
beholden to your ſel! for't ; for I know well the Scent of tha 
Roſe amoag Thorns, that Lilly of the Field, and that diſſolyd 
Amber. That may be, ſaid Sancho, for I have many times had 
ſuch Smell, as methought my Lady Dulcinea had then, but 
that's no wonder, for one Devil is commonly like another. 
Well (quoth Don 247 x0te) but ſhe made an end of winnowing her 
Corn ar laſt, and ſent it to the Mill, I ſuppoſe. What did ſhe do 
when ſhe had read the Letter? The Letter, quoth Sancho, ſhedid 
not read it, for ſhe ſaid, ſhe could neither read nor write; but ſhe 
tore it to pieces, leſt, as ſhe pretended her Secrets ſhould come to 
be known in the Village; yet bad me tell you what I told her by 
word of Mouth concerning your Love and extraordinary Pen- 
nance you were doing for her ſake, was ſufficient. In a Word, 
ſhe bad me tell you, ſhe kiſsd your Hand, and had more mind 
to ſee, than write to you. She laught heartily, when I told 
her, you call'd your ſelf The Knight of the ſorrowful Aſpect. | 


ask'd her, whether the late Biſcainer was with her? She an- 


{wer'd, he was, and that he was a very honeſt Man. I askd 


too, for the Gally-Slayes, but ſhe could give no account oi 


them, 


. . © 
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them, Thus far all goes well, quoth Don Quixote; but pri- 
thee tell me, what Jewel did ſhe give thee at thy coming away, 
for the News thou broughtſt her about me ? for it is a Cuſtom 
among Knights and Ladies Errant, to beſtow on Squires, 
Damzels, or Dwarfs, that bring them any good Tidings of 
their Ladies, or Scrvants, ſome rich Jewel, as a Reward or 
Acknowledgment of their Service. That may very well be, 
quoth Sancho, and I look _ it as a laudable Cuſtom; bur, 
| ſuppoſe, it was ſo only in former Times; for now, tis likely, 
the Cuſtom is, to give nothing but a Piece of Bread and 
Cheele, or ſo; for that was all my Lady Dulcines gave me, 
oyer the Pales of the Yard, when I took my leave of her; by 
the ſame token rhe Cheele was made of Sheep's-Milk. That 
is ſtrange, quoth Don Quixote, for naturally ihe is Generous; 
but if ſhe gave thee no Jewel, it was, without doubt, becaule 
ſhe had none about her: But ſtil, that is net loſt, that comes 
at laſt, I ſhall ſee her my ſelf c'er long, and then all things 
ſhall be amended. But knoweſt thou, Sancho, what moſt raiſes my 
Atoniſhment ? It is, that methought thou flewelt backwards 
and forwards, thro the Air; for thou haſt not been abſent much 
above three Days, and yet it is above thirty Leagues to Tobeſo z 
which makes me fancy, that w:ie Inchanter, who takes care 
of my Affairs, and is my Friend, (for there is, of neceflity, 
ſuch a one, and muſt be, or elſe I were no Knight Errant) I 
lay, tis likely that wiſe Man pur thee forward in thy Journey, 
unknown to thee ; for there are ſome ot theſe wile People that 
will take a Knight Erranr ſleeping in his Bed, and without 
nowing how, or which way, wake him next Morning a 
thouſand Leagues from the Place where he fell aſleep: And 
were it not for this, Knights Errant could not ſluccout one an- 
other in Times of Danger, as they do at every turn. For In- 
lance, ſuppoſe me fighting in the Mountains of Armenia, with 
lome helliſn Monſter; ſome dreadtul Spright, or fierce Gigan- 
ick Knight, by whom, perhaps, I am like to be worlited, 
when, juſt in the nick of time, and when ] leaſt expected it, 
there appears in the Clouds, or in ſome flaming Chariot, an- 
aber Knight, my Friend, who but a Minute before was in 
Enpland, He ſuſtains me, delivers me from Death, and re- 
Bums that Night to his own Country, Where he ſups with a 
fery good Appetite, after baving rid two or thece thouland 
Leagues that Day, Now all this is perform'd by the Induitry 
and Wildom of thele wile Inchanters, who take care of 
ttele yalorous Knights: So that, Friend Sancho. 1 can calily 
believe you haye gone and return'd. in lo ſhort a ſpace of time, 
ſom this Place to Tx; for as F already ſaid, ſome wilh 

| Man 
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Man or other, my Friend, mighr, ( belike ) have whipt yon 
thro the Air, unknown to your ſelf, Tis likely twas ſo, 
reply d Sancho; for i faith Rozinante travell d as if he bad beet 


a Gypſies Als with Quickſilver in his Ears. He had Quick. 


filver with a witneſs, quoth Don Quixote, nay, and a whole 
Legions of Devils ro boot, who are thoſe that travel, and 
make others do ſo too, as much as they pleaſe, without any 
wearine(s, But, ſetting this aſide, what is thy Opinion I ſhould 
do now, as to my Lady's Command; for tho' I know I am not 
bound ro obey her Orders, yet I find my ſelf altogether dil. 
abled, at this time, by reaſon of the Grant I have made this 
Princeſs that comes along with us, and thou knoweſt, the Law 
of Arms obliges me to keep my Word, rather than follow oy 
Inclination. On one Hand I am preſs'd and puſh'd forward 
by a Deſire of ſeeing my Lady, and on the other, my pto- 
mis'd Faith, and the Glory I ſhall win in this Enterprize, in- 
cite and call me another way. But what I defign to do, 
is to travel with all ſpeed, thar I may quickly come 
to the Place where this Giant is, whoſe Head, ſo ſoon as 
ſhall have cut off, and pur the Princeſs into peaceable pol 
ſeſſion of her Dominions, I will immediately return to ſee 
that Sun which inlighrens my Senſes. She, I know, will 
preſently excuſe my Abſence, when I convince her, twas for 
her Fame and Glory, fince the paſt, preſent, and future Suc- 


cels of my victorious Arms, depends wholly on the gracious 


Influence of her Favour, ahd the Honour of being her Knight, 
Oh ſad ! oh ſad! quoth Sancho, what a ſoft place your Wor- 
ſhip's Head has in it? For pray tell me Sir, are you fo mad 
as to take this long Voyage tor nothing, and ler lip ſo glorious 
an Opportunity as this Match will be, whoſe Dowry is 4 
Kingdom, which, in gocd Faith, as I have heard fay, is 2. 
bove Twenty thouland Leagues in compaſs, abounds in all 
things neceflary for Human ſupport, and is bigger than Por- 
gal and Caſtile join d together? Good your Worſhip conſidet 
better, and bluſh at your own Words: Take a Fool's Advice 
for once, and pardon me: Marry preſently, in the firſt Vi- 
lage you come at, that has a Curate; or, now I think ont, 


our own here may do it as well, without any farther trouble. 


Pray remember Sir, I am of Age ro give Council, and what! 


now give, is pat for your purpoſe; For 4 Bird in your Hand i 


worth two in the Buſh. 


And he that will not when he may, 
hen he will, be ſhall kave nay, Thon 
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Thou adviſeſt me thus, I ſuppoſe, quoth Don Quixote, that 

may be a King, ſo ſoon as I ſhall have ilain this Giant, and 
thereby be in a Condition to prefer thee, and give thee what 
] have promis'd ; bur let me tell rhee Sancho, I ſhal! be able 
to fulfill all this without marrying ; tor I'll make ic my Bar- 
gain, before I underrake the Battle, that when I have obcain'd 
the Victory, in caſe I will not marry, they ſhall give me par: 
of the Kingdom to beſtow on whom I pleaſe ; and when 1 
have it, who ſhould I give it to bur thee? That's a plain 
Caſe, ſaid Sancho: Bur, pray Sir, take care to chuſe it ro- 
ward the Sea, that It I ſhould nor like living there, I may 
ſhip off my black Subjects, and do with them as I have ſaid 
before. Now I beſeech you Sir, do not trouble your ſelf a- 
bout going to ſee my Lady Dulcinea, for the preſent eſpecially, 
but go and kill the Giant, and ler us finiſh that Buſineſs firſt, 
for Iam verily perſwaded, it will prove an Adventure of 
great Honour and Profit. I am of Opinion, quoth Don 2uix- 
ote, you are in the right, and therefore Iwill take your Ad- 
vice, as to going along with the Princeſs, before I viſit Dut- 
eines. Now I charge you not to ſpeak a Word, of what has 
been ſaid, ro any body, no not to thoſe that ride along with 
us, for ſince Dulcinea is ſo teſervd, ſhe would not have even 
her Thoughts diſcover'd, twould be preſumption in me, or 
any other, to endeavour to detect them. If fo, quoth Sancho, 
why the Devil ſhould you ſend all thoſe you conquer, to pre- 
ſent themſelves before my Lady, fince that is as good as giv- 
ing it under your Hand, that you love her, and are her Cham- 
pion? Now fince they that go to her, muſt of neceſſity fall 
bn their Knees before her, and acquaint her, they come from 
you ro do her Homage, how can they be ignorant thar you 
are her Gallanz ? How dull of Apprehenfion, and ſtupid 
thou art, quoth Don Quixote? Halt thou por Senlc to find 
that all this redounds tro my Lady's greater Glory? For thou 
mult underſtand, that in Proceedings of Chivalry, it is a great 
Honour for one Lady to have many Knights Errant for her 


Servants, who are to aſpire no further than to ſerve her, for 


her own ſake, without expecting any other Reward, than 
that ſh? will pleaſe to accept them as her Champions and 
Knights. I have heard our Curare, quoth Sancho, preach up 
this Doctrine, of loving for Love's lake ; and that we ought 
lo to love our Maker, without cither hope of Good, or ſcar 
of Pain; tho, for my Part, I would love and ſerve him ſor 
What he is able to do. The Devil rake thee, quoth Dorn Quzx- 


ate, thou ralkeft ſomerimes with to muck Senſe, that one 
R 2 would 
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would imagine thee ſomewhat of a Scholar, tho thou art no 
better than a Clown, 

Maſter Nicholas ſecing them ſo deep in Diſcourſe, call d our 
to them to ſtop a little, and drink at a Fountain by the Road. 
Den Quixote ſtopt, to Sancho's no ſmall ſatisfaction, for he 
was, by this time, weary of Lying, as being afraid his Ma. 
ſter ſhould catch him in his own Words; for tho he knew 
Dulcinza to be a Courtry- Wench of Toboſo, yer he had never 
ſeen her in all his Life. Cardenio by this time had put on the 
Apparel Dorothea wore when they firſt found her in the Moun— 
rains, which, tho' not extraordinary, was much better than 
that he had before. They alighted by the Fountain, and 
with the Proviſion the Curate had brought from the Inn, in 
ſome mealure fatisfied their greedy Appetites. Whilſt they 
remain'd there, 2 young Strippling happen d ro travel that 
Way, who looking very carneſtly on all that fate about the 
Fountain, ran preſently to Don Quixote, and imbracing his 
Legs, began ro weep downright, ſaying, Alas, good Sir, dont 
you know me? Look well on me, for I am the Youth An. 
drew, whom you loosd from the Oak, to which I was tied. 
Don Quixote calling him to mind, took him by the Hand, and 
turning to thoſe that were preſent, ſaid, To the end you 
may ſee of how grear Conſequence it is to have Knights Er- 
rant in the World, to undo Wrongs and Injuries that are 
committed by the Inſolent and Wicked, you muſt underſtand, 
ſome time ſince, as I rode thro a Wood, I heard certain la. 
mentable Screeches and Ourcries, as of ſome injur'd and al- 
flicted Perſon. Prompred by my Duty, I immediately ran 
towards the Place whence I thought the doleful Voice came, 
and where I found this Boy whom you lee, tied to a great 
Oak. I am glad ar my Soul he is preſent, that he may arreſt 
the Truch of what I relate. J ſay, I found him ty'd to an Oak 
ſtark naked, from the Waſte upwards, and a Clown, whom 
I afrerwards underſtood to be his Maſter, unmercifully laſhing 
bim with the Reins of a Bridle : So ſoon as I ſaw him, I de- 
manded the Cauſe of that cruel Treatment. "The rude Fel- 
low anſwer'd, he whipt him becauſe he was his Servant, for 
ſome Faults he had committed, which ſhew'd he was more 
Knave than Fool. Good Sir, ſaid the Boy, he can lay nothing 
to my Charge, but demanding my Wages. His Maſter went 
on with I know not how many long Stories and Excules, 
which, tho' I heard, I did not allow of. In ſhort, I causd 
him to be unbound, and made the Clown ſwear, he would 
take him home, and pay him his Wages in good current Coin, 
to a Maravedi. Is not all this true, Son Andrew 2 quoth Don 

Quixote, 
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Quixote. Did not you obſerve with what Authority I com- 
manded, and with what Submiſſion he promis's to perform a'f 
I requird ? Anſwer me, be nor baſhful, but {peak boldly, 
and tell theſe Gentlemen what happen'd, that it may plainly 
appear tis as I have ſaid, neceſſary to hate Knights Errant up 
and down the High Roads. All you have ſaid, Sir, is true, 
quoth the Boy, bur the concluſion of the matter was quite 
contrary to what you expected. How contrarv, quoth Don 
Quixote? Then the Boor did not pay thee? He was to far 
from paying me, anſwer'd the Boy, that as {con as ever your 
Back was turn'd, and we were alone, he ty' me again to the 
ſame Tree, and gave me afreſh ſo many I.:fhes, that ] was 
the very Picture of St. Bartholomew, under the Dilcipline of the 
Knife, when at every Stroke, he made fume Jeſt or other upon 
you, ſo that if he had not laid me on as he did, I verily be- 
lieve, I ſhould not have forborn laughing: In ſhorr, he left 
me ih ſuch a pitiful Condition, that I have been cver ſince in 
an Hoſpital, to have my Wounds cur'd; Now, with ſubmiſſi- 
on, Sir, you are the caule of all; for had you rid on your 
Way, and not come to the Place whither you were not call'd, 
nor medd]'d with other Mens Buſineſe, perhaps my Maſter 
had been ſatisfy'd with giving me a Dozen er two of Laſhes, 
and would then have unbound and paid me my Wapes : Bur 
becauſe you affronted him without any reaton, and gave him 
ſuch villanous Language, bis Paſſien boil'd up, and net being 
able to revenge himſelf on you, ſince you had left him, be 
venred all his Spleen upon me with ſo great Fury, that I much 
goubr whether I ſhall ever be my own Man' again. The 
miſchief was, I went away, ( quoth Den Quixote) tor I ſtould 
not have ſtir d an Inch, till I had ſeen thee paid; for 1 mighr 
very well have known from long experience, that no Clown 
will keep his Word, any longer than 'tis to his advantage. 
Vet, Andrew, you muſt necds remember, I iwore if he did 
not pay you, I would return and ſcek him out, nay, tho' he 
ſiould hide himſelf in a Whale's Belly. True, quoth Andrew, 
but chat fignify'd nothing. Thou ſhalt ſoon tce whether it 
lignifies any thing or not, reply'd Den Quiæote; and lo laying, 
got up haſtily, and commanded Sancho to ſaddle Reginante, 
who bad been grazing, the while they were cating. Dorothea 
begg d Den Quixote to tell her what he defign'd ro do? He 
anlwer'd, he intended to go and find ont that Villain of a 
Boor, and puniſh him for his baſe Proceedings, nay, cauſe 
Andrew to be paid to the laſt Maravedi, in {p:ghr of all the 
Boors in the World. She entreated him, to remember he 
could not, according to his Promiſe, engage in any Adven— 
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tyre, till hers were accompliſt'd ; and that ſince he mult need; 
kndw that, better than any other, ſhe deſir'd he would be pa. 
cify'd, till he ſhould return from her Kingdom. That's but 
juſt, quoth Don Quixote; therefore Andrew muſt have patience 
till my return, as you ſay, Madam; yer I ſwear, and promiſe 
him again, I will never reſt, till I have ſeen him both reveng d 
and paid. I have little Faith in Oaths, quoth Andrew, but 
would rather have your Worſhip give me as much Money as 
will carry me to Sevil, than all the Revenge in the World: 
Give me ſomewhat to eat, and a Bit in my Pocket, and Hea- 
ven be with ye, and all other Knights Errant, who, I pray, 
they may prove as errant Fools in their own Buſineſs, as they 
have been in mine. ä 

Sancho took out of bis Budget a Cruſt of Bread and Piece 
of Cheeſe, and giving it the Youth, ſaid, Take this, Brother 
Andrew, for we have all a ſhare in thy Misfortunes. Why, 
what ſhare have you, ſaid Andrew 2 This Piece of Bread and 
Chee'e which I give, quoth Sancho, for Heaven knows how 
ſoon I may want it my ſelf; for you mult underſtand, Friend 
of mine, we Squires of Knights Errant, are ſubject ro great 
Hanger and Hardſhip, and other Diſaſters, which, tho we 
feel, we can't ſo well give an account of them. Andrey 
ſnatch'd at the Bounty, and ſeeing no body gave him any 
thing elſe, bow'd, and rook up his Heels and walk'd, as the 
Saying is. Tis true, upon going off, he ſaid to Don Quixote, 
over his Shoulder, Hearkee, Sir Knight Errant, if you hap- 
pen to meet me again, don't you pretend to ſuccour or aſſiſt 
me, tho' you ſee me like to be torn to pieces, but leave me 
to my Misfortune, for it cannot be ſo great, bur your Help 
will certainly make it greater, and ſo a Curſe of God light on 
you, and all other Knights Errant in the World. Don Quixot: 
was about riſing to chaſtize him; but he ran away ſo ſwiftly, 
no body could pretend to overtake him. Don Quixote was 
quite out of Countenance at Andrew's Tale; and the relt 
were forc'd to be on their guard to prevent laughing, leſt be 


ſhould be quite confounded, and ſo their Project be dilap- 
pointed, + X | | 
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SKM. 
What befell Don Quixote, and his Company, at 
the Inn. | 


W HEN they had eaten plentiſully, they left that Place, 
and travel'd all that Day, and the next, without meet— 
ing ought worth notice, till they came to the Inn, which was 
ſo frightful a Sight ro poor Sancho, that he would willingly 
not have gone in, bur he could by no means avoid it. The 
Inn-Keeper, the Hotels, her Daughter, and Maritornes, ſecing 
Don Quixote and Sancho return, went out to receive them with 
reat Joy, and he receiy'd them with no leſs Gravity and State, 
bidding them get him a better Ped than he had when he was 
laſt there. To which the Hoſtels reply'd, provided he would 
but pay better for it than he did laſt, he ſhould have one 
fir for a Prince. Don Quixote told her he would: So they 
made a tolerable good Bed in the tame wild Room he lay in 
before; whereupon being very tired, he went immediately to 
Bed, becauſe he had been extreamly fatigu'd, and was very 
mad. No {ſooner was he gotten into his Chamber, than the 
Hoſtels flew at the Barber, and raking him by the Beard, ſaid, 
Now, by my Troth, thou ſhalt make uſe of my Tail no long- 
er for a Beard, but thou ſhalr reſtore it me; for my Husband's 
Thing lies about the Floor, that tis a ſhame to lee it, I mean 
the Comb I us'd to ſtick up in my good Tail. The Barter 
would not part with it, for all her pulling, till fuch time as 
the Curate bad him reſtore ir, for that now they had no more 
need of ſuch a Contrivance, but that he might diſcover him- 
elf, and appear in his own Shape as ſoon as he pleas'd, tell- 
ing Don Quixote, that when the Gally-Slaves had rob'd hin, 
he fled to that Inn : And if he ſhould happen to ask for the 
Princeſs's Squire, they ſhould tell him, ſhe had ſent him before 
to her Kingdom, to acquaint her Subjects, ſhe was coming, and 
bꝛought along wich her their Deliverer. The Barber thus pa- 
cify d, ſurrendred the Tail to the Hoſteſs, as alſo all other 

Appurtenances ſhe had lent for Don Quixote's Recovery. 
All that were in the Inn admir'd Dorothea's Beauty, and 
Cardenio's handſome Shape. The Curate order'd ſuch a Sup- 
r as the Inn would afford, and the Inn-keeper, in hopes ot 
xr Pay, ſoon got ready a reaſonable Entertainment. Don 
Quixote ſlept, and they did not think fir ro wake him, be- 
cauſe Sleep would do him more good, at that time, than Meat. 
At Table, the Inn-keeper, his Wife, Danghter, and Maritornes, 
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with all the Travellers being preſent, they diſcours'd of Don 
Quixote's ſtrange Madneſs, and the Condition they fonnd him 
in. The Hoſteſs told them what had happen d there betwirt 
him and the Carrier, when looking about to fee whether San 
cho was preſent, and nor ſeeing him, ſhe told all the Sto 

of his being toſsd in a Blapket, which was no ſmall Plea. 
ſure for them ro hear. The Curate telling them, Don 9uiz- 
ote's reading of Books of Knight Errantry, was the Caule of 
his Madnels, the Inn-keeper ſaid, I cannot conceive how that 
can be, for I bave two or three of them by me, and I think 
there is not more delightful reading in the World: In Har. 
veſt time, many of the Reapers meer here on Holy-Days, a- 
mong whom, there is always one or other that can read, who 
taking one of theſe Books in hand, ſome thirty or forty of 
us get about him, and liſten to him with ſuch Pleaſure, that it 
drowns all our Cares. Nay, III ſay that for my ſelf, when 
J hear of thoſe furious and terrible Blows given by Knights 
Errant, I have immediately a ftrong Fancy to do as much as 
they, and could, with all my Heart, liſten to them all Day 
and Night. I wiſh you would Husband, ſaid the Hoſteſs, 
for I never have a quiet Hour, but when thou art hearing 
rhale Books, for then thou art ſo beſotted, thou doſt ncr 
think of finding Faults, as thou art won at other times. That's 
true, quoth Maritotnes, and for my part, I think there are 
mighty pretty Stories in thoſe Books, eſpecially when they 
relate, how ſuch a Lady lies in her Knight's Arms, under an 
Orange-Tree, and that an old Governante ſtands Centinel for 
them, ready to burſt with Envy, and in a woful Fright, I 
ſay, all theſe things are fo pleaſant to me, that I would wil- 
Jingly loſe my Dinner and Supper to hear them. And what 
think you of theſe matters, young Gentlewoman, quoth the 
Curare to the 'Inn-keeper's Daughter? Alack-a-day Sir, I 
don't underſtand them; quoth ſhe, but I hearken to them 
tomerimes, and ſurely, tho I can't comprehend them, yet I 
rake ſome Pleaſure in hearing them; but J don't like thoſe 
Blows, that pleaſe my Father ſo much. I more delight in the 
ſad Complaints Knights make, when they are abſent from 
their Ladies, tho indeed, now and then, they make me weep 
out of meer Compaſſion. Tis likely then, fair Maiden, quoth 
Dorothea, you would relieve them, in cale-rhey- lamented for 
your ſake? I cant tell what I ſhould do, Madam, reply'd 
the Girl, but, ſure I am, ſome of thoſe Ladies are fo cruel, 
cheir Knights call them Tygers and Lions, and a thouſand othet 
Names. For my part, I can't imagine how they can be ſo 
ard: hearted and unconſcionable, that rather than look on - 
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koneft Man, they will let him die, or run mad: I can't guess 
what all that Squeamiſhneſs means. If they arc ſo becaute 
they are honeſt, let them marry them o God's Name, {or 
the Knights defire no better. Peace Child, quoth the Hoſtels ; 
methinks you know too much of theſe matters already, and it 
is not fir for young Maids to know, or talk fo much. This 
Gentleman having ask d me the Queſtion, reply d ſhe, I could 
not chuſe but anſwer him. Well, {aid the Cutate, gond 
Landlord, bring me thoſe Books, for I would fain lee them. 
With all my Heart, quoth the Inn kceper: And ſo ſtepping 
into his Chamber, he brought out a little old Portmanreau, 
ſhut up with a Chain, which he opening, took our three prear 
Volumes, with ſome Manuſcripts very fair written. The firtt 
Book he open'd, was that of Don Cirengilio of Thrace: The 
ſecond, Feliximarte of Hircania: And the third, The Hiſtory 
of the great Captain Gongalo Hernandez cf Cordova, with 
the Life of Diego Garcia de Paredes. So ſoon as the Curate 
had read the Titles of theſe Books, he look'd on the Barber, 
and ſaid, We now want our Friends, the old Woman and 
Neece. Not at all, quoth the Barber; for ] know, as well 
as they, how to carry them into the Yaid, or to the Chun-, 
ney, and, upon my Word, there is a good Fire in it. Why, 
would you burn my Books, quoth the Hott > Only the!z 
two of Don Cirongilio and Felixmarte, quoth the Curate. 
Why, reply'd the }nn-keeper, are my Books Hereticks or 
Flegmaticks, that you would uſe em ſo ? Schiſmaticks you 
mean, ſaid the Barber, not Flegmaticks. I do lo, ſaid the Inn. 
keeper, but if you will needs burn any, pray let it be that of 
The great Captain, and Diego Garcia; for | would rather luffer 
one of my Sons to be burnt, than either of the other two. 
Friend, quoth the Curate, theſe two Books are Fabulous, and 
full of Follies and Nonſenſe, bur that of , The great Captain 
is true, and contains the Actions of Gongalo Hernandez of 
Cordova, who for his many and noble Exploits, delerv'd to 
be call'd by all the World, The great Captain, a Name ſamous, 
illuſtrious, and only deſerv'd by bimſelf; and as for this Di- 
ego Garcia de Paredes, he was a noble Gentleman, burn in 
the City of Truxillo, in Eſtremadura, a moſt valiant Soldier, 
and ſo exceeding ſtrong, that with one Finger he could ſtop a 


T There were ſuch Famous Leaders, as the great Captain, who conquer a 
Naples for King Ferdinand of Spain, and Diego Garcia before him; but 
Aut hors have added ſuch monſtrous Fables to their true Actions, that there 
i no more believing any of them, than the Fables of Guy of Warwick, 


er the like Romantic Heroes, as may appear by what the Curate ſheak; 
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Mill-Wheel in its moſt rapid motion; and ſtanding once at 
the end of a Bridge, with a two-handed Sword, he defended 
it againſt a mighty Army that attempted to paſs it. Several 
other great Actions are related in the Memories of his Life, 
but all with fo great Modeſty, and unbyaſs d Truth, that they 
eafily pronounce him his own Hiſtoriographer; and had they 
been written by any one elſe, with Freedom and Imparrtiali. 
ty, they might have eclipsd your He&ors, Achilles, and Or. 
{zndo's, with all their Heroick Exploits. There's a Jeſt, quoth 
the Inn keeper, mind what he makes a Wonder of, at ſtopping 
a Mill. Wheel. Sir you ſhould have read what I did in 
Felixmarte of Hircania, how; at one back ſtroke, he cut five 
mighty Giants off by the Middle, as if they had been ſo ma- 
ny young Bean-cods, and you would have been of another 
mind: Alſo, how at another time, he ſec upon a vaſt and 
mighty Army, of above a Million and fix hundred thouſand 
Men, whom he overthrew, and ſcatter d like a Flock of Sheep, 
Then what can you ſay to the good Don Cirongilio of Thrace, 
who was ſo exceeding ſtout and courageous, as you may find 
by his Book, that ſailing along a River, and a fiery Serpent 
iffuing out of rhe midſt of the Water, he no ſooner ſaw it, 
than he ran and got aſtride on its ſcaly Back, griping its 
Throat ſo hard with both his Hands, that the Serpent per- 
ceiving it ſelf almoſt ſtrangled, had no other way to fave it 
ſelf, than by diving into the Deep, carrying the Knight along 
with it, who, nevertheleſs, would not let go his hold; but 
when he came to the bottom, he found himſelf by a Palace, 
in ſuch fair and pleaſant Gardens, that it was wonderful to 
behold. when preſently the Serpent turn'd to an old Man, 
who ſaid the rareſt things to him that can be imagind. No 
more of your Stories then, I beleech you, Sir, for if you 
read bur theſe , you would aſſuredly run mad with Pieaſure. 
Now a Fig for the Great Captain, and that Diego Garcia you 
ſpeak of. Dorothea hearing him ſpeak thus, ſaid to Cardenio, 
Methinks our Hoſt wants bur little to make a ſecond Don 
Quixote. So I think too, reply'd Cardenie, for as it appears 
by his Words, he certainly believes every Story in thoſe Books 
to be matter of Fact, and all the World can never beat it 
out of his Head. I tell thee Friend, ( quoth the Curate to 
the Inn-keeper ) there was never any ſuch Man as Feliæmarte 
of Hircania, or Don Cirongilio of Thrace, nor any other of 
thoſe Knights, that Books of Chivalry treat of; for all is 
but a Contrivance and Fiction of idle Wits that compos d 
them, for the end, as thou ſay'ſt, ro paſs away Time, as 


your Reapers do, when they read them. You muſt put your 
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Shams upon ſomebody elſe, Sir, quoth the Inn. keeper ; as 
if I did not know my righr Hand from my lefr, or where 
my Shoe pinches. Don't think to banter me, Sir, for by the 
Lord, I am none of your Fools that will be io impos'd up- 
on: Tisa pleaſant Fancy indeed, for you to endeavour to 
per ſwade me, all the Contents of theſe good Books are meer 
Foppery and Lies, tho they be at the ſame time licens'd by. 
the Lords of the Privy. Council; as if they were People that 
would ſuffer ſo many Falfities ro be printed, and ſo many 
Battles and Enchantments, if they were not true. I have told 
thee already Friend, (ſaid the Curate) this is done to divert 
idle Thoughts; and as in well govern'd Common- wealths, 
Games at Chels, Tennis, and Trucks, are tolerated for the 
Paſtime of ſome Men, who have no better Employment. 
Neither could the Government foreſee this Inconvenience from 
ſuch Books, as you urge, becauſe they could not reatonably 
ſuppoſe, any rational Perſon would believe their Ablurdities, 
ſo as to take them for true Hiſtory. Now, were this a pro- 
per time, and did this Auditory require it, I could give ſuch 
an account of the manner that ought ro be obterv'd in com- 
poling theſe Books of Chivalry, as, perhaps, would make 
them pleaſant and profitable to the Reader; bur, I hope, lone 
other time to have an Opportunity of diſccurfing this mat- 
ter with thoſe that may do ſome good int. In the mean 
while you may believe, good Landlord, what I have ſaid: 
You may pur up your Books, and believe them true, it you 
pleaſe, and much good may do you with them. Bur, how- 
ever, I wiſh you may never have the lame blind Side with 
your Gueſt Don Quixote. No fear of that, quoth the Inn- 
keeper, for I ſhall never be ſo mad, I think, as to turn Knight 
Errant, fince it is not the Faſhion now, as it was then, when 
theſs famous Knights are ſaid to have wandred about the 


World. 


About the middle of their Diſcourſe entred Sancho, who 
was much concern d and penſive to hear that Knights Errant 
were not now in requeſt, and that Bcoks of Chivalry wete 
all Follies and Lies: He reſolv'd, however, to fee the end 
of his Maſter's Voyage, and if it ſucceeded not as he cx. 

ed, he was fully bent to leave him, and return home to 

is Wife, Children, and uſual Labour. As the Inn-keeper 
was taking away his Books and Portmanrteau, the Curare . 
ſaid, Stay a while, Landlord, for I would fain fee what 
thoſe Papers are, that are written in fo fair a Hand. The 
Hoſt took them out, and giving them him to read, he ſaw 
they were about Eight Sheets in Manuſcript, with this Title, 
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in large Characters, The Novel of the Curious-Impertinent. The 
Curate having read two or three Lines of it himſelf, ſaid, 
Truly the Title of this Novel is not amiſs, and I have a good 
mind to read it quite thro' To which the Inn-keeper re. 
ply'd, Your Reverence may very well read it, for, J aſſure 
you, ſome of my Gueſts who have perus'd it, have been 
mightily delighted with ir, and begg'd it of me very ear. 
neſtly, yer I would never part with it, hoping ſome Days or 
other to reſtore ir to the Owner of this Portmanteau, who left 
it here ſome time ſince, with theſe Books and Papers; for it 
may happen, he may, once in his Life, come back this way ; 
and tho I ſhall miſs the Book very much, yet, in good Faith, 
I will reſtore ir him, for, 1 _ tho' I am bur an Inn- 

keeper, I am a good Chriſtian. You are much in the right 
Friend, quoth the Curate, yer if che Novel pleaſe me, you 
thall promiſe ro ler me take a Copy of ir. With all my 
Heart, reply'd the Hoſt, While they two were thus talking, 
Cardenio had taken the Book, and begun to read it, bur be- 
lieving the Curate to be rhe beuer Scholar, he defir'd him 
to read, for the benefir of rhe Company. That I would wil- 
lingly do, ſaid the Curate, if the time were not now more 
proper for ſleeping than reading. It will be reſt enough for 
me, ſaid Dorothea, to paſs away my time in hearing ſo good 
a Story; for my Mind is not yet enough ſettld to let me ſleep, 
even tho' it were requiſite, If fo, quoth the Curate, I will 
read ir, tho' it were but for Curioſity; perhaps there may be 
lomething pleaſant in it. Maſter Nicholas, and Sancho, came 
and begg'd the ſame Favour, which, when the Curate ſaw, 
finding it would both pleaſe them and himſelf too, he ſaid ; 
Be all of ye attentive, tur the Novel begins thus : 


CHAE VE 
The Novel of the Curiows-Impertinent. 


1 N Florence, a Rich and Famous City of tte Dukedom of 
Tuſcany, in Italy, there liv'd two Gentlemen of Birth and 
Eſtares, whole Names were Anſelmo and Lothario, berween 
v hom there was ſo perfect a Friendſhip, that to diitinguiſh 
them from all others, they were call'd, by thoſe that knew 
them, The Two Friends, They were both Batchelors, young, 
and much of an Age, with the ſame Inclinations, which knit 
their Amiry the cloſer. Vet Anſelmo was wore addicted to 
Love · Intrigues than Lothario, who was altogether for ms 

| | „ 
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ing ; but on occaſion Anſelmo would forſake his Pleaſures to 
comply with Lothario, and Lothario would do the like for him, 
ſo that their Motions were as regular, as if they had both 
mov'd by Clock-work. Anſelmo was deſperately in Love with 
a beautiful young Lady of that City, ſo well Born, and Vir- 
tuous, that he relolv'd, with the Approbation of his Friend, 
without whom he did nothing, to ask her of her Parents for 
his Wife: This, in ſhorr, he did, and Lothario was the Man 
that deliver'd the Meflage, who manag'd the whole Affair fo 
much to his Friend's Satisfaction, that he was ſoon poſleſs'd 
of what he defir'd, and Camilla ſo well pleas'd with having 
Anſelmo for her Husband, that ſhe thought ſhe could never 
give ſufficient Thanks to Heaven, and ro Lothario, thro' whoſe 
means ſhe bad obtain'd ſo great Happineſs. For ſome Days, 
whilſt the Mirth of Weddings uſually laſts, Lothario, con- 
, tinu'd, according to cuſtom, to frequent his Friend Anſelmo's 
Houſe, endeavouring all he could to humour and divert him. 
Bur ſo ſoon as the new married Couple had receiv'd the Con- 
gratulations of all their Friends, and the Nuptial Ceremenics 
were over, Lothario began to leſſen his Viſits, being of Opi- 
nion, as all wiſe Men ought to be, That the Houles of mar- 
ry'd People are not ſo mueb to be haunted, as when they 
were Batchelors ; for tho' true Friendſhip entirely baniſhes all 
Suſpicion and Jealoufie, yet the Honour of a married Man is 
of io nice and tender a Nature, that it ſeems liable to be ſullied 
eyen by Brothers, and much more by Friends, 

Anſelmo took notice of bis Friend's Remiſſneſs, and griev- 
ouſly complain'd of it, telling him, It he had known his 
marrying would have been the occafion of lofing his Com- 
pany, he would never have entred into that State; and that 
fit & they bad, by their loving Behaviour, whilſt he was a 
Batchelor, purchas'd the pleating Title of The Two Friends, 
be pray d him, he wculd nor, only ro be thought cautious, 
without any other reaſon, ſuffer ſo famous and charming a 
Title to be loſt, therefore earneſtly beſought him, if ſuch Lan- 
guage might be us d among Friends, that he would come a- 
gain to command in his Houſe, and be as free there as before; 
aſſuring him, his Wife Camilla was wholly devoted to his 
Will, and that ſhe knowing how much they lov'd each other, 
was ſurpriz d to ſee him grown ſo great a Stranger. Lo- 
tharie anſwer'd to all he could ſay, with ſo great Diſcretion 
and judgment, that Anſelmo was convinc'd his Deſign was 
honourable, therefore agreed Lothario ſhould Dine at his Houſe 
twice a Week, beſides Holy-Days. Now, tho' this was thus 
concluded between them, Lotbario refoly'd he would do no- 
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thing but what he thought moſt for his Friend's Honour, 
whoſe Reputation he was more jealous of than his own. He 
us d ro ſay, and that with good reaſon, That the married 
Man, on whom Heaven had beſtow'd a beautiful Wife, ought 
to be equally cautious what Friends he admitted to his Houſe, |. 
and what Women his Wife convers'd with, by reaſon, very 
often Intrigues are carry'd on in the Houſe of thoſe Female 
Friends and Kindred; which could never be contriv'd in the 
Church, the Marker, or other publick Meetings, whither 
Husbands cannot at all times deny their Wives to go. He 
added, Thar every married Man ought to have a Friend to 
put him in mind of thoſe Over-fights he committed in the Go. 
vernment of his Family, becauſe it oftentimes happens, that 
a Husband, thro' over- much Fondneſs of his Wife, or elle; 
thro fear of diſpleating her, does not take notice of, or mind 
her of doing, or forbearing ſome what, which done, or omitted, 
may redound to her Honour or Diſgrace; yet which when 
told by a Friend, he would eaſily mend. But where ſhall we 
find ſo faithful and judicious a Friend as this Lothario ſpeaks 
of! I muſt confeſs, I cannot tell, unleſs it were Lothario, 
whoſe Care of his Friend's Honour made ſo cautious as not 
ro comply with his 3 viſiting Days, leſt the malicious 
Obſervers ſhould raiſe a ſcandalous Report upon the frequent 
Admiſſion of ſo well qualify'd a Gentleman, both for his 
Wir, Fortune, Youth, and Addrels, to the Houſe of a Lady 
of ſo celebrated a Beauty as Camilla; for tho' her Virtue was 
ſufficiently known, to check the growth of any malignant Re- 
port, yet would he neither have hers, nor his-Friend's Repu- 
tation call'd in queſtion, therefore employ'd moſt of the Days, 
they had agreed upon, in other Affairs, which he pretended 
were unavoidable: So that much time was, ſpent berwix: 
them, on one fide in complaining, and on the other in framing 
Excuſes. Now it happen d, as they were one Day walking 
in a Meadow without the City, Anſelmo {poke to Lothario to 
_ this effect. | 
You cannot but think, Lothario, that I can never be ſuffi- 
ciently thankful ro Heaven for the Bleflings I have receiv'd 
in being io well born, and fo plentifully endow'd with the 
Goods both of Fortune and Nature, bur, above all, for hav- 
ing ſuch a Friend as you are, and ſuch a Wife as Camilla, 
two Jewels which I value, if not as much as they delerve, 
yer, at leaſt, the belt I am able. But, notwithſtanding all 
theie Bleſſings, which generally compleat all other Mens Hap- 
pineſs, I am the moſt diſcontented and diſſatisfy d Creature in 


the World, For of late I have. been io perplex d and 1 
e 


ed by ſo extravagant and ſingular a Deſire, that I never reflect 
on it, bur I wonder at wy ſelf, and blame, and chide, nay, 
endeavour to hide it from my own Thoughts, neverthelels, I 
can no more do it, than if I made ir my buſineſs to tell it to 
all the World. Therefore, fince it muſt break out ar laſt, I 
am willing it ſhould be lodgd in your Breaſt, not doubring, 
but thro your Secrecy, and Care, as a true Friend in reliey- 
ing me, I ſhall ſoon be eas'd of the Trouble and Anguiſh that 
oppreſſes me, and be reſtor d to as much ſatisfaction by your 
Afliſtance, as I lie under Diſcontent thro my own Madnels. 
Lothario was amaz'd at Anſelmo's Words, not being able to ima- 
gine what ſuch a long Preamble tended to; and rho' he thought 
of many things his Friend might defire, yet was he ſtill far from 
hitting the right Mark. Therefore to ger ſoon rid of that Trou- 
ble, he told him, He wrong'd his Friendſhip, in uſing any 
Circumlocutions, or going about to conceal his Thoughts from 
him, ſince he might be aſſur d, either of his Advice or Aſ- 
ſiſtance. I doubt em not, anſwer d Anſelmo, and upon that 
Conſideration, I ſhall acquaint you, Friend Lothario, that the 
thing that diſtracts me, is thinking whether my Wife Camila 
be ſo good and virtuous as I imagine her to be, and I can- 
not well be convinc'd of this truth any other way, than by 
making ſuch a Tryal of her as may fully demonſtrate the 
beight of her Virtue, as Gold ſhews its value in the Fire: For 
I am of Opinion, dear Friend, no Woman has more Virtue 
than ſhe retains after the force of the moſt earneſt Solicitations, 
and that ſhe alone is perfectly Chaſt, who has never yielded 
either ro Promiſes, Prefents, Tears, or continual Importunities 
of vigilant Lovers: For, where's the Praiſe due to a Wo- 
man's Virtue, when no body has endeavoured to corrupt her? 


Caſta eſt quam nemo rogavit. What wonder ſhe ſhould be re. 


ſerv'd and retir d, who has no opportunity to break looſe, and 
knows ſhe has a Husband will kil! her the firſt time he takes her 
abroad? So that we muſt not value her that is good thro? Fear, 
and for want of Opportunity, equal to her that has been puriu'd 
and perſecuted, and yer comes off Victorious. For theſe, and 
many other Reaſons'I could urge in defence of my Opinion, 
I would have my Wife paſs chro' theſe Difficulcies, and be 
refin'd by the fiery Tryal of Courtſhip and Temptation, and 
that by one who has Merit enough to deſerve her Favour, 
when, if ſhe comes off, as I expect, victorious, then ſhall I 
think my Fortune not to be equalld: I ſhall then be able to 
ſay, I have obtain d the utmoſt of my Wiſhes, and may af- 
firm, ſuch a Woman is fallen ro my Lot, as the wiſe Man 
asks, Nhe bas found her > Now, tho' this ſhould happen con- 


trary 
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trary to my Expectations, yet the ſatisfaction of finding 1 
was in the right, will make the trouble of fo coſtly an Ex- 
periment be the more eaſie ro me. Now, foraſmuch as all 
that you can ſay, will be of no force ro hinder me putting my 
Reſolution in practice, I would have you, Friend Lothario, to 
| diſpoſe your ſelf ro be the Inſtrument by whom I ſhall ob- 
tain this propos'd Satisfaction, for ] will give you opportu- 
nities to do it, and you ſhall want for nothing that may be 
neceſſary to tempt a modeſt, virtuous, retir'd, and generous 
Woman. Now, what moves me moſt to truſt you with this 
Affair, above others, is, that I am farisfy'd, if Camilla ſhould 
yield, you will not carry on your Victory to the utmoſt, but 
only look on the Liberty you have, as given for an Experi- 
ment, and fo [I ſhall only be wrong'd in Thought, and my 
Injury be bury'd in your Breaſt, which I know, in all that 
ſhall concern me will be as ſafe as in that of Death: Where- 
fore, if you would have me enjoy a Life that may deſerve 
that Name, you mult immediately enter on this amorous 
Combat, not negligently, or coldly, bur with all that Vigour, 

Earneſtneſs, and Sincerity, which our Friendſhip 88 
Lothario gave ſo great Attention to all Anſelmo ſaid, that 
he gave him not the leaſt interruption; but now finding be 
had done, after gazing on him a while, as if he look'd on 
ſomewhat he had never ſeen before, and which rais'd his 
Admiration, he ſaid, I cannot imagine, Friend, but all you 
have ſaid is in jeſt ; for had I conceiv'd you were in earneſt, 
I ſhould not have fuffer'd you to run on ſo far; but muſt have 
prevented your long Harangue, by not giving Ear th it. I 
fancy you either don't know me, or I don't know you; but 
that cannot be, fince I have long known you to be Anſelmo, 
and you me to be Lothario. I muſt rather imagine you ate 
not the ſame Perſon you us'd to be; and, 'tis likely, you 
thought I neither was that Man I ought to be; for what you 
have ſaid is not like Anſelmo, nor what you ask, fit to be 
requir'd of Lothario. Good Friends are to experience each 
others Friendſhip and make uſe of it, reci ly, as the Poet 
ſays, V/que ad Aras, meaning, they ought not to make ule of 
it in any thing that was offenſive ro Heaven. Now if this 
were the Opinion of a Heathen, how much more is a Chriſti- 
an oblig'd to be of it, knowing the Divine Friendſhip is not 
ro be forfeited for any that is Human? Bur ſuppolea Man 
thould ſo far exert his Friendſhip as ro deviate a little from 
the Severity of Religion, to ſerve his Friend, yer ought not 
this to be tor matters of (mall moment; bur ſuch as concern, 
at leaſt, his Friend's Life and Honour, Now, pray tell. me, 
| 675 2" Anſelmo, 
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Anſelmo, which of theſe two is in danger, that I may run 
| the bazard of pleaſing you, and do a thing fo derellable, 
as is that you ask of me? Neither, I dare engage, bur as 
far as I can underſtand, you defire me both to take away your 
Honour and Life, and to deprive my ſelf of my own. For 
if I am to endeayour to rob you of your Honour, tis a plain 
Caſe, I take away your Life, fince a Man that bas loſt his 
Honour, is worſe than dead; and if I am the Inftrument, 
as you would have me, of {o much Damage to you, ſhall 
not I, at the ſame time, be depriv d of my Honour, and con- 
ſequently of my Life > Hear me therefore, Friend Anſelmo, = 
and forbear anſwering me, till ſuch time as I ſhall have done no 
ſpeaking what I have to ſay, in oppoſition to what you deſire, 2 1 
there will be time enough afterwards for you to reply, 
and me to give you a Hearing. It ſhall be fo, ſaid Anſel- 
mo, Tay what you pleaſe. Whereupon Loebario went on thus. 
Io my Opinion Anſelmo you are at this juncture not unlike 
the Moors, who are not to be convinc d of the Error of their 
Religion by Texts of Scriptute, ſpeculative Reaſons, nor any 
Argument grounded on matters of Faith; but they muſt have 
Demonſtrations that are as palpable, eafie, intelligible, un- 
doubted and clear as thoſe of the Mathematicks, which can 
as well be deny d, as when we ſay, If from two equal Parts 
ye take two that are equal, the two that remain, ſhall like- 
wile be equal. Now in Caſe they happen not to conceive this 
Propoſition, as in truth they ſeldom do, then muſt it be provd 
to them by Operation, and lay d before their Eyes, and yer 
no Man can convinee them of the Truth of our holy Relig on. 
The ſame form and method will be proper for me to ule with 
hz Since your ſtrange deſire is ſo foreign to all manner of 
eaſon, that I very much fear it will be but Labour loſt to 
ſhew you your ſimplicity, for as yet I will give it no other 
name, and I am almoſt in the mind to leave you to your Mad- 
nels, as a puniſhment to your wicked inclination: But the 
Friendſhip I have for you will not permit me ro uſe you lo 
leyerely, leſt I expoſe you to utter ruin. 1 
But to lay your Folly a little now open, tell me Anſelmo, | 9 
bave not you bid me, attempt a certain felery'd Womar!'s - 
Honour? and corrupt one that values norBribes? Court a diſcreer * 
Perſon, who is cautious of her Reputation and not much en- 
clin d to Love; for all theſe good Qualities you have aliow'd 
her. If therefore you know you have a reſerv d, virtuous, not 
to be. corrupted, and diſcreet Wife, what is it you aim at? 
And if you believe ſhe will repulſe all my aſſaults, as doubt- 


leis ſhe will, what better Nay can you give her after 1 
a an 
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than. what ſhe already has? Or what wiltſhe be more after 
your Tryal than what ſhe now is ? Either you do not believe 
her ſuch as you ſay, or elſe you know not what you ask. If yon 
do not take her for what you ſay, ro what end would you try 
her? Why do you not uſe her as you think ſhe deſerves ? But 
then on the other hand, if ſhe is ſo good as you imagine, it will 
be impertinent to make an Experiment of Truth; for it is 
made, it muſt remain in the ſame eſteem ir was before: So that 
it is undeniable, That to attempt things, which may rather 
turn to our Derriment than Advantage, is the part of a raſh and 
. diſtracted Brain, eſpecially when ſuch things are attempted 

which are not neceſſitated, or compell'd, and which ſufficiently 
ſhew the undertaking of them is meer Madneſs, Difficult mat- 
ters are undertaken either for the ſake of God, of the World; 
or both: Thoſe nndertaken for God's ſake are ſuch as Saints 
take in hand, when they endeavour to live the Life of Angels in 
Human Bodies. Thoſe underraken for the World, are ſuch ay 
they attempt who Traverſe yaſt Seas, various Climates, ſtrange 
Nations and the like, to obtain what they call the Goods of 
Fortune. And third ly, thoſe undertaken both for the ſake of God 
and the World at once, are what Magnanimous Soldiers per- 
form, who no ſooner ſee ſo much of their Enemy s Wall laid open 
as could be overthrown by a Canon- bullet, but laying afide 
all Fear, without conſidering, or reflecting on any Danger, and 
carry'd away on the Wings of Teal for their Religion, their 
Prince, or 8 they make at it, undaunted amid | 2 
Thouſand ſeveral forts of Death that threaten them, Theſe 
are things done every Day; and ler them be never ſo dan- 
. gerous they afford Honour, Glory and Profit to thoſe thar 
attempt them. But by the Project you ſay you will reduce 
to an Experiment, you will neither purchaſe your ſelf, Glory 
before God, the Goods of Fortune, nor Fame among Men; 
for ſuppoſing you ſhould ſucceed in it according to your Wilhes 
you will neither be Greater, Richer, or Better than you are 
now; and on the other hand in caſe you ſhould miſcarry, 
you will be the moſt miſerable Man alive. For it will not 
avail you then to think that no body knows your Misfor- 
tune, ſince your knowing it your ſelf, will be ſufficient to con- 
found, and deftroy you. Now for further confirmation of this 
Truth, I will repeat to you a Stanza out of the famous Poet 
Luis Tanſilo, at the end of his firſt Part of St. Peter's Tears, 
which is as follows. | 


n hen conſcious Peter ſaw the Morning riſe, 
Shame dy d bis Cheths, and Sorrow drown'd bis Eyes, 


Aa 1iny BB wEtqtmn Dn QasgCRrmoQGs 5 wn. fo. fo @ Ko w 5 &@ = Too 


_w 


"Chap... Don QUIXOTE. © 259. 


In vain bis foul Offence no Mortal knows, 
His Conſcience baunts him whereſoe're he goes; 
So quick's the Senſe of virtuous Modeſty 
In noble Minds, they want no Witneſs nigh 
Tupbraid their Faults, but to themſelves alone 
Appear a thouſand Witneſſes in one. 


So tbat it's being a Secret will never alleviate your Grief, but 


you will rather have continual cauſe to Weep, and if your Eyes 


do not expreſs it by outward Tears, they will flow from your 
very Heart in Blood; ſo wept that fimple Doctor, who as our 
Poet tells us, made that Tryal of the Cup or Veſſel, which 
the more prudent Reynolds excus'd himſelf from doing: For 
tho' this be bur a Poerical Fiction, yet has it a Moral worthy 
to be taken notice of, and imitared. And accordingly, I 
hope you will diſcoyer the ſtrange Miſtake you are running 
our ſelf into, eſpecially when you have read what I have 
ther to ſay to you. Tell me, Anſelmo, if Heaven or For- 
tune ſhould have made you Maſter of a rich Diamond, of 
whoſe Value and Beauty all Lapidaries that ſaw it were ſa- 
tisfy d, and all ſhould unanimouſly agree it had a fine Water, 


as good a Form, and as free from Blemiſh, or Defect, as the 


Nature of the Stone would bear, and Which you your ſelf 
believ'd ro be ſo, as knowing nothing to thgcontrary 3 would 
it, I beſeech you, be a reaſonable Reſolution in you, to have 
a Mind to lay ſuch a Diamond on an Anvil, to try with a 
Sledge, by main Strength of Arm, whether it was really fo 
good and hard as it was reported to be? And what if it 
ſhould be proof againſt your Blows, would it be one Jot the 
more valuable? And if it ſhould happen to break, as well ir 
might, the Jewel were then entirely loſt, as well as the Senſe 
and Reputation of the Owner, Make account then, Friend 
Anſelmo, that Camilla is this rich Diamond, which ſhe ougbt 
to be eſteem d, both in your own, and other Mens Opinions; 
would it be reaſonable; think you, ro expoſe her ro the 
danger of being broken; for tho ſhe remain whole, yer can 
ſhe be of no greater Value than ſhe was before; and if ſte 
ſhould fail, and nor ſtand the Tryal, conſidet what a Condi- 
tion you would then be in, and how juſtly you might blame 


your ſelf, for having been the Cauſe of hers, and your own 


Ruin. Conſider, I lay, no Jewel in the World is of fo great 
Value, as a Chaſt and Virtuous Wife, and that all the Ho- 


nour of Women conſiſts in the good Reputation they have: 


Now fince that of your Wife is ſo unqueſtionable, as you 
kuow it to be; to what purpoſe would you go about to call 
"WY | We 
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_ © the reality of it in queſtion. Remember, Friend, that Wo. 
man is but an imperfect Creature, at beſt, and that there muſt 


be no Rubs laid in her Way, at which ſhe may ſtumble or 
fall, but that all muſt be carefully remoy'd, and the Way 
clear'd, to the end ſhe may, without any trouble, advance 
nimbly to obtain that Perfection ſhe wants, which conſiſts 
only in being Virtuous, - Naturaliſts tell us, the Ermin is a 
little White Beaſt, which when the Hunters would take, 
they uſe this Art; well knowing the Ways it runs, they lay 
Dirt acroſs them, and then drive the Ermin towards that 
Place, which, ſo ſoon as it comes to the Mud; ſtands ftill, 
and ſuffers ir ſelf ro be taken, rather than ſully its Whiteneſs, 
which it values above Life or Liberty. Now a modeſt chaſt 
Woman is like this Ermin, and the Virtue of Chaſtity is clean- 


er and whiter than Snow; but to preſerve its Colour unſul- 


lied, you muſt obſerve juſt a contrary Method, to that obſerv- 
ed by the Hunter rs. n God 
The Addreſſes and Services of an importunate Lover, are 
the Mire into which you muſt never drive a Woman; for tis 
ten to one, ſhe will never be able to free her ſelf, and avoid 


it, being but too apt to ſtumble, as I ſaid before; therefore 


that ſhould be always remov'd, and nothing but the Candour 
and Beauty of Vjrrue, and a good Reputation appear before her. 

A good Wom W alſo nor unlike a Mirrour of Cryftal, 
ſubject ro be clottded and ſtain d with the leaſt Breath that 
comes near it. Virtuous Women muſt be us'd like holy Relicks, 
that is, wofſhippd, bur not touch'd. They are to be valu d, 
and kept like a beautiful Garden full of Roſes and Flowers, 


whoſe Owner ſuffers no body to trample upon, or handle them; 


tis enough to enjoy their Fragrancy at a diſtance, and thro 
the Iron Grates. To conclude, I will repeat to you ſome 
Verſes lately come to my Hands, I learnt them out of a mo- 
dern Play, and think they are pat to the purpoſe we are now 
upon. A prudent old Man adviſes another, who was Father 
to a young Girl, to keep her up cloſe, and obſerve her, tell- 


ing. him, among other things, what follows, 


Evi Hroman's made of Glaſs "Yi | 
Then beware of fooliſh Freaks : + 
He's an unbelieving Aſs, 


Thats for trying if fre breaks, BM 


Take good Counſel, and be tender, 
How you truft ſuch brittle Ware ; 
Tor the De'el himſelf can't mend her, | 
Or, when once ſhe's erachte, repair, III. 
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Reſt ſecure in this Perſitaſion, . 
That a Danae's may be found, 
So for every ſuch Occaſion, 
Showr's of tempting. Gold abound. | 
All I have hitherto lach Anſelmo, relates only to you; now 
I hope I may be allow d to conſider what regards my ſelf, and 
if I am tedious, excuſe me; tis all little enough, conſidering 
the Labyrinth into which you have run your ſelf, and out of 
which you would have me fetch you. Vou call me your Friend, 
yer whar is inconſiſtent with Friendſhip, you would rob me of 
my Honour ; nay, you ſtop not there, for you would oblige me 
likewiſe to deſtroy yours. That you would rob me of mine is 
plain; for what will Camilla think when ſhe ſees me make Love 
to her? She will look on me as a baſe and ungenerous Fellow, 
fince I attempr and act fo contrary to my Duty, as being your 
Friend; That you would have me deprive you of yours, 1s as 


evident, becauſe Camilla ſeeing me make Love to her, muſt 


imagine I have diſcover'd ſome Lightneſs in her, which em- 
bolden'd me to make known my wicked Defires ; when ſhe 
looking on her ſelf as diſhonour d, that Diſhonour redounds 
upon you, as being the ſuperior Part of her. For this reaſon 
it is, that generally the Husband of an adulterous Wife, tho 
be knows not her Crime, nor has given her any occaſion to 
commit it, neither had it in his Power to prevent his Misfor- 
tune, as not eeding from any Neglect, or want of Care 
in him, yet, for the moſt part, goes he under a ſcandalous and 
diſgraceful Name, whereas, they that know his Wife's Wick- 
edneſs, ought rather ro look upon him with Compaſſion, than 
Contempt, ſince his Misfortune proceeds from her Vice and Folly, 
and not from any Fault of his. But I will tell you the Reaſon 
why the Husband of an ill Wife is diſhonour'd by his Wife's 
Crime, tho he knows nothing of ir, is no way to blame, nor had 
any hand in it, or gave her occaſion for ſo doing. When God 
lac d our firſt Father Adam in Paradiſe, the Scriprure ſays, 
laid him in a dee Sleep, and that as he was ſo ſleeping, 

he took a Rib from bis letr Side, whereof he made our Mo- 
ther Eve, whom, ſo ſoon as Adam awak'd, and ſaw. he ſaid, 
This is Fleſh of my Fleſh, and Bone of my Bones : Alſo God 
faid, For her ſhall a Man forſake his Father and Mother, and 
they two ſhall be one Fleſh. - Then was inſtituted the divine 
Sacrament of Matrimony, which is ſo knit, that only Death 
can looſe ir. Now the Virtue of this wonderful Sacrament 
is ſuch, that it makes two diſtin& Perſons one and the ſame 
Fleſh ; nay it goes further 3 thoſe that live happily roget * 
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262 The Hiſtory of Tome J. 
for tho they bave two Souls, yet have they bũt one Will. This 
is the reaſon, that the Wife's Fleſh being the ſame with the 
Husband's, the Stains that light on her, or the Faults ſhe com- 
mits, appear on the Husband, tho he, as has been ſaid, hat 
iven no occaſion for her Crime. For as the whole Body is 
enfible of the Pain of the Foot, or any other of irs Mem 
becauſe it is all the ſame Fleſh, and the Head feels the hurt 
done to the Ancle, tho it be not the Cauſe of it; ſo the Hus. 
band partakes of the Wife's Diſhonour, as being one and the 
ſame thing with her. Now fince the Honours and Diſhonours 
of the World, are all of, and proceed from Fleſh and Blood, 
and thoſe of a wicked Woman are of the ſame kind, ir neceſ- 
ſarily follows, the Husband muſt partake of them, and be 
look d on as diſhonour'd by them, tho without his know- 
ledge. Conſider therefore, Anſelmo, the Danger you _ 
your ſelf ro, in going about to diſturb the Quiet your Wife at 
preſent enjoys, and for how vain a Curioſity, and extravagant 
a Caprice, you would rouſe and awake thoſe peccant Hu- 
mours which are now Jull'd aſſeep, by the Power of an un- 
attempted Chaſtiry, Remember, all you can gain thereby is 
- Inconfiderable, and what you will loſe is ſo great, that I muſt 
paſs it by in ſilence, becauſe I want words to expreſs it. But 
if all I have ſaid be nor ſufficient to divert you your ri- 
diculous Reſolution, you may ſeek another Inſtrument of your. 
D.ſhonour and Deſtruction; for tho I ſhould Joſe pour Friend- 
ſhip, a Lois I eſteem the greateſt that can befall me, I will 
have no hand in an Affair ſo prejudicial to your Honour. 
Ih! his ſaid, the diſcreet and virtuous Lothario was ſilent, and 
Anſelmo remain'd ſo full of Confuſion, and thoughtful, that for 
a long time he could not anſwer a Word; yet at laſt he ſaid, 
I have given Ear, Friend Lothario, to all you have ſaid to 
me with my utmoſt Attention, and diſcover by your Argu- 
ments, Examples, and Compariſons, your great Wiſdom and 
the beigth of your perfect Friendſhip. I am alſo ſenſible, and 
confeſs, that if I do not follow your Opinion, but adhere to 
my own, I fly from Good, and run after Evil. This being 
allowd, you muſt imagine I now labour under that Diſtem- 
er ſome Women are ſubject ro, when they long to eat Clay, 
laiſter, Coles, and other worſe things, loathſome to look at, 
and much more ro eat; ſo that it is requifite you uſe ſome 
Artifice ta cure me, which might eaſily be dohe, if you would 
but only begin, rhp' coldly ard feighedly ro make Love to 
Camila, who cannot be ſo coming, ſure, as to ſurrender her 
Chaſtity at firſt Shock. Now this ſmall Tryal will fſarisfic 
me, and in it you vvill do yvhar is due to our Friendſhip ; 
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thereby not only ſaving my Life, but perſvvading me not to 
loſe my Honour. Nay you are oblig'd to 3 for one 
Reaſon eſpecially, vvhich is, Thar 5 being reſoly'd to put 
this Tryal in practice, you ſhould not ſuffer me to diſcover 
my Madneſs to any other, vvhich vvould hazard that Honour 
you endeayour to ſave; and if yours be under ſome Blemiſh 
in Camila s Opinion, vvhilſt you make Love to her, it ſigniſies 
little, for you may ſoon, vvhen vve have diſcover'd that Ver- 
tue vve look after, acquaint her vvith the vvbole truth of our 
Contrivance, by vvhic Jour Reputation vvill be reſtor'd ag 
it vvas at And ſince you hazard ſo little, and by ſo 
ſmall a Venture may pleaſure me ſo much, do nat, I beſeech 
you, omit it, cho you ſee never ſo many Inconveniencies in 
1t; for, as I have ſaid, if you vvould only but begin, I ſhall 
look on the Buſineſs as good as done. Lochario perceiving 
Anſelmo poſitively bent upon it, and not knovving vvhat fur- 
ther Examples to urge, or Arguments to uſe to difivyade 
him from it, as alſo ſeeing he threatned to acquaint another 
vpich his unreaſonable Demands, to prevent farther harm, he 
reſoly d to comply vvith him, and do vvhat he requeſted, be- 
ing nevertheleſs fully bent ſo to manage Matters, tbat An- 
ſelmo ſhould be ſatisfy d, vvithout raiſing any Storm in Cas 
millas Breaſt ; therefore he anſvyer'd him, He need not to 
acquaint any pther with this Buſineſs, for that he would rake 
it up, and begin whenſoever he ſhould think fir. Anſelmo 
embrac'd him, and thank d him hearrily for his Offer, as if 
he were abour to do him ſome fignal ice. They both 
agreed the Tryal ſhould begin next Day; that Anſelmo ſhould 
give 8 to talk with Camilla alone, and furniſh Mo- 
ney and ] 


ewels to preſent her. He advis'd his Friend to ſe- 
renade ber, write Verſes in praiſe of her, and if he would 
not take the Pains ro make them himſelf, he promis'd he would 
compoſe. them for him. Lothario offer'd to do all he deſir d; 
but with far different Intention from what Anſelmo imagin'd, 
Having thus ſettl'd the Matter, they return'd ro Anſelmo's 
Houſe, where thay found Camilla expecting her Husband 


with great Impatience and trouble of Mind, by reaſon he had 


ſtayd our, that Day, longer than he was, wont. Lothario 
went home to his own Houſe, and Anſelmo ſtay'd in his, as 
well pleas d as his Friend was thoughtful how ro come off 
well from that iatpertinent Buſineſs. Thar Night he never- 
theleſs contrivd bow he might decrive bis Friend, without 
wronging Camilla; and next Day came to dine with him, and 
was well receiv'd by her, who always entertain d and made 
much of him, off account os loye ſhe knew her Husband 
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264 The Hiſtory of Tome I, 
' bore him. Dinner being ended, the Cloath was taken away, 
when Anſelmo bad Lotbario ſtay there with Camilla, whilſt 
he went about ſome earneſt Buſineſs, and he would return 
within an Hour and half. Camila defird him not to go, 
and Lothario offer'd to bear him Company's bur all in vain, 
for he preſs'd his Friend to ſtay and wait for him, for that he 
had ſomewhat of moment to diſcourſe him about. He alſo 
bad. Camilla not leave Lothario till his return. In ſhorr, he ſo 
well counterfeited a neceſſity of going out, that no body could 
| have gueſs'd it was feign'd. Anſelmo went away, and only 
Lothario and Camilla were lefr ar Table, for all the Famil 
were gone to Dinner. Lothario thus found himſelf enter 
rhe Liſts, againſt an Enemy, who with her Beauty only was 
able to overcome a whole Squadron of arm'd Men; conſider 
then whether he had not cauſe to fear her: However, reſt. 
ing his Elbow on the Arm of the Chair, and his Head on 
his Hand, begging pardon of the Lady for his Rudeneſs, he 
ſaid, he would take his reſt a little till Anſelmo ſhould re- 
turn. Camilla told him, he would be more at eaſe on the 
Cuſhions Ladies us'd to fit on, therefore defir'd him to go and 
ſleep there. Lothario refus'd to accept what ſhe offer d, and 
ſo fell aſleep where he was, till Anſelmo return d, who finding 
him ſleeping, and Camilla in her Chamber, thought that hay- 
ing ſtaid away ſo long, they might have hadstime ſufficient 
to talk and ſleep too, ſo long'd for Lothario ro wake, that he 
might go out with him, and enquire after his ſucceſs. All 
fell out as he could wiſh, for Lothario ſoon vvak d, and they 
both vvent out rogether : Anſelmo. ask'd vvhat he much de- 
fir'd to know, to which Lothario anſwer d, He had not thought 
fir to be too open the firſt time; and therefore had only com- 
mended Camillas Beauty, telling her all the Talk of the Town 
was concerning her Charms and Diſcretion; which he thought 
was a good Introduction to gain her good Will, and diſpoſe 
her to kear him another time the more willingly. In this he 
usd the fame Artifice the Devil does, when he has a mind to 
deceive one that is on his Guard, for then he transforms him- 
{-1f into an Angel of Ligh!, and laying plauſible things before 
him, at laſt diſcovers who he is, and ſo compaſſes his Ends, 
if his Deſign be nor diſcover'd before. All this was very plea- 
ting to Anſcime, who ſaid, he would give him the like Op- 
portunity every Day, rho' he did nor go abroad, for he would 
jo employ himlelt at home, that Camilla ſhould not be ſenſible 
of rhe Artifice. It happen d, many Days paſs d, and Lotha- 
rio ſpoke not one Word to Camilla, yet always told Anfelmo 
he did ; but could not gather the leaſt Token of her condeſ- 
cending 
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cending to any thing that was ill, or get any manner of Hopes, 
but rather, ſaid, ſhe threarn'd him, if he did not give over, ſhe 
would acquain her Husband with his Carriage. That's well, 
quoth Anſelmo, hitherto ſhe has withſtood Words, we muſt 
now try how ſhe can reſiſt Actions. To morrow I will give 
you Two thouſand Crowns to tempt her, and as many more 
to buy Jewels to allure her ; for Women, eſpecially where they 
are handſome, tho they be never ſo Chaſte love to be richly 
cloath'd, and fine dreſt: Now if ſhe withſtands this Temp- 
ration, I ſhall, and will, give you no further trouble. Lo- 
thario reply'd, fince he had begun, he would go thro' with 
that Undertaking, tho' he doubred nor, but he ſhould come 
eff with Shame and Diſgrace. Next Day he receiv'd the Four 
thouſand Crowns, and with them no leſs Confuſion ; for he 
knew not what to do to inyent new Lies; yet, in ſhorr, re- 
ſoly'd to tell his Friend, that Camilla was as much proof a- 
gainſt Gifts and Promiſes, as ſhe had been againſt Words, 
and therefore it was to no purpoſe to trouble himſelf any far- 
ther about her, ſince it was only loſing time. But Fate, which 
had diſposd things after another manner, ſo ordain'd, that 
Anſelmo having left Lothario and Camilla alone, as he us'd to 
do, he ſhut himſelf up in a Room, and thro the Key-hole of 


the Door, liſten'd and obſerv'd what they did, and ſaw, that 


in above half an Hour Lothario ſpoke not one Word to Ca- 
milla, nor would have ſpoken, tho' he had been with her an 
Age. Then it was he perceivd all his Friend had told him 
concerning his Wife's Anſwers, was falſe, and mere fiction ; 
but to try whether it were really ſo or not, he came out of 
his Chamber, and taking Lathario aſide, ſeriouſly ask d him, 
What News he had, and what Temper Camilla was of ? 
Lothario anſwer d, He never deſign'd to motion that Matter 
to her any more, by reaſon ſhe anſwer d ſo harſhly, that he 
could not find in his Heart to give her any farther trouble. 
Ah Lothario, Lot hario, quoth Anſelmo, how ill you anſwer the 
Truſt J have repos d in you, and the Kindneſs you owe me? 
T have been all this while looking at you thro' the Key- hole, 
and been an Eye-witneſs, that you ſpoke not one Word to her, 
by which I imagine, you have never open'd your Lips to her, 
and if ſo, as doubtleſs ir is, why do you thus impoſe upon 
me ? Or why by your Contrivance do you deprive me of 


means I could otherwiſe find out to accompliſh my Deſign ? 


Anſelmo {aid no more; but this was enough to put Lethario 
our of Countenance, who almoſt looking upon it as a Point 
of Diſhonour to have been taken in a Lie, ſwore to his Friend, 
That from thence forward he would ſo wholly perſevere to 

do 
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do his Pleaſure, without Lying, that, if he pleas d, he might 
himſelf obſerve how he acted ; but that it was needleſs tg 
uſe any ſuch Precaution, ſince he would take ſo great Care w 
farisfie him, that he ſhonld have no future Caule to ſuſpect 
him. Anſelmo beliey'd him, and to give him the better 
portunity, and greater Security, reſolv'd to abſent himſelf for 
the ſpace of Eight Days, going to a Friend's that liv'd in 3 
Village, not far from the City. He agreed with this Friend, 
Thar he ſhonld ſend for him a very preſſing Meſſage, that he 
might have an Excuſe to make to Camilla, for leaving her, 
Unhappy and inconſiderate Anſelmo ! What is it you are about 
to do? What do you contrive? What is it you would haye? 
Conſider you act againſt your ſelf, whilſt you contrive your 
Diſgrace, and plot to your own Ruin, Your Wife is vertuous, 
you enjoy her quietly and peaceably, no body diſturbs you; 
her Thoughts do not exceed the Limits of your Houſe, you 
are her Heaven pon Earth, the End of her Deſires, the Com- 
plement of her Wiſhes, and the Rule her Inclinations are go- 
vern'd by, which ſhe always ſuits to yours, and the Will of 
Heaven. Now fince the Mine of her Honour, Beauty, Vir- 
tue, and Retiredneſs, gives you, without trouble, all the Riches 
you can deſire, ro what purpoſe would you fink the Earth in 
ſearch of new Veins, and thoſe of unknown Treaſure, expo- 
fing your ſelf t6 the danger of having the Whole fall in, as 
being ſupported only on the weak Props of ber frail Nature. 
Conſider, it is but reaſonable, that he who ſeeks after Impoſ- 
ſibilities, ſhould fail, even of thoſe things that are goflible 
which the Poet has well expreſs d in theſe Words, 


I ſeek for Life in Death, Health in Diſeaſe, 
In Dungeons Liberty, in Torments Eaſe ; . 
And Heaven, in Fuſtice, eaſie Things denies, 
Becauſe I ask Impoſſibilities. | 


Anſelmo went into the Country next Morning, telling Ca- 
milla, that during his Abſence, Lothario ſhould come and look 
after his Houſe, and dine. with her, and that ſhe ſhould uſe 
him as ſhe would do himſelf, Camilla, like a dilcreer and 
vertuous Wife, was troubled at what her Husband order'd, 
bidding him to reflect, that it would not look well for any 
body, in his Abſence, to fill his Place ar Table, and thar if 
he order'd it, becauſe he miſtruſted ſhe knew nor how to go- 
vern her Family, he might try for once, and ſhould find by 
experience, ſhe was able ro acquir her ſelf, to his ſatisfaction, 


in greater matters. Anſelmo told her, that it was his _ 
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ſure, and there was no more to be ſaid, but to ſubmit and 
obey; Camilla ſaid ſhe would obey, tho' contrary to her In- 
clinarions. Anſelmo departed, and next Day Lothario came 
ro take his Poſt, where he was kindly and modeſtly receiv'd 
by Camilla, who, nevertheleſs, contriv d never to be alone, 
bur had always her Men and Women Servants about her, 
eſpecially a Maid, whoſe Name was Leonela, for whom ſhe 
had a parricular Kindneſs, having been bred up with ber, from 
their Childhood, at her Farher's, and when ſhe marry'd An- 
ſelmo, ſhe brought her away along with ber. For the three 
firſt Days, Lothario ſpoke not a Word to her, tho' he might 
well have done ir when the Cloath was raken away, and the 
Family gone to Dinner in haſte, for ſo Camilla had order'd 
ir. And tho' Leonela was order'd to dine before, and never 
to ſtir from her, yer ſhe whoſe Head ran on other Matters, 
that were more to her Mind, and had need of that Time and 
Opportunity for her own Pleaſure, did not always obey her 
Milreſs Commands, but left her ſometimes alone with Lo- 
thario, as if ſhe had been order d ſo ro do. However, Ca- 
mila's modeſt Carriage, her Gravity and Stay dneſs were 
ſuch, as ty'd up Lothario's Tongue : Bur this Silence which 
ſhe thus impos'd, did at laſt turn to the ruin of them both; 
for tho? he ſaid nothing, his Thoughts were active, and had 
leiſure 3 to contemplate the perfection of Camil/a's 
Goodneſs and Beauty, which might have overcome a Sta- 
tue, much more a Heart of Fleſh, Lothario gaz d on ber whilſt 

he had opportunity of talking, and conſider d how worthy = 
ſhe was to be beloy'd, and this Thought by little and little 
began to weigh down the reſpe& he ow'd bis Friend Anſel- 
mo, He had it in his Head, a thouſand times, to leave the 
Ciry, and be gone where Anſelmo might never ſee him more, 
nor he Camilla ; bur the Pleaſure he rook in gazing on her, 
always prevented him. He ſtruggld with himſelf, and la- 
bour d to reject the Pleaſure that led him to gaze on Camilla. 
He condemn'd himſelf, when alone, for his Madneſs, and 
call'd himſelf falſe Friend, and a bad Chriſtian, He fram'd 
Dialogues, and made Compariſons betwixt himſelf and An- 
ſelmo, ftill concluding, that Anſelmo's Madneſs and Preſump- 
tion exceeded his breach of Faith, and that he ſhould fear no 
Puniſhment for his Crime, were it as excuſable before God, 
as it was before Man. In ſhort, Camilla's Beauty, together 
with the Opportunies the fooliſh Husband had given him, 
overcame Lothario's Fidelity, inſomuch that without regarding 
any thing but his Pleaſure, after Anſelmo had been abſent three 
Days, during which time, he was in continual combat to oppoſe 
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268 The Hiſtory of Tome J. 
his Aﬀections, he began to make Love to Camilla, with much 
Confuſion; but in ſach amorous Strains, that ſhe was aftoniſh'g 
and immediately went from the Place where ſhe ſate, away 
into her Chamber, without anſwering him a Word, Yet this 
Repulſe did not occaſion our Lover to forego all hope, which 
commonly attends Love; but he rather valu'd her the more 
for ir. She on the other Hand, knew not what to do upon 
the diſcovery of that in Lothario, which ſhe could never have 
imagin d. The Reſult of her Reflections was, that ſince it 
was neither ſafe nor convenient to give him another Oppor- 
tunity of talking to her, ſhe reſolv'd to ſend, that very Nigtr, 
Anſelmo a Letter, which was to this effect. 


i c — 


CHAP. VII. 


The Continuation of the Novel of the Curious 
Impertinent, 


A S "tis very improper to leave an Army without its General, 
or 4 Garriſon without its Governour, ſo, methinks, a young 
marryd Woman ought not to be left without her Husband, eſpeci- 
allz where there are no Affairs of Conſequence to plead for hit 
Abſence. I find my ſelf ſo uneafie without you, and ſo unable to 
endure this abſence, that if you don't come home ſpeedily, T ſhall 
be fore d to go to divert my ſelf at my Father's, tho* I leave your 
Houſe without any one to look after it ; for he you left to take 
care of your Family, has, I believe, more regard to his own Plea- 
ſure, than your Concerns: But ſince you are wiſe, I need ſay ne 

mere, nor is it convenient I ſkould. | 
Anſelmo was not a little pleas d at the Receipt of this Let- 
ter, whereby he underſtood that Lothario had begun the At- 
tempt, and that Camilla had repelld him, as he could have 
wiſn d. Oferjoy'd at the News, he anſwer'd her by word of 
Mouth, That ſhe ſhould make no alteration in his Houſe, on 
any account, for that he would be at Home ſpeedily, Ca- 
milla was ſurpriz d at Anſelmo's Anſwer, which put her into 
greater Confuſion than ſhe had been in before; and this becauſe 
the durſt neither ſtay ar Home, nor go to her Father's ; for 
by ſtaying ſhe would endanger her. Honour, and by going, 
diſobey her Husband's Commands; ſhe therefore, at length, 
relolv'd upon what provd warſt re her, which was to ſtay, 
deſigning not to ſhun Lethario, leſt rhe Servants ſhould take 
a notice 


- 


* — — 
4 - — wr? — 


„„ 0 an om lt Ge TEC NS 


Chap. 7. Don QUIXOTE. 269 
notice of it. And now ſhe repented of having written to 
her Husband, left he ſhould ſuſpect Lothario had diſcover'd 
ſome Lightneſs in her, which mov'd him not to pay her the 
Reſpect was due to her. But being fatisfy'd of her own 
Honour, ſhe put ber whole confidence in God, and made Re- 
ſolution never to anſwer Lothario, whatever he ſhould ſay to 
her, and this, without acquainting her Husband any more 
with the Matter, for fear of engaging him in ſome Quarrel 
with his Friend ; nay, ſhe rather contriv'd how to excuſe Lo- 
thario to Anſelmo, when he ſhould ask her the reaſon of wrir- 
ing that Letter. With this rather honourable than wiſe or 
advantagious Reſolution, ſhe, next Day, gave Ear to all Lo- 
thario ſaid, who preſs'd her ſo cloſe, that her Reſolution be- 
gan to ſtagger, and her Modeſty had much ado to keep her 
Eyes from diſcovering ſome amorous Compaſſion, which 1 
thario's Words and Tears had ſtirr'd up in her Breaſt. All 
this Lothario obſerv d, which enflam'd him the more. In fhorr, 
he was of opinion, he ought to puſh on the Siege he had laid, 
with all imaginable * eſpecially whilſt he had the ad- 
vantage of Anſelmos abſence ; hereupon he attack d Camilla's 
Pride, with the Praiſes of her Beauty, for nothing ſo ſoon 
conquers and ſubdues the vain Heart of a beautiful Woman, 
as Vanity ir ſelf, convey'd on the Tongue of Flattery. To 
conclude, he ſo cunningly undermin'd the Rock of her Ho- 
nour, that rho' ſhe had been made of Braſs, yet muſt ſhe have 
fallen ro the Ground. He wept, pray'd, promis d, flatter'd, 
and counterfeited ſo to the Life, that her Modeſty was over- 
thrown, and he triumph'd when he leaſt expected, tho moſt 
defir'd ir, Camilla yielded, Camilla ſurrender d! But what 
wonder if Lothario's Friendſhip could not ſtand the Shock ? 
We have many Examples that the Paſſion of Love is only to 
be withſtood by flying it, and that no body muſt preſume 
to encounter ſo powerful an Enemy ; for it requires Divine 
Strength to overcome ſo great a Force, tho Human. Leorela 
only was privy to her Miſtreſs's Frailty, which theſe new 
Lovers, and faithleſs Friends, could not conceal from her 
knowledge. Lothario did not think fit to acquaint Can 
with Anſelmo's Deſign, nor that he had given him the opror- 
tunity of advancing ſo far, leſt he ſhould value his AﬀeCtion 
the leſs, and imagine he made Love to her merely by chance, 
and not defignedly. Anſelmo return'd in few Days, but 4i:. 
cover d not what he had loſt, tho' it was whar he meſt vaiy'4 
and eſteemd. He went immediately ro fee Lotharin, aud 
found him at lone: They embrac'd, and /jc/mo foon bogg'd 
of Lethario to let him krow his Fate, All I can tell wn 
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Friend Anſelmo, quoth Lothario, is, that you have ſuch a Wig 
as may juſtly be eſteem d the Honour and Glory of her Ser 
The Words I ſpoke to her vaniſh'd into Air, my Offers were 
rejected, my Gifts tefusd, and the counterfeir Tears I pre. 
tended to ſhed, ſhe made a Feſt of. In fine, as Camilla is 
the Perfection of Beauty, ſo is ſhe the very Refidence of Ho. 
nour, Civiliry, Modeſty, and all other Accompliſhments that 
recommend an honeſt Woman, and make her happy: There. 
fore, my Friend, take back your Money, for I have had 10 
occaſion to lay it our, Camilla's Virtue being not to be ſub- 
du'd by ſuch mean Trifles, as Gifts or Promiſes. Be there. 
fore ſarisfy'd, my Friend, and make no further Tryals than 
you have already made. And fince, without wetting your 
Feet, you have got over the dangerous Quickſands of Doubt 
and Jealoufies, that are to be met with in the Ocean of Ma. 
trimony, do not launch again 'into the deep Sea of new Incon: 
veniencies, nor put out with any other Pilot, ro make try 
of the Goodneſs and Strength of the Veſſel Heaven has given 
you to fail in, thro' the Sea of this World. But reckon yout 
ſelf in ſafe Harbour; Moor your Ship with Anchors of ſolid 
Conſideration, nor ſtir till that Debt be demanded of you, 
from the payment of which, no Nobiliry, nor Priviledge can 
exempt you, Anſelmo was overjoy'd at Lothario's Words, and 
believ'd them, as if they had been deliver'd from an Oracle. 
However, he defir'd him not to deſiſt from his Purſuit, tho 
it were only out of Curioſity and Paſtime. He did not require 
that he ſhould preſs Camilla with thoſe Importunities he had 
formerly us d, but only make ſome Verſes in her praiſe, un- 
der the Name of Cloris, and that he would make Camilla 
believe, he was in Love with a Lady, to whom he had given 
that Name, that he might ſecure her Honour and Reputation 
from the Cenſure which a more open Declaration would ex. 
poſe her to: He added, that in caſe he would not take the 
- pains : compole thoſe Verſes, he would do it for him. There 
15 no need of thar, _ Loethario, for the. Muſes are not ſo 
much my Enemies, bur that they viſit me ſometimes: Do 
you but cell Camilla, what you ſay you will concerning my 
prerended Love, and I'll make the Verſes, if not ſo good as 
the Subject deſerves, yet, at leaſt, the beſt I can. The cu- 
rious Impertinent, and fal ſe Friend, having thus concluded the 
niatter, Anſelmo went home, and ask'd Camilla what ſhe meant 
by lending him that Letter. She reply'd, the Motive that had 
prevail'd with her to write in that manner, was a Jealouſie 
ſhe had entertain'd, that Lothario, in his abſence, had look d 
upon her with more criminal and deſiring Eyes, than he us d 

to 


f 
b 
x 
t 
{ 
| 
] 
| 
| 
| 


» WW = HW tO CO CD Nv. 


Ya ww mon (Y HtHoaso C7 CTÞD 


=_ ak >, 5 Gi OS. Voag HM Oh of un * = Wn 5 0M 9TV0T”06. 7T A000 LEES TY PRs 


Chap. 7. Don QUIX OTE. 271 


to do when he was at home; but that ſince ſhe had reaſon to 
believe that Supicion but weakly grounded, ſince he diſcover d 
rather an Averſion than Love, as avoiding all Occaſions of 
being alone with her. Anſelmo told her, ſhe need miſtruſt no 
ſuch ching, for he knew Lorhario was in Love with a young 
Lady of Quality, whom he courted under the Name of Clors: ; 
and thar tho' he were not in Loye, yet was there no occafion 
to ſuſpect his Honour, or to be diſtruſtful of their Friendſhip. 
Had not Camilla been forewarn d by Lothario, that the Amour 
of Cloris was counterfeir, and that he bad told Anſelmo he was 
in Love, meerly that he might employ himſelf at times in her 
Praiſes, ſhe would certainly have been intangled . in the deſpe- 
tate Snares of Jealouſie; but being prepar'd for it, it was no 
manner of ſurprize to her when ſhe heard ir. Next Day they 
three ſitting together after Dinner, Aunſelmo defir'd Lothario to 

t to chem ſome of the Verſes he had compos d on his be- 
loy'd Cloris, telling him, he might ſay any ching before Ca- 
milla, ſince ſhe did not know who the Lady was. Tho' ſhe 
knew her, reply'd Lothario, I ſhould not make any Secrer of 
it; for when a Lover commends his Miſtreſs's Beauty, and re- 
flects on her Cruelty, he does no wrong to her Reputation. 
But be it as it will, yeſterday I made a Sonnet on Cloris's Un- 
kindneſs, which is this, TY 

S O NG. 


| | 
#* At dead of Night, when Care forſaking 
Others Breaſts, admits Repoſe, | 
Love and Cloris ho/d me waking, 
To relate to SO Moes. 


At the Dawn, when Phazbus riſing, 
Paints with Red the Eaſtern Shies : 
Day-light with new Grief ſurprizing, 
I redouble then 32 | 
| HI. 
When the Noon-tide Sun is ſhining, 
Mitb the Day my Torment groxs ; 
When he's to the Weft declining, 
Tet Deſpair no Reft allows, 
IV 


Death approaching, Pleaſure flying, 
Still I languiſh, but in vain ; 

Heav'n and Cloris ſtill denying, 
Pity to a wretched Swain. 
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Camilla lik d the Sonnet well, but Anſelmo better; for he 
commended it, and ſaid the Lady was too cruel, in that ſhe 
had not made ſome return to ſo great Sincerity. To which 
Camilla ſaid, Then I find all that amorous Poets ſay is true? 
As Poets, reply'd Lothario, they do not always ſpeaks truth, 


but as Lovers never fail of doing it. No doubt of that, 


quoth Anſelmo, ſtill to gain Lot hario credit with Camilla, who 
now was as regardleſs of her Husband's Contrivance, as ſhe 
was in love with his Friend, therefore being pleas d with 
any thing was his, and being perſwaded his Thoughts and 
Verſes were directed to her, and that ſhe was the true Clorin 
ſhe deſir d him, if he could remember any other of his Verles, 
to repeat them. I have another Sonnet, . Lorhario, yet 
I believe it is not ſo good as the firſt, but rather worſe, which, 


| however, you may judge of as you think fir: 


S ON 6, 


| x 
* I die; and if you disbelieve 
V Paſſion, 'tis a double Death: 
For rather than Til always grieve, 
For certain Tll reſign my Breath: 


But tho” to Lethe's Shades I fly 
Depriv'd of Life, and thy ſweet Grace, 

Remembrance there ſhall feed mine Eye, 
With the dear Ima ge of thy Face. 


For that's a Relick I deſign, 
With my ſad Soul ſhall always ſtay ; 
Til hug it as for ever mine, 
'Tis lively, and can ne er decay. 


O doubly wretched is the Wight ! 
Who by fierce Storms and Tempeſts toſs/d 
On dangerous Seas, unknown, hy Night, 
Both Star and Harbour too has loft. 


Anſelmo prais'd this ſecond Sonner no leſs than he had done 
the firſt, whereby he added Links ro the Chain which drew 
on his Diſhonour ; for when Lothario moſt abus'd him, he 
then told him his Honour was ſafeſt. Thus every Step Ca- 
milla made to become contemptible, rais d her in the Eſteem 
of ber Hus band, to the higheſt Pitch of Virtue, and 4 good 
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Name. Ir happen'd, ſhe being once alone with her Maid, 
as ſhe us'd ro be, ſhe ſaid to her, I am aſham'd dear Leo- 
nela, to think how little I have valu'd my ſelf, in not making 
Lothario purchaſe his Enjoyment of me by length of Time; 
for ſurrendring ſo ſuddenly to him, I fear he will condemn 
my ſpeedy Compliance, withour reflecting on the Violence he 
us d ro deprive me of the Power of reſiſting. Let not that 
trouble you Madam, reply d Leonela, for the value or con- 
tempt of a thing does not conſiſt in its being ſoon given, pro- 
viding it be good in ir ſelf. Nay, tis a common Saying; 
That he who gives quickly gives twice. But there's another 


Saying, quoth Camilla, That that which coſts little, is leſs va- 


ud. But that does nor at all concern you, ſaid Leonela, for 
Love, as I have heard, ſomerimes creeps, and ſometimes flies; 
with ſome be runs, and with others walks; ſome he warms, 
and ſome he burns; ſome he wounds, when others he kills. 
In one and the ſame Moment he (ers out, and fin ſhes the end 
ot his Carcer. He ſometimes lays Siege to a Fortreſs in the 
Morning, and is in poſſeſſion of it before Night, becauſe no 
Force is able to withſtand him. Now, it ſo, what do you 
wonder at, or what do you fear? For 'tis likely the ſame 
has happen'd to Lothario, Love having laid hold of my Ma- 
ſters Abſence, as the proper Means 10 reduce you both. 
Nay, it» was requiſite, what Love had decreed, ſhould be 
concluded during that Abſence, without dallying, leſt An- 
ſelmo might return, and the Work be thereby left imperfect. 
Love has no better Officer to put his Deſigns in Execution, 
than Opportunity, which he makes uſe of on all Occaſions, 
eſpecialty in the Beginning and Riſe of an Amour. All this, 
continu'd ſhe, I know rather by Experience than Hear. ſay, 
and ſome Day or other I will give you a full Account of all, 
for I my ſelf am likewiſe made of Fleſh and Blood. Beſides, 
Madam, you did not yield ſo ſoon neither, for you had fitſt 
een Lothario's whole Soul thro' his Eyes, his Sighs, his 
Words, his Promiſes, and Preſents, and in it, and his Ver- 
wes, you ſaw how worthy he was to be belov'd. If this be 
thus, then let not thoſe nice coy Thoughts trouble your Mind, 
but be afſur'd, he values you as much as you do him, there» 
fore rejoice, and be ſatisfy d, that fince you are fallen into 
Love's Snare, you fel! by the force of a Man of ſuch worth 
and value, that not only the four S S, which they lay bes 
long to a true Lover, but alſo the whole Alphabet may be 
reaſonably apply'd to him. If you doubt this, do bur mind 
me, and you ſhall fee I'll run it all over in a Minute. He 
is by all I can find by the —_ Enquiry, Agrecavie, _ 

tiful, 
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tiful, Courteous, Diſcreet, Eaſie, Faithful, Gallanr, Hang. 
ſome, judicious, Kind Loving, Modiſh, Noble, Obliging, 
Pleaſant, Quick, Rich, Secret, Truſty, Valuable, Wirry. X 
will nor fuit him, by reaſon tis a harſh Letter, Y is Young, 
and Z is Zealous for your Honour. Camilla laugh'd ar her 
Maids Conceit, and concluded her better vers'd in the Affaits 
of Love than ſhe had yer expreſs d. Bur ſhe foon ond it, 
by declaring, ſhe had a Love Intrigue with a noble Youth in 
that City, at which Camila was not a little concern d, as 
fearing her Honour might ſuffer by that means. She examin d 
her Maid, whether her Amours had gone beyond Words, 
She freely and impudenly ownd ir had: For it is certain, 
a Miſtreſs's Guilr gives the Servants Confidence, and generally 
they imitate their Ladies Frailties, without any fear of the 
publick Cenſure. Camilla finding her Error paſt remedy, on- 
ly begg'd of Leonela, not to let her Lover know any thing of 
her Affairs, and to be private in her own, that neither Anſel. 
mo, nor Lothario might diſcover any thing. Leonela promisd 
ſhe would, but perform'd it ſo ill, that ſhe verify'd her Mi- 
ſtreſs's Fear, that ſhe ſhould come to loſe her Honour thro 
her Means; for now the lewd and confident L eonela, ſeeing 
her Miſtreſs not ſo reſerv'd as formerly, ,grew fo- bold, that 
ſhe admitted her Lover into the Houle, well aſſur'd, that tho 
her Miſtreſs ſaw him, ſhe durſt nor dilcover him. Now this 
is one of the many ill Conſequences that attend Ladies Crim̃es, 
that they make them Slaves to their own Maids, and are 
oblig'd to conceal all their lewd and baſe Practices. Now 
tho' Camilla leveral times perceiv'd Leonela was with her 
Gallanr, in a Chamber in the Houle, yet was ſhe fo far from 
daring to chide her, that ſhe rather gave her the Opportunity 
of ſhurring him up; and us d all other poſſible means, not 
to have him ſeen by her Husband. She could not, . how- 
ever, prevent Lothario's ſeeing him go out of the Houſe one 
Morning, at break of Day; who, at firſt, not knowing him, 
thought him ſome Phantom, but when he ſaw him make 2. 
way, muffle up, and conceal himſelf carefully, be recalld 
that fooliſh Thought, and ſtumbl'd on another, which muſt 
have been / the Ruin of them all, had not Camilla prevented it. 
Lothario did not imagine the Perſon he faw go out of Anſel- 
mos Houſe at that unſeaſonable Hour; had come thither on 
Leonela's account, nor did he ſo much as think of ber, but 
concluded, that as Camilla had been complying with him, ſhe 
had likewiſe been ſo to another: For this is the Fate of an 
unchaſt Woman, that ſhe loſes her Reputation, even to him 
the yielded, tho he had obtain d his Ends with much Court- 
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ſhip and Entreaty, and he ever after believes ſhe beſtows her- 
ſelf on others at a cheaper rate, and eaſily credirs the leaſt 
ſuſpicion he has of that Nature. Now it looks as if Lothario 
had loſt all his Judgment, and forgor all his elaborate Pro- 
jets; ſince without making any reflection, or conſidering, 
what he was about to do, he could before Anſelmo was up, 
{ ſo much jealous Rage that tormented his Heart had blinded 
him, and overpower d his Parience, as ro make him haſten to 
be reveng'd on Camilla who had nevertheleſs done him no 
wrong) go to him and ſay, Know Anſelmo, J have long ftrug- 
led with my ſelf, Labouring ro conceal that from thee, which 
I neither can nor ought in juſtice any longer to make a ſecret of. 
Know that Camilla's Fort has Surrender'd, and ſubmitted ro 
my Will, and if I bavedelay'd to diſcover the truth, ir was 
only ro try whether it was any light Far.cy of hers, or that 
ihe did it to try me, and fee whether the Love I have with 
your leave pretended to her, was Real. Bur had the been as 
virtuous as you, and I believ'd her, ſhe would c're this have 
inform'd you of that Importunity of mine, which by your 
defire I us d; but finding ſhe is filent and takes no Notice of it 
to you, I have juſt reaſon to think ſhe. is bur too fincere in 
thoſe guilry promiſes, ſhe made me of meeting in the Ward- 
robe the next time your Abſence from Town, ſhould afford 
her an Opportunity. Now I would not have you ro run 
raſhly ro Revenge, ſince as yet there is no Crime committed 
any farther than in thought, and perhaps betwixt this and 
the rime of Acting Camilla may change her mind, and repent of 
her ill Deſign. Therefore ſince you have always in ſome mea- 
lure taken my advice, pray follow this I am now about to 
give you, to the end you may provide as ſhall be moſt ro your 
Satisfaction without being deceiv'd, and that you may cauti- 
ouſly weigh all Circumſtances. Pretend to be our of the way 
for two or three Days, as you uſe to do; and contrive to lye 
hid in the Wardrobe, which you may eafily do among the 
Hangings and other things thar are there, and rhence you 

may be an Eye Witneſs with me of Cami/la's conduct. Now 
if ſhe prove as Wicked as there is but too much reaſon to 

fear, tho' I hope the contrary, then may you privarely with 

Diſcretion and Prudence, be the Executioner of your own wrongs 
Anſelmo was amaz'd, ſurpris d, and ftun'd ar Lothario's Words, 

by reaſon they took him at a Time when he leaſt expected 

to hear them; for he now look'd on Camilla as Victorious 
over the counterfeit attempts of Lothario, and began to enjoy 
the Glory of her Victory. He ſtood ſilent a good while, 

looking down without any motion in his Eyes, when at * 
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he ſaid, you have Loethario perform'd all I expected from 
your Friendſhip, I will therefore take your Advice in all 
things; do you you as you think fir, and be as Secret as 
you know a Buſineſs of this Nature requires. Lothario pro- 
mis'd he would, nevertheleſs as ſoun, as he was gone, repented 
of all he had laid, ſince he might thave been Reveng'd on 
Camilla without taking ſuch a Barbarous and Diſhonoutable 
courſe. He curs'd his want of ſenſe, he condemi'd his pre. 
cipirare Reſolution, and knew ror - which way to take to 
undo what was done, or find ſome tolerable Method to get 
out of the Labyrinth he had invoiv'd himſelf in. At length he 
bethought himſelf of acquainting Camil/a with the whole 
matter, and there being no want of opportunity, he that 
very Day found her alone, when fo ſoon as fhe jaw him ſhe 
ſaid, I am ſo oppreſs'd my Loebario with a Misfortune 1 
lie under, that 1 fear it will break my Hearr, if there be nor 
{ome ſpeedy Remedy {ound ro prevent it. Leenela is grown ſo 
preſumptuous upon her knowledge of my Concerns. that ſhe 
every Night ſhuts up a Gallant in the Houſe, and continues 
with him rill Day, and {o expoics my Reputation to the Cen- 
ſure of any that ſhall ſee him go our of my Houſe ar ſuch 
unſeaſonable Hours; yet what troubles me mot is, that 1 
cannot Puniſh nor Chide her, for her being privy to our In- 
trigues obliges me to conceal hers, which I am apprehenſive 
will in the end be fatal to my Happineſs. When Lothario 
firſt heard Camilla talk after this rate, he began to think it 
was a Contrivance to pet ſwade him that the Man he ſaw 
go out had been with the Maid and nor with her; but ſee- 
ing Camilla weep, take on, and ask his advice, he gave 
credit ro her Relation, and was thereupon alcogether con- 
founded, repenting exceedingly of what he had done. How- 
ever, he anſwer'd Camilla, That the ſhould not trouble her 
ſelf, for that he would take a courſe to curb the Inſolence 
of Leonela. He alſo told her what he had faid ro Anſelmo 
and that he had been mov'd thereto by the furious rage of 
Jealouſie, acquainring her moreover how it was agreed, he 
ſhould hide himſelf in the Wardrobe, that he might there 
be an Eye witneſs how falſe ſhe was to him. He beg'd her 
pardon for this Extravagance, and requir'd her advice how 
ro diſengage him ſelf from that confus*d Labyrinth into which 
his want of Senſe had run him. Camilla was aſtoniſh'd at 
what Lothario told her, and Chid him ſeverely, condemn- 
ing his raſh Judgment, with the ill courſe he had taken 


upon ir. But as Women have commonly readier Wits than 


Men either for good, or ill, tho' it ſometimes fails them 
when 
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when they come to reaſon the caſe, Camilla in a moment 
contrivd how to ger off of that, in all appearance, deſpe- 
rate buſineſs, and conſequently bad Lothario to order Anſelma 
to hide himſelf next Day inthe place he had ſpoken of, for 
thar ſhe did not queſtion, bur being {o hid he would for the 
future give them even better Oppagxrunites of enjoying each 
other than they had hitherto had, and that without the leaſt 
apprehenſion of Danger. Now without diſcovering her whole 
delign, ſhe bad him farther, io ſoon as Anſelmo was hid, to 
come away to her on the firſt call of Leonela, and that he 
ſhould anſwer all ſhe ſaid, as he would do in caſe he knew 
not that Anſelmo heard him. Lethorio defir'd ſhe would diſ- 
cover her whole Defign ro him, That he might the more 
exactly obſerve all was neceſſary to be done on his part. 
I tell you, ſaid Camilla, there is no more to be obſervd by 
you bur ro anſwer to whar I ſhall ask, nor would ſhe ac- 
quaint him with any more, for fear he ſhould refuſe to fol- 
low the method ſhe had found, and ſeek ſome other that was 
not ſo good. With this Lothario went his way, and nex: 
day Anſelmo on pretence of going to the Village where his 
Friend liv'd, fer out, and return'd ro hide himielf without 
any difficulty; for Camilla and Leonela gave him a fair 
opportunity. Anſelmo being now hid in ſuch diforder as may 
be eaſily 1magin'd of one that expected with his own Eyes 
to ſee his Honour torn to pieces, and himſelf depriv'd of the 
greateſt bliſs he hitherto fancy d he enjoy'd in his lov'd Camilla, 
the Miſtreſs and Maid went into the Wardrobe, which Ca- 
milla had no ſooner enter'd, than fetching a deep fizh, ſhe ſaid, 
Alas, my dear Leonela, were it not now better, that before 
I pur that in practice which I wont have thee know of, leſt 
thou ſhouldit endeavour to hinder it, thou ſhouldſt rake An- 
ſelmo's Dagger and pierce this my vile Breaſt. But however 
do it not, in as much as it were not reaſonable, I ſhould ſuf- 
fer the Puniſhment due to another's Crime. I would firit 
know what rhe bold and lewd Eyes of Lothario have ſeen 
in mine, that ſhould encourage him to diſcover to me lo 
wicked an Inclination as he has preſum'd to do, in contempr 
of his Friend, and to my irreparable diſhonour. Go to the 
Window Leonela, and call the Wicked Man, for without 
doubt, he is waiting in the Street for Admiſſion to accom- 
= his wicked Deſign; but mine, as Cruel as it is Honoura- 
le, ſhall firſt rake effect. O Lord Madam, anſwer'd the 
cunning and well-inftructed Leonelæ, and what is it yon in- 
tend ro do with that Dagger > Doyou deſign to Kill your 
ſelf, or Lorbario ? For if you do either ir will redound - | 
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the loſs of your Honour and Reputaion. Twere better you 
ſhould put up this Wrong, and not give this baſe Man an oppor- 
tunity ro come into the Houle and find us two alone. Conſider 
Madam, we are but two weak Women, and he a Man ſtrong 
and reſolute; and if he comes full of that wicked Deſign, perhaps 
before you can put yours in execution, he will do that which 
will be worſe than killing you. A Curſe on my Maſter, who 
has made this impudent Varlet ſo free in our Houſe. And in 
caſe Madam, you ſhould Kill him, as I ſuppoſe you deſign, what 
ſhall we do with him when he is Dead ? What, dear Girl. but 
leave him for Anſelmo to Bury; for it is but juſt he ſhould have 
the pleaſure of burying his own ſhame. But no more: Call him, 
for merhinks all the while I am delaying to take Revenge due 
to my Wrong, I injure that Loyalty I owe my Husband. An. 
ſelmo heard all this, and his mind chang'd at every Word Ca- 
milla ſpoke ; but when he came to underſtand ſhe was reſoly'd 
to Kill Lothario, then he was about to have come forth, and 
diſcoyer'd himſelf, to prevent it; yer was ſtopp'd by his deſire 
of ſeeing what would be the end of ſo great Bravery, and fo 
honourable'a Reſolution, reſolving to ſhew himſelf time enough 
to hinder any miſchief. By this Camilla was fallen into a ſwoon, 
when caſting her ſelf on a Bed in the Room, Leonela began 
ro weep bitrerly, and cry, O wretched Creature that I am! 
How unfortunate ſhould I be if this flower of wordly Virtue, 
this mirrour of Modeſt Women, this pattern of Chaſtiry ſhould 
die here in my Arms! To which ſhe added many other expreſ- 
ſions ſo well feign'd, that no body could have heard them, but 
muſt have thought her the moſt afflicted, and moſt faithful Ser. 
vant in the World, and her Miſtreſs a ſecond perſecuted Pene- 
lope. It was not long er'e Camilla came again to her ſelf, which 
ſo ſoon as ſhe did, ſhe ſaid, Why don't you, Leonela, go and call 
the falſeſt Friend that ever the Sun ſhon on, or the Night con- 
ceal'd ! Go, fly, make haſt, away, let not the fire of indigna- 
tion I have in my Breaſt cool by delay, nor the juſt Revenge! 
expect, paſs away in idle Threats and Curſes. I am going to 
call him, Madam, reply'd Leonela, but you muſt firſt give me 
thar Dagger, that you may not do any thing in my abſence, 
which may caule all that Love you ro lament as long as they 
live. Go and fear nothing, anſwerd Camilla; for tho' I am 
as raſh and filly, as you can imagine in maintainting my Ho- 
nour ; yet will I not be ſo Mad as that Lucretia, who they ſay 
KilFd her ſelf without having committed any fault, and wirh- 
out having firſt ſtab'd him that was the cauſe of her Ruin, It 
I die, it ſhall be after I am reveng'd, and have had full ſatisfac- 
tion of him that has brought me to this guilty ä to 
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lament his Crime without having committed any my ſelf; Leo- 
nela would be long entreated before ſhe would go to call Lotha- 
rio; but at length ſhe did; and whillt the was gon, Ca- 
milla, as if ſhe had talkt to her ſelf, cry'd, Good Heaven! 
had I not better have continu'd my Repulſes, than by this 
ſeeming conſent ſuffer d Loehario, to think ſcandalouſly of me, 
till my Actions ſhall convince him of his Error? It were better 
I had done ſo without doubt; bur then I ſhould not have Re- 
veng d my ſelf nor fatisfy'd my Husband's Honour, ſhould I 
ſuffer him to go off ſo eaſily from the place his wicked deſigns 
will bring him ro. No, let the falſe Man's Life attone for his 
Laſcivious intention. Let the Worſd know, Camilla was not 
only true to her Hus band; but that ſhe reveng'd him on the 
Man that would have wrong'd him. Yer I believe, it had been 
better to have acquainted Auſelmo of this before I put it in exe- 
cution; but I gave him hint of it in the Letter I ſent him into the 
Country, and believe, his not coming to prevent the Miſchief 
proceeded from his generous Temper that could not think ſo 
conſtant a Friend could be guilty of the leaſt thought that might 
tend to his diſhonour ; nor did I imagine it many Days after, 
nor could ever have believ'd it, had not his Inſolence gon fo 
far, that his open Preſents, large Promiles, and continnal Tears, 
left it beyond all diſpute. Bur to what purpoſe are all theſe Re- 
flections 2 Do's a gallant Reſolution ſtand in need of Advice? 
No, it does not. Avaunt thou Traytor, Mercy; let the Villain 
come, let him draw near, let him die and periſh, be what will 
the Conſequence. Unſpotted I came to him, Heaven made mine, 
and unſully'd will I leave him. Let the Event be as unlucky as 
it will, the worſt Pollution I can this way ſuffer, will be ming- 
ling my own chaſt Blood with the impure and corrupred Gore 
of this moſt falſe and treacherous Friend. Having {puke theſe 
Words, ſhe walk'd about the Room with the naked Dagger in 
her Hand, ſtepping ſo wildly, and with ſuch diſorderly motions 
and actions, that ſhe look'd as if ſhe had been Mad, and rather 
like a deſperate Ruffian than a tender Woman. Anſelmo (aw all 
from behind ſome Hangings, and nor a little admir'd at whar 
he ſaw ; nay thought whar he had {cen and heard was enough 
to have overthrown a ſtronger cauſe of ſuſpicion than his; there- 
fore wiſh'd the Tryal of Lothario's coming would fail, as fear- 
ing ſome ill Accident; but being juſt ready ro diſcover him- 
ſelf, and come out to embrace and undeceive his Dear Wife, he 
ſtopp'd upon ſeeing Leonela lead in Lothario, whom lo ſoon as 
Camilla ſaw, drawing a Line on the Ground before her, with 
her Dagger, ſhe ſaid, Lothario take notice, if you dare to paſs 
this Line before you, or ſo much as come near ir, the Moment I 
ſee you attempt it I'll bury this Dagger in my Heart; and be- 
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fore you make me any anſwer to what I ſhall ſay, will have you 
give me your attention; for when I have done, you ſhall anſwer 
as you ſhall think fit. Firſt then Lothario, I would have you ſarishe 
me, whether you know my Husband Anſelmo, and what eſteem 
the World has of him? And in the next place I would fain know. 
whether you know me? Anſwer me theſe two Queſtions, 
and be not in confuſion, nor rake much time in conſidering of 
them, for there's no difficulty to ſatisſfie me herein. Lothario was 
not jo dull, but he had from the Moment Camilla bid him 
cauſe Anſelmo to hide himſelf, gueſsd at what ſhe deſign d, ſo 
anſwer d her with ſuch ju gment and ſo pat, that betwixt them 
both they made a Fiction which look d more real than Truth 
it ell, therefore he anſwer'd her in this manner; Idid not think, 
beautiful Camilla, you had ſent to call me, to ask ſuch Queſ- 
tions as theſe, ſo little pertinent to the Deſign I came upon; if 
you do it to delay the promis d Favour, you might as well have 
done it at a greater diſtance, for the nearer our hope of poſleſt- 
ing is, ſo much the more patient is our expectation; but that 
you may not pretend, I will not anſwer your Queſtions, I ſay, 
I know your Husband Anſelmo, for we have been acquainted 
fron our Infancy, and that I may be a Witneſs againſt my ſelf 
of the Injury I am compell'd by Love to do him, I alſo own 
divine Camilla, that you too well know the Tenderneſs of our 
mutual Friendſtip. Yer Love is a ſufficient excuſe for all my 
Errors, if they were much more criminal than they are. And 
Madam, that Iknow you is likewiſe evident, and love you cqual 
to him, for nothing but your Charms could have power to make 
me forget what I owe my Honour, and the Holy Laws of 
Friendſhip, all which I have been ſorc d to break by the refiſtlels 
Tyranny of Love. If you own that, reply d Camilla, you that are 
a mortal Enemy to all that deſerves to be belov'd, with what 
Face can you appear before me whom you know to be eſteem 
by him the mirrour of his Love, and who ought w be the 
ſame to you, that you might ſee how little cauſe you have to 
wrong him? Bur alas! unhappy Wretch that I am, this points 
to me the occaſion that has made you to forget your Dury, 
which perhaps has been ſome miſcarriage of mine; for I will 
nor callir Immodeſty, as not having been deſign'd, bur procced- 
ing from ſome neglect, ſuch as Women are wont to be guilty of 
when they think they have no body againſt whom they ſhall have 
need to ſtand on their Guard. For tell me now, falſe Man, When 
did you ever fee any Action, or hear any Word of mine in an- 
ſwer to your Courtſſi p, that might give you the leaſt ſhadow 
of hopes of compaſſing your infamous Ends? When was it that 
four amatous Expreſſions were not daſh'd and repuls d by — 
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with the utmoſt Rigor and Severity? When did your Preſents 
and Promiſes find credir, or admittance with me ? But becauſe 
I believe none can continue Jong a Love Intrigue, unleſs ſup- 
ported by ſome ſort of Hope, Iwill blame my 1clf for your 
Impertinence; for, deubtleis, ſome overſight of mine has fo 
long fed your Defires, therefore I will puniſh my (elf, and take 
upon me the Chgtiſemenr due ro. your Crime. And that you 
might ſee I could nor be compaſſionate ro you, whilſt I was fo 
cruel to my ſelf, I reſolvd to bring you to be a Witneſs to the 
Sacrifice I deſign to offer to the Honour of my worthy Hus- 
band, who has been moſt delibergiely wrong'd, firſt by you, 
and then by me, in not avoiding the occaſion of it, providing I 
gave you any ro encourage and authorize your wicked Intenti- 
oh. I ſay, the Jealouſie I have, Jett ſome overſight of mine ſhould 
have bred in you ſuch extravagant Thoughts, is the thing that 
troubles me moſt, and which I moſt defire to chaſtiſe with 
my own Hands; for if another Executioner ſhould do it, 
perhaps my Crime would be more known ; bur before I do 
it I will at my Death, Kill and carry One with me thar 
may fill up the meaſure of the Revenge I expect, when I 
ſhall ſee wherever I go the Puniſtment that unbyaſs'd and 
inflexible Juſtice inflicts on him that has brought me to this 
deſperate Condition. 

Having ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe ran at Lethario with incre- 
dible force and activity, with the naked Dapper in her Hand, 
counterfeiting ſo lively ſhe would ſtab him to the Heart, that 
he was almoſt in doubt whether her Actions were real, or 
feign'd, and was forc'd ro ule art and ſtrengch to hinder her from 
ſtriking him; nay ſhe acted her part ſo well, that the more 
to ſer it off ſhe reſolv'd ro ſeal it with her own Blood: For 
ſeeing ſhe could not Wound Lothario, or ar leaſt pretending ſhe 
could nor, ſhe ſaid, Since Fate will not gratify my deſite 
in all Points, it ſhall not hinder me from performing ſome 
part of it; when ſtrugling to get looſe her Hand that held 
the Dagger, which Lothario had ſecur d, ſhe wreſted it from 
him, and directing the Point where rhe Wound might not 
pierce deep, ſhe ran it in betwixt her Breaſt and left Shoul- 
der, and then fell ro the Ground as if ſhe had fainted. 
Leonela and Lothario were both ſurpiz d and aftoniſhd ar 
this Accident, as doubting whether the buſineſs were real or 
feign'd, fince they ſaw Camilla ftretch'd out on the Ground, 
and wallowing in her Blood. Lothario ran preſently in great 
conſternation to draw out the Dagger, and ſeeing the ſmall- 
neſs of rhe Wound, was deliver'd of his fright, and again 
admir'd the beautiful Camilla's Cunning and Diſcretion, And 
Ws now 
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now that he might not be wanting on his part, he began 2 
long and ſorrowful Lamentation, over her Body as if fie 
had been dead, wen NN not only himſelf, but him that was 
the cauſe of bringing him to that trouble. And Knowing 
his Friend Anſelmo heard all he ſaid, he ſpoke ſuch Words 
as would have mov'd any body that had heard them, to 
more compaſſion for him, than for Camilla tho he had really 
believ'd her dead. Leonela took her up and laid her on the 
Bed, defiring Lochario he would go and fetch a Surgeon that 
might Cure her with privacy. She alſo askd his advice, 
and opinion concerning what Acconnt they ſhould give her 
Maſter of that Wound, in cafe he rerurn'd before her Miſtreſs 
was recover d. He anſwer d, They might ſay what they pleas'd, 
for as for his part he was in no condition to give any advice 

worth taking; he only bad her endeavour to ſtop the 
Blood, for that he was going where he might never be 
ſeen more. Thus as if he had been full of trouble, he 
went our of the Houſe, and when he found himſelf alone 
and thought no body ſaw him, he did nothing but / bleſs 
himſelf, admiring Camilla's Ingenuity, and Leonela's natural 
Hypocriſy. He conſider d how fully Anſelmo would be con- 
vinc'd, that he had roWife a ſecond Porcia; and therefore long'd 
ro ſee him, that they might rogerber applaud the beſt diſ. 
gnis'd Falſhood and moſt reſembling Truth that could be ima- 
gin d. Leonela ſtanch'd her Miſtreſss bleeding, which was 
no more than ſerv'd to give countenance to her Cheat, and 
waſhing the Wound with a little Wine, bound it up the beſt 
the could, ſpeaking ſuch Words whilſt ſhe was doing it, 
that rho' there had been no others ſpoken, thoſe might have 
ſuffic'd to make Anſelmo believe, he had in Camilla the very 
Goddeſs of Chaſtity. To Leonela's expreſſions, Camilla added 
others no leis afflicting, calling her ſelf faint hearred, and 
timorous, ſince ſh? had wanted Courage ar a time when ſhe 
ſtood moſt in need of it, and that to deprive her ſelf of 
Life, which was now grown ſo hateful to her. She then 
ask d her Maid's advice, Whether the ſhould give her Hus- 
band an account of all had pals'd, or not; when ſhe bid 
her ſay nothing for the preſent, becauſe that would lay an 
Obligation on him of Revenging himſelf on Lothar, 
which could nor be done without hazarding his Perſon, and 
that a good Wife ought to be ſo far from bringing her Hus- 
band into any Quarrel ; that it was her Duty to uſe all 
poſkble means to prevent any. Camilla told ber, She ap- 
roy'd her advice and would follow it; but that they mult 


y all means have ſomewhat ready to ſay to her Husband 
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concerning that Wound, which he could not chuſe but ſee. 
To this, Leonela reply'd, That ſhe for her part knew nor 
how to tell a Lye, tho' it were but in jeſt. Then what 
can I do, dear Girl, ſaid Camilla, who dare not invent and 


ſtand in a Lye, tho' it were to coſt me my Life? There- + 


fore if we can't come off well, it were better to tell the naked 
Truth, than be carch'd in a Falſity. Do not trouble your 
ſelf Madam, quoth Leoxela, for betwixt this and to Morrow, 
I will conſider what we have to {ay ; and perhaps the Wound 
being in that place. it is in you may conceal.it from my Maſter, 
for Heaven doubtleſs will proſper our juſt and honourable 
Deſigns. Compoſe your Mind therefore Madam, continu'd 
ſhe, and endeavour to quiet your Breaſt, that your Husband 
may not find you in dilorder, and leave the reft to me, and 
to Heaven, which always favours thoſe that mean well. Anſel- 
mo had been moſt attentive ro ſee and hear this Tragedy 


of his loſt Honour Acted; which was perform'd ſo paſſionate- 


ly, and to the Life, that the Parts ſeem'd real, and nor 
counterfeir. He wiſh'd tor Night and an opportunity to flip 
out of the Houſe, that he might go meet his good Friend 
Lothario, and rejoice with him for the Jewel he had found 
in clearing his Wife's Honour. Camilla and her Maid took 
care to furniſh him with an opportunity, which he did nor 
let ſlip; but haſtend away immediately to ſeek Lothario, whom 
having found 'ris not eaſie to tell how lovingly he embrac d 
him, how much he ſignify'd his ſatisfaction, and how great 
Commendation he bcftow'd on Camilla. All this Lothario 
gave ear to without expreſſing the leaſt Pleaſure, by reaſon 
he revolving in his Mind how much his Friend had been 
abus'd, and how unjuſtly be had wrong'd him. Now tho” An- 
ſelmo ſaw plainly Lothario did nor rejoyce, yet he believ'd 
it was nothing but becauſe he had left Camilla wounded, and 
had himſelf been the occaſion of it; and therefore among other 
things, bid him nor to be troubled for the Accident had befal- 
len Camilla, in as much as the Wound could not be but ſlight, 
fince ſhe and her Maid had agreed ro conceal ir from him. 
This cauſe of fear being remov'd he dcfir'd him to put on 
the Face of Mirth and Gladnels, fince he had by his means 
and good management rais d his Friend to the higheſt pitch 
of Human felicity, and that now for his part he would only 
employ himſelf in writing Verſesin Praiſe of Camilla, which 
might convey her Memory to future Ages. Lothario com- 
mended his Reſolution, and ſaid, he would aſſiſt him in 
Erecting ſo noble a Fabrick. Thus An/ſe/mo was the moſt 
contented deceiy'd Man in the World, and carry'd Lothario 
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immediately to his Houſe as the only inſtrument of his Glory- 
Camilla receiv'd him as to outward appearance with Frowns, 
bur nevertheleſs with inward joy. This Impoſture laſted 
ſome few Months after, and then the Wheel of Fortune turn q; 
the Wickednels, till then, ſo artificially conceal'd, was laid 
open, and Anſelmos [mpertinent Curioſity coſt him his Life. 
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The Concluſion of the Novel of the Curious In. 
pertinent, with other remarkable Accidents 


Here remain'd but little of the Novel to read, when Sancho 

came running in great Conſternation, out of the Wild 
Room where Don Quixote lay, crying out, Help Gentle. 
men, Help quickly. Aſſiſt my Maſter, who is Engag'd in the 
moſt terrible and doubtful Battle my Eyes ever beheld, By 
the Lord he has given the Gyant, my Lady the Princeſs 
Micomicona's Enemy, ſuch a Cur that he has flicd off his 
Head as cleverly as another could have done a Turnep. Whar 
do vou talk of Friend, quoth the Curate, leaving off juſt 
where he was; you are not in your wits ſure? How the De- 
vil can he cur off the Giant's Head, when he is Two rhou- 
ſand Leagues oft? By this they heard a great Noiſe in the 
Room, and Don Quixote crying out, yield Thief, Scoundrel, 
Varlet, for here I have you, and your Scimeter ſhall not 
avail you. Now it ſcems he was ſlaſhing the Walls, when 
Sancho ſaid, There's no need of farther liſtening bur let us 
go in and part them, or elſe help my Maſter; tho' by 
this time there is no occaſion for that neither, for without 
doubt the Gyant is Dead, and now anſwering before God 
for his paſt wicked life; for I ſaw the Blood running a- 
bout the Room, and the Head cut off and lying on one 
fide, which was as big as a great * Skin of Wine. Ile 
be hang'd quoth the Innkeeper, if this Don Quixote or Don 
Devil has not cur ſome of my Skins of Red-wine that lay at 
his Beds-head, which flowing about, this honeſt Fellow takes 
for Blood. With thar they all went into the Room, and 
found Don Quixote in the ſtrangeſt Poſture in the World. 
He was ſtanding in his Shirt, which was nor ſo long as to cover 
all his Thighs before, and behind it was Six fingers breadth 
ſhorter. His Legs were long and lank, very Hairy, but not 
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very Clean. He had on his Head a lictle greaſy red Cap, 
that belong'd to the Inn keeper. About his left Arm was 
roul d the Blanket of the Bed, which Sancho o d a grudge to, 
and knew the reaſon why. In his right Hand he held his naked 
Sword, with which he lay'd about him as if he had been really 
Engag'd with lome Gyant. Bur the beſt Jeſt was, he was all 
this while faſt aſleep ; for the Thoughts of the Adventure he 
had undertaken, had ſo wroughr on his Imagination, that it 
made him Dream he was already come to the Kingdom of Mi- 
comicon, and was now engag'd with the enemy, which made 
him fo flaſh the Skins, imagining he was got o' top of the 
Gyanr, that all the Room floaied with Wine, This the 
Inn keeper perceiving, he was Jo inrag'd, that he fell on 
Don Quixote, and with his double Fiſt began ſo ro belabour 
his Chops, that if Cardenio and the Curate had not inrerpos'd, 
he would ſoon have put an end to the War with the Gyant: 
Yer for all this the poor Gentleman did not wake, till the 
Barber threw a great braſs Bucket of cold Warer upon him, 
which indeed waken'd him from his ſleep bur nor from his 
Dream. Dorothea obſerving the ſhortneſs and thinneſs of her 
Adverfary's ftirr, would not go in to ſee the Battle betwixt 
him and her Adverlary, As for Sancho he went looking about 
for the Gyant's Head, and not finding it, ſaid, I am now ſa- 
tified all that is done in this Houſe is by the way of 
Enchanement; for the laſt time I was here, where I now am, 
| was beaten and bang'd and could never tell from whom, 
or whence my Misfortune- came; and now this Head is not 
to be found, which I ſa cut off with my own Eyes, and 
beheld the Blood ftream from the Body as if it had been 
from a Fountain. Whar Blood or what Fountain talk you of, 
you Enemy of Gcd and his Saints, ſaid rhe Inn-keeper ? 
Don't you ſee the Blood and Fountain you make ſo much 
ado about, are no other than. theſe Skins that are cut, by which 
my Red- wine ſwims about the Floor ? and fo may I ſee his 
Soul ſwimming in Hell that let it out. I know nothing of 
that, reply d Sancho, but am ſure I ſhall be ſo unhappy, that 
for want of finding this Head my Earldom will melt away 
like Salt in Water. Thus you may perceive Sancho was 
Madder awake, than his Maſter aſleep, ſo whimſical a con- 
dition Don Quixote's promiſes had put him into. The Inn- 
keeper was Diſtracted to ſee the Squire's calmneſs as well 
as the damage the Knight had done him, and Swore it ſhould 
not be like the laſt Time when they went away without pay- 
ing, for that now the previledges of his Knighthood ſhould 
not ſave him from anſwering both Recknings, eyen to the 
Patches that were to be put upon the torn Skins, The 
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The Curate all this while held Don Quixote by the Hand, 
who now verily believing he had finiſh'd the Ad venture he 
had undertaken and was in the Preſence of the mighry Princeſs 
Micomicona, he kneel'd before the Curate, ſaying, Well may 
your Greatneſs, High and Renowned Lady, now live withour 
apprehenſion of any farther damage from this ill Born Creature, 
and I from this Day am diſcharg'd of the Promiſe I made 
you ; for by the Help of God, and rhe Aſſiſtance of Her by 
whom I Live and Breath, I have perform'd all I undertook, 
Did not I tell you ſo, quoth Sancho, and I am fure I was 
neither mad por drunk. Did not I tell you my Maſter paid 
off the Gyant? The day is our own, and now I am an Earl, 
Whocould forbear laughing at the Folly of this Maſter and 
Man? All Jlaugh'd but the Inn-keeper, whocurs'd his Mis. 
forrune to the Pir of Hell. Ar length the Barber, Curate 
and Cardenio with much ado gor Don Quixote ro Bed, where 
he ſoon fell aſleep, as being ſufficiently tir d. They let him 
ſleep and went out into the Porch to comfort Sancho for the 
loſs of the Gyant's Head; yet had more difficulty in paci- 
fying the Inn-keeper, who was Stark mad for the Murther 
of his Skins. The Hoſteſs cry'd and roar'd, what an un- 
happy thing is it that ever this Knight Errant came into our 
Houſe? would I had never ſeen him, ſince we are like to pay 
ſo dear for it. Laſt time he went away without paying a 
Maraved either for his Supper, Bed, Straw, and Barley, and 
that for Himſelf, his Squire, a Horſe and an Aſs, telling us 
forſooth, He was a Knight Adventurer, (But curſe of God 
light on him and all Adventurers in the World, I ſay) and 
that therefore he was not oblig'd to pay any thing, for ſo it 
was written in the Ordinances of his Order. On the ſame Ac- 
count came another Gencleman and carry'd away my Tail, 
bringing it me again half a Real worſe than it was before, 
all the Hair being torn off, ſo that ir is now not fit for my 
Husband's buſineſs : And now over and above to rare our 
Skins and ſpill our Wine; may I live to ſee his Hearts Blood 
ſpilt that did it. But by my Father's Bones and the Soul of 
my Mother, I will be paid for't to the laſt Maraved;, or Ile 
forſwear my Name, and diſown all my Kindred, In this 
manner the Hoſteſs ran on, and her good Maid Maratornes 
ſeconded her. The Daughter ſaid nothing, but now and then 
{mil'd. The Curate however pacify'd them all, promifing to 
make the beſt Satisfaction he could for the Loſs as well in 
| Skins as Wine; and particulary the damage done to the Tail, 
which the Hoſteſs made ſo much account of. Dorothea com- 
forted Sancho Panca, telling him, whenſoever it ſhould be made 
our 
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out his Maſter had Beheaded the Gyant, ſhe would ſo ſoon 
as ſhe was peaceably Setled in her Kingdom, give him the 
beſt Earldom there. Sancho took heart ar this, and affur'd 
her Highneſs ſhe might hold ir for granted he had ſeen the 
Gyant's Head, which had a Beard that reach'd down to his 
Girdle, and that if it could not be found, ir was becauſe ir 
had been cut off in a Houſe that was Enchanted, as he himſelf 
had experiencd when he laſt lay there. Dorothea ſaid the 
believ'd it, and that he need not trouble himſelf, any far- 
ther for that all would be as well, as he could wiſh. All 
being now quiet again, the Curate had a mind to make an 
End of the Novel, eſpecially becauſe he ſaw there wanted 
not much to read. Cardenio, Dorothea and the reſt deſir d him 
to proceed, when he being willing to pleaſe them all, and 
being himſelf exceedingly pleas'd with it went on after the 
following manner. 

Now it 1 ny Anſelmo being thoroughly ſatisfy'd of Ca- 
milla's Virtue livd a pleaſant and eaſy Life, and Camilla 
on her part purpoſely ſhow'd Lothario no manner of Encou- 
ragement, to the end that Anſe/mo might not gueſs at her 
Kindneſs for him; the more to confirm which, Loc hario ask d 


Anſelmo's leave to forbear coming to his Houſe, ſince it plainly 


appear d Camilla was difturb'd at his coming; but the poor 
abus d Anſelmo a Thouſand ways contriv'd his own Ruin, 
believing ar the ſame time he plotted his Satifaction. Mean 
while Leonela pleas d ro ſee her ſelf thus enabled to purſue 
her Love Intrigue ran ſo looſely.after ir, that without regard- 
ding any thing elſe, ſhe wholly devoted her ſelf ro it, being 
fully ſatisfy'd ber Miſtreſs kept her Council, and who even 
inſtructed her how ſhe might carry it on with more freedom. 
Ar length ir happend Anſelmo heard ſome body treading in 
Leonela's . and being about to go ſee who it was 
found the Door held againſt him, which made him the more 
earneſt ro open it. He ſtruggl'd ar it fo long till at length 
he got in ju# ar the time he ſaw a Man leap out at the Win- 
dow, when running io ſee who it was he was diſappointed, 
by Leonela who clapping faſt hold of him, ſaid, Pray Sir be 
pacify'd and do not diſturb your ſelf, nor follow him that 
leap'd out there, for he belongs to me, and that in ſo par- 
ticular a manner that he is my Husband. Anſelmo would 
not believe it, bur being quite beſides himſelf drew our his 
Dagger, and offer'd to ſtab her, bidding her tell the truth or 
he would Murther her on the Spot. She not knowing what 
to do in the fright ſhe was in, ſpoke to him thus. Do not 
Kill me Sir, and I will tell you things of greater — 

than 
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than you can imagine, Tell me preſently, quoth Anſelmo, 
or you are a dead Woman. Ir will be impoſſible quoth ſhe 

to do it juſt now, I am in ſuch Confuſion, but let me a. 
lone till to Morrow, and then I will tell you what will amaze 

you; bur be aſſur'd in the mean time chat he who leap'd out 

ar the Window is a young Man that has promis'd me Marriage, 
With that Anſelmo was ſomewhat appeas'd, being willing to 

wait the time ſhe dchr'd, nor imagining to hear any thing 

of his Wife, as being througbly convirc'd of her Virtue. S0 

he went our of the Room leaving Leonela lock'd up, telling her 

ſhe ſhould nor come our till ſhe had ſay'd what ſhe had to 

ſay. Having done thus he immediately went to Camilla's 

Chamber and acquainted her what had paſs'd berwixt him 

and her Maid, and how ſhe had promis'd to diſcover great 

Matters to him next Day. It were needleſs to ſay whe- 

ther Camilla was ſtartld or not; certainly her fear was ſo 
great that undoubtedly believing, as ſhe had good reaſon, 

that Leonela would diſcover all her Falſhood to. Anſelmo, ſhe 

had nor the Courage to ſtay till ſhe law whether her Suſ- 

picion would prove true or falſe, That very Nigh therefore 

when ſhe thought Anſelmo was afleep, ſhe pur up her beſt 

Jewels with ſome Money, when, without being diſcover'd 

ſhe left her Houſe and went to Lothario's Lodgings, whom 

having acquainted with what had happen'd, ſhe defir'd him 

ro ſecure her, or if he thought fir entreated him to go a- 

way with her to ſome place where they might be both ſafe, 

Camilla put Lothario, into ſuch Confuſion, that he knew not 

how to anſwer a Word; much leis could reſolve what to 

do. Ar laſt he berhovghr himſelf of carrying Camilla to a 
Nunnery, where a Siſter of his was Pricreſs. Camilla con- 
ſenred, and Lothario with as much expedition as the buſineſs 

would permit convey'd and left her in the Nunnery, when 
he in like manner foriook the City without acquainting any 

body with ir. So ſoon as it was Day, Anſelmo without ever 

miſſing Camilla, lo eager was he to know what: Zeonela had 
to fay to him, got up, and went to the place where he had 
left her Lock'd up. He open'd the Door and went into the 
Room, but found not Leonela there, yer ſaw the Sheets ty'd 
together hanging at the Window; a plain Indication ſhe had 
ler her ſelf down that way. He went back very much 
rroubled ro acquaint Camilla, bur not finding her in Bed, 
nor in the Houſe, was amaz'd. He askd the Servants after 
her, but no body could give him account what was become 
of her. As he went abour ſeeking her, ke found her Trunks 
open, and moſt of her Jewels gon: By this he hit on __ Miſ- 
une; 
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| fortune, and that Leonela was not the cauſe of ir. Hereupon 
; in the ſame poſture he was in, without making an end of Dreſſ- 
ing himſelf, he went to his Friend Lothario to acquant him with 
his Diſaſter; but not finding him at home, and being told by 
his Servants, he had left I Houſe that very Night, he was 
like to run diſtracted; and to compleat his Milers, when he 
rerurn'd, he found not one of his Servants; but the Houſe 
left ſolirary and deſart. He knew not what to think of all 
this, nor what to ſay,” or do, but by degrees became diſtract- 
ed. He conſider d himſelf in one moment depriv'd of his 
Wife, Friend, and Servants ; forſaken, as he thought, by Hea- 
ven, and, above all, robb d of his Honour; for he now plain- 
ly perceiv'd his Ruin in Camilla's abſence. At length he re- 
{oly'd to poſt away to his Friends Country- Houſe, where he 
bad been, While he gave opportunity to them to plot his De- 
ſtruction. He ſhut up his Doors, took Horſe, and ſer for- 
ward with a faint Heart; but hardly had he got half way, 
before his diſtracted Thoughts overcoming him, he was 
forcd to alight, and tie his Horſe to a Tree, at the Foot of 
which, throwing himſelf down, he fetch'd many a ſad and 
diſmal Sigh. There he ſtay'd till near Night, ac which time 
be ſau a Man coming on Horſe- back from the City. After 
mutual Salutations, he ask d him, what News there was at 
Hrenes ? The Citizen reply d, The ſtrangeſt has been heard 
of for this long time, for it is publickly reported, that Lo- 
thario, the great Crony of Rich Anſelmo, who liv'd in the 
Quarter of St. Fohn, ole away his Friend's Wife, laſt Night, 
{o that neither of them is to be found. All this, continu'd he, 
has been told by one of Camillas Maids, whom the Gover- 
nor took laſt Night,” as ſhe! was letting her ſelf down with 
Sheets, from a Window) of Anſelmos Houſe. The particular 
Circumſtances I cannot tell, but this I can aſſure you, Thar 
all the City is aſtoniſti d at this Accident, and the rather, be- 
cauſe no body could have imagin d any ſuch thing from Lo- 
tbario, between hom, and Anselmo, there was ſo ſtrict a 
Friendſhip, that they were call'd;” The Two Friends. Is it 
known, ſaid Anſelmo, which Way Lorhario and Camilla are 
gone ? I believe not, quoth the Citizen, tho rhe Governor 
has us d his utmoſt Endeavouts to find them. God proſper 
you Sir, ſaid: Anſelmo, God be with you, reply d the Citizen, 
and ſo away he rode. Anſelmo. having beard ſuch unhappy 
News, was not only like to run diſtracted, but even to * 
down dEad. He got up, however, the beſt he could, a 
came to his Friend's Honſe, who, as yet, had not heard of 
bis Misfortune; but ſeeing 2525 r 
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and with a ghaſtly Lock, he gueſs d be had ſome great Con. 
cern upon his Spirits. Anſelmo defir'd he would order his 
Servants to pur him preſently to Bea, and give him Pen, Ink, 
and Paper, which was accordingly done, and ſo rhey left him 


. 


in Bed ; and as he had defir'd; ſhugthe Door after ghem. Be. 
ing alone, the Imagination of his Misfortune bad {0 violently 
oppreſs d his Spirits, that he perceived his End was drawing 
near, therefore reſolv d to leave behind him ſame Account ot 
his Death; but beginning to write, before-he could expreſs all 
be deſign'd, his Heart fail'd him, and ſo he fell a Sacrifice to 
Sorrow, caus d by his Impertineht Curioſity. The Maſter of the 
Houſe obſerving it grew late in the Morning, and Anſelmo did 
not call, thought fit to go in and fee Whether he continu d in- 
1 os 4 when he found him lying on his Fate, With half bis 
Body in the Bed, and the other Half on the Table, on which 
day the vvritren Paper open, and he ſtill i ehe Pen in his 
Hand. The Gentleman ſeeing him in this Poſture” call'd to 
him, but finding him not to anſvver, and perceſy ing bim cold, 
ſoon found he vvas dead. He vvas muchaltomitidand trou- 
bled at this Accident, and call'd his Family to ſee he Mis- 
fortune had befallen Anſelmo. Then he proceeded d read rhe 
Paper, vvhich he knevyv to be vorit vvich bis Friends Hand, 
and the Contents vvete as folloy vs 3 
2 A fooliſh and impertinent Defire has rob me of Lift If the 
A News of my Death ſhall happen tg reach Camilla“ Earg let ber 
know, T faxgive ber, for ſhe wa not oblip d'to do Miracles, nor 
wn there any reaſon I ſhould e from ber; therefore ſince 
T was the Contriver my own” Diſbonouf, there is no. ., 
Thus far Anſelmo had Voritten, by Vypieh it appear d, be 
expird that very moment, before be could finiſh che Sen- 
rence. Next Day his Friend ſent Word ef bis Death to his 
KRelations, vvho had already bea of bis Misfortune, and 
the, Nunnery Camilla vvas in, almet teaqy tg fellovv her 
Husband, not fo grief of his Death but the abſence of her 
Lover. It vyas reported, tho ſhevvvasiovywa Widovv, yet 
vvould ſhe not quſt the Cloiſter, not take un her the Ha- 
bir of a Nun: But at length Nevys being brought her, that 
oc hario had been Kill'd in 4 Battle fought beryvvixt Monſieur 
autrecque, and the-great” Captain Gongalo Fernandez de Cor- 
deva in the Kingdom e Nies, vvhither the too late repenting 
Friend had ditecteq his Courſe, Camila no ſooner underſtood 
it, but ſhe profeſß and in a mort rimeafrer ended her Life, 
being vyhollyyvarn dur ird Sorroyy "and Affliction. This 


vvas the unhappy End of chem all, vhich undoubredly pro- 


y ceeded from 10 mad à beginning. 
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Tlike this Novel vvell enough, quoth the Curate ; but can't 
fancy it tro be true; and if feign'd, the Author did not ma- 
nage it artificially, for it can never be thought a Husband 
vvould be ſo fooliſh, as g make ſuch a coſtly Experiment as 
this Anſelmo did. If chis Scene vvere laid bervvixr a Gallane 
and his Miſtreſs, it were tolerable, but bervyveen a Man and 
his Wife, it is ſomevyhar impoſſible: Yet the manner of 
relaring it I like vvell enough. 
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Contarning an Account of many ſurprizing things 
| _ that happened in the Inn. 


sl 


T this time the Inn · keeper who was at the Door, cry d, 
here come a fine parcel of Gueſts ; if they take up in our 
Houſe we ſhall have reaſon to ſing Gaudeamus. What are they, 
quoth Cardenio 2 They are, reply'd the Hoſt, Four Men on 
Horſe back, who ride ſhorr; they are arm'd with Lances and 
Targets, and all of them have Black Cloths upon their Faces, 
to keep off the Duſt, With them is a Woman in White Cloaths 
on a Side- Saddle, with her Face Veil'd, and two Men afoot, + 
Are they near, ſaid the Curate? So near, reply d the Inn keeper, * 
that they are at the Door. Dorothea hearing this Veil'd her elf, 
and Cardenio ſlipt into Don Quixote s Chamber, which they had 
no ſooner done, than all thoſe the Inn - keeper mention d, ap- 
pear'd, when the four Horſe- men, who were very graceful gen- 
tile Perſons, ahghting went to take down the Lady that Rode * 
on the Side -· Saddle, which one of them doing, fer her in a Chair 
that was at the Door ofthe Room where Cardenio had hid him- 
ſelf. All this while neither the, nor they took off their . 4 
or [poke a word; only as the Lady, was fitting. down in the _— 
Chair ſhe fetch'd à deep Sigh, and ber Arms fell, like one that * 1 
was Sick or Faint. The Footmen carry d che Horſes to the Sta- 8 
ble, which the Curate obſerving, and longing to know who 
theſe People were that Travelld with ſuch an Equipage, he 
went ro them and ask d them, what thei, Maſter's Names were: 
They anſwer d, chat was more than the d tell him, but that 
they ſeem'd of no mean Quality, eſpeciallyHe that took the “La- 
dy down in his Arms; becauſe they Haid all the reſt pay d him 
a great deal of reſpedi and nothing was done but by his Order 17 
and Command. And Who is the Lady, pray, quoth the Curate ? _ 
We cant tell that neithgs, reply d one of the Fellows, for in al! 8 
aw her Face, but have often heard, 
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- her Sigh, and fetch ſuch deep Groans, as if every one of them 


were to have been her laſt. Now tis no wonder we know no 
more than what we do, by reaſon my Companion and I have 
waited upon them but two Days; for they meeting us on the 


Road, pray'd us to go along with them ro Andaluziaand they 


would reward us very well for our pains. Have you heard any 
of them call'd by their Names, ſaid the Curate ? No truly, 
reply'd the Footman, for what is wonderful, we heard them 
not ſpeak a Syliable all rhe way ; the poor Lady indeed us'd to 
figh and grieve ſo pitifully, that we were perſwaded to think 
ſhe had no ſtomach to her Journey, whereſoever ſhe was going, 
By her Garb ſhe ſeems a Nun, but by her Grief and Melan- 
choly one might gueſs, they are going to make her one, which 


is moſt likely; and perhaps ſhe fighs and ſobs ſo becauſe ſhe 


has no Nuns Fleſh about her. Likely enough, quoth the Cu- 


rate; and with that leaving them rerturn'd where he left Doro- 


thea, who having heard the Veil'd Lady Sigh ſo mournfully 
and being therewith moy'd to — * drew near her and 
ſaid, What is it troubles you Madam ? If it be any Diſtemper 
Women are ſubject to and can be cur'd, I am ready to ſerve 
you ? The Diſconſolate Lady ſtill continu'd ſilent, and tho 
Dorothea repeated her Tenders of Service, yet ſpoke ſhe not one 
Word, till at length the mask d Gentleman, whom the Foot- 
man ſaid the reſt moſt reſpected, came up, and ſaid, Pray Ma- 
dam don t trouble your ſelf, with offering this Lady ſo much 
Service, for to my knowledge it is not her Cuſtom to be grate- 


ful for any Kindneſſes done her, nor would I have you expect 
any anſwer from her, unleſs you would be contented with a 


Lye. I never told any ( ſaid ſhe that had hitherto been filent ) 
bur on the contrary am. now reduc'd to the greateſt of Miſeries, 
by being Sincere and void of all Falſhood ; and my ſufferings 
prove you to be the Falſeſt and Baſeſt of Men. Cardenio heard 


all chis diſtinctly, as being ſo near her that ſpoke ir, that only 


Don Nui xote s Door parted them, which ſo ſoon as he had heard 
he cry'd out, Good Heaven what is this I hear > What Voice 
is that reach d my Ears? Ar which vvords the Lady looking 
about ina Fright, and nor ſeeing him that ſpoke them, ſtood 


up, and vvas going into the Room; vvhich the Gentleman her 


Guardian perceixing, pt her and vvould not ſuffer her to move 
a ſtep. In this Contulion, and Buſsle the Mask that cover d her 
Face dropr off, and diſegyer d an incomparable Beauty, tho 
Pale and Frighted ; for her Eyes roul'd about as far as they 
could reach, and that ſo eagerly, that ſhe ſeem'd a Perſon 
Diſtracted, vvhich Symptoms moy'd Dorothea and all that be- 
held her to Compaſſion, Her Guardian held her faſt by rhe 
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Chap. 9. Don QUIXO TE. 293 
Waſte, and being imploy'd in ſecuring her, could not vvithal 
mind his Mask vvas falling off; as art laſt it did. Dorothea, 


vvho vvas aſſiſting the Lady, looking up, ſavy him that held 
her on the other ſide vvas her Husband Don Ferdinand; vvhich 


ſhe had no ſooner ſeen than fetching a deep Sigh from the 


Bottom of her Heart ſhe fell backvvards in a Svvoon, and had 
not the Barber been by, vvho receiv'd her in his Arms, ſhe had 
doubtleſs dropt on the Ground. The Curate came vvith ſpeed 
to unveil her, in order to throvy Water in her Face, and ſo 
ſoon as he had uncover'd her, Don Ferdinand knew her, for it 
was he that held the other, and look d as if he had been half 
Dead at the ſight of her, yet did not let go Lucinda, who en- 
deavourd all this while to break looſe from him; as knowing 
Cardenio by his Tongue, as he did her. Cardenio alſo heard the 
Groan Dorothea gave when ſhe Fainted, which believing to come 
from his Lucinda, he ran out of the Chamber in great Conſter- 
nation, and the firſt Perſon he ſaw was Don Ferdinand holding 
his beloved Miſtreſs. Don Ferdinand immediately knew him, 
and all Three viz. Lucinda, Cardenio, and Dorothea were ſtruck 
Dumb with Amazement, not knowing what to think of them- 


ſelves. They were all filent and gaz d at each other, Dorothea - 


on Don Ferdinand, Don Ferdinand on Cardenio, and Cardenio 
on Lucinda. But the Firſt that broke Silence was Lucinda, di- 
reting her Diſcourſe to Don Ferdinand thus. Let me go, My 
Lord, for your own ſake, if you will not do it on any other ac- 
count, let me go to him ro whom. I properly belong, ro him 
from whom neither your Importunities, Threats, Gifts, nor 
Promiſes could ever make me {werye. Obſerve how Heaven has 
by unuſual and unexpected Means brought my true Husband 
to my Sight. You know by dear bought Experience, only 
Death could blot him our of my Memory. Let this conviction 
ſo far prevail on you, (if you can do no otherwiſe) as to turn 
your Love into Rage, your Kindneſs into Fury, and pur an end 
to that and my Life at once; for I ſhall think it well loſt, if I 
bur refign it before my worthy Husband. Perhaps my Death 
will ſatisfy him, I was Faithful to the laſt Moment of my Life. 
In this interval Dorothea was come to her ſelf, and had heard 
all Lucinda had faid, by which underſtanding who ſhe was, 
and perceiving Don Ferdinand did not yet let her go, nor an- 
ſwer what ſhe ſaid to him; taking courage the beſt ſhe could, 
ſhe rais d her ſelf, and kneeling down before him, and ſhedding 
abundance of Tears, ſaid, 

My Lord, if the Rays of that bright Sun, you have in your 
Arms, tho' now under an Eclipſe, have nor alrogerher Dazel'd 
your Sight, you might e er this have diſcover'd that ſhe who 
Kneels before you, is the unhappy, = till you pleaſe to * 
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294 The Hiſtory of Tome ]. 
her otherwiſe ) moſt Unfortunate Dorethea. I am that mean 
Country Girl, whom you our of your Goodnels, or I might ber. 
ter ſay for your Pleaſure, thought fit to raiſe to that Puch tha: 
ſhe might call her ſelf yours. I am ſhe that led a moſt contented 
Life within the Bounds of Modeſty, till overcome by your Im. 

ortunities, and in all appearance lawful and loving Deſires, ſhc 
Nabe her Encloſure, and refign'd her ſelf wholly up to you; 
Arms; a Gift you have ſo ill required, as is now viſible by 
your finding me in this Place, and my Beholding you in that 
Poſture. Yer would I not have you think I am come hirher, on 
any diſhonourable Account, bur purely thro Deſpair of being 
forſaken by you. Ir was your Will I ſhonld be yours, and you 
carry'd it on ſo far, that rho' now you would not have me ſo, 
yet can you never ceaſe being mine. Conſider, my Lord, the 

reat Love I have for you may make amends for the Birth and 
Fug of her, for whom you leave me. You cannot be the 
Beautiful Lucinda's becauſe you are mine; nor can ſhe be yours 
becauſe ſhe is Cardenio's. Nay, you will find it eaſier, if you 
rake it right, ro periwade your ſelf ro Love her that Adores 
you, than to prevail on her that hates you. It was you that 


ollow'd me, when I leaſt thought of you; It was you that 


made Sure to me, when I valued no Man: You were not ig- 
norant of my Birth; you very well know after what manner I 
reſign'd my ſelf up to your Will; you have no pretence to plead 
you were impos d upon. If this be true, as it really is; and if 
you are ſo much a Chriſtian as you are a Gentleman, why do 
you ſo much delay to make we Happy in the End, as you did 
in the Beginning? If you do not Love me as I am, that is, 


Four true and lawful Wife, Love me at leaſt and receive me as 


your Slave; for ſo I be but yours ] ſhall account my ſelf not a 


little Happy. Do not ſuffer my Diſhonour to become a common, 


Town-ralk by your forſaking and abandoning me. Do not make 
my Parents Old Age ſo miſerable; for their faitful Service as 
Vaſſals ro your Family has nor deſery'd ſuch Uſage at your 
bands. And if you think you have diſparag'd your Blood, by 
mixing with mine, conſider there is ſcarce any Nobility in the 
World that has not been temper'd with the fame Allay; and that 
the Deſccac from the Woman is not look d on in Noble Families. 
Beſides, true Nobility conſiſts in Virtue, and if you by deny - 
ing me my due, forfeir yours, I ſhall by that means become 
more Noble than you. In fine, my Lord, the laſt thing I have 
to {ay to you 1s, that whether you will or no I am your Wife; 
your own words will witneſs that Truth for me, and they ſure 
cannot be falſe: If you value your ſelf on that account on which 
you deſpiſe me, your Hand ſhall bear Witneſs, and ſo ſhall Hea- 
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ven which you calld upon to teſtify what you Promis d. 
Nay, if all this ſhould fail, your own Conſcience cannot bur 
. filently call on you in the height of your jollities juſtifying the 
truth of what I have ſaid, Theſe and ſuch like words the Afflict- 
ed Dorothea ipoke with ſo great Anguiſh of Mind and Floods 
of Tears, that even they that attended Don Ferdinand and all 
the reſt that were preſent could not refrain bearing her Compa- 
ny in her Complaints. Don Ferdinand heard her Without ſpeak- 
ing 4 word till ſhe had ended her Diſcourſe, and begun to pour 
forth ſo many Sobs and Sighs, that ir muſt have been a Heart of 
Braſs or Stone that could not have relented at ſuch Sorrow. Lu- 
einda Ga d on her, with no leſs Concern for her Trouble than 
Aſtoniſhment at her Beauty and Diſcretion, and tho' ſhe would 
kave drawn near to have ſpoke ſome Words of Conſolation to 
her, yer was ſhe hindred by Don Ferdinand's Arms which claps d 
her faſt; But ar length he being full of Confuſion and Surpriſe, 
after he had ſtood a conſiderable while, looking on Dorothea, 
open d his Arms, and letting go Lucinda, ſaid, Thou haſt over- 
come, Dorothea, thou haſt overcome; for it is moſt impoſſible 
to reliſt any longer ſo much Truth and Goodneſs. Lucinda up- 
on Den Ferdinand's letting her go, was falling down, thro' 
Faintneſs, but which Cardenio, who ſtood behind Don Ferdinand, 
that he might not xnow him, perceiving, laying aſide all Fear, 
he preſently ran to ſupport her, and catching her up in his Arms, 
ſaid, If it be the will and pleaſute of merciful Heaven, my 
Faithful, Conſtant, and Beautyful Lady, that thou ſhouldſt have 
any Repoſe, on Earth I believe thou wilt find thy ſelf no where 
more ſecure than in my Arms, which now do, and formerly did 
receive thee When Fate allow d me to call thee mine. As he ſoke 
theſe Words, Lucinda opening her Eyes found her ſelf in Car- 
denio s Arms, and having before begun to know him by his Voice 
was now convinc'd by her Eyes, that it was he, when being al- 
moſt diſtracted, and laying aſide all baſhfulneſs ſhe caſt her 
Arms about his Neck, and clapping her Face to his, ſaid, Is 
it you, my dear Cardenio, that are the true owner of this your 
# Slave, in ſpight of adverſe Fortune, and all the Threats that 
are levell'd againſt this Life which depends wholly on yours! 
This fight was very ſurprizing both co Don Ferdinand, and the 
reſt of the Company, who admit d at ſo unexpected a Change. 
Dorothea fancy d Don Ferdinand had chang d colour and made 
ſhew of attempting a Revenge on Cardenio, for ſhe ſaw him put 
his Hand towards his Sword, which ſo ſoon as ſhe imagin d, ſhe 
with wonderful ſwiftneſs, embrac d his Knees, kiſſing them and 
holding him ſo faſt, that he could got ſtir, when without in- 
termitting her Tears, ſhe ſaid = him, What is it you * 
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299 The Fiſtory of Tome 1. 


chance, but by the eſpeeial Providence of Heaven. The Cu- 


do, my only Refuge on this unexpected occaſion? Vour Wiſe 
lies at your Feet, and ſhe you would have to be ſo, is in the 
Arms ot her Husband ; conſider therefore whether it be fit, or 
poſſible o ro undo whar Heaven has done, or whet her it 
will be proper for you to raiſe her up to an Equality with you, 
who regardleis of all reffection, and confiding in her conſtan. 
cy and fidelity, has before your Face bath'd her Lawful Hus. 
bands Breaſt with the ſtreams that flow from her Eyes: For 
rhe love of God, then IT beſeech you, and for your own fake 
entreat you, not to ſuffer this publick demonſtration to kindle 
your wrath, bur rather let it ſo quench it, that theſe two Lovers 
may quietly live in peace without any diſturbance from you, 
ag long as it ſhall pleaſe Heaven to preſerve them together. In 
ſo doing, you will give a Teſtimony of your high Birth and 
Generoſity, and the World will be ſenſible, your Reaſon is pre- 
dominant over your Pleaſure, Whilſt Dorothea, ſpoke cheſe 
Words, tho Cardenio held Lucinda in his Arms, yet he took 
not his Eyes off Don Ferdinand, being reſolv'd if he ſaw him 
make the leaſt motion to attack him, to ſtand on his defence, 
and do all rhe miſchief he could to thoſe that ſhould go about 
to wrong him, tho it coſt him his Life. But now Don Ferdi. 
nand's Friends interpos d, as did likewiſe the Curate, Barber, 
and all that were preſent, not excluding even Sancho Panga, 
They all ſtood about Don Ferdinand, beſeeching him to have 
regard to Dorothea's Tears; and ſince all was true, as they 
verily believ d, which ſhe had alledg d, they begg'd him he 
would not ſuffer her to be deceiv'd in her reaſonable hopes. 
Furcher they deſir d him to conſider, they had not all met in 
that place, where there was the leaſt Ground to expect it, by 


rate bad him reflect, that nothing but Death could ſever Lu- 
cinda from Cardenio, and that tho the Point of a Sword ſhould 
leparate them, yet would either of them, account ſuch a Death 
happy. He likewiſe Remembred him that if caſe, of abſolute 
neceſſity it was the greateſt Prudence to overcome one's ſelf and 
ſhew a Generous Temper which, he ought to do now by per- 
mitting that happy Couple freely to enjoy the Bleſſing Heaven 
had beſtow'd on them. Alſo that he ſhould look back on Do- 
rotheas Beauty, which was hardly to be parallell'd, much leis 
excell'd; and to that advantage add her Humility, with the 
great Loye ſbe bore her Husband. But that above all, he ſhould 
conſider, if he valu d himſelf on being a Gentleman and a Chriſ- 
tian, be could not butperform his Promiſe to her; for by ſo do- 
ing, he would do his Duty to God, and ſatisfy all wiſe People, 
who know it to be the ſpecial priviledge of Beauty, tho in 4 
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Chap. 9. Don QUIX OTE. 297 
mean Perſon, providing it be attended with Virtue, to be ca- 
pable of raiſing it ſelf and becoming equal with any Greatneſs, 
without the leaſt Reflection on, or leſſening the Perſon that 
raiſes it; and when the Dictates of the Will are follow'd if 
there be no Sin in the Action, there is no blaming him that fol- 
lows them. In ſhort, They all added ſo many and powerful 
Arguments to what was already deliver'd, that Don Ferdinand's 
Heart, being warm'd with generous Blood, relented, and ſut- 
fer'd it ſelf to be overcome by that Truth, which if he would 
he could not have deny'd. As a token therefore of complying 
with the good advice had been given him, he ſtoopd and em- 
brac'd Dorothea, ſaying, Riſe Madam, for it is nor fit ſhe who 


is enthron'd in my Heart ſhould lye proſtrate at my Feet; and 


if hitherto I have not paid you all the Reſpect I ought twas, 

rhaps ſo order d by Heaven, that at length ſeeing how ſincere- 
7 lov'd me, I might thence forward value you as you deſer- 
yd. What I beg of you is, That you will not for the future 
upbraid me wirh my fault, ſince the ſame cauſe tharmov'd me 
ar firſt ro accepr you as mine, put me on endeavouring to be 
none of yours. For a proof of what I ſay, do bur turn your 


Eyes and behold thoſe of the now ſatisfyd Lucinda, in which 
you will find an excuſe for all I have done to you; therefore 


fince ſhe has found and obrain'd what ſhe defir'd, and I in you 
have got what I ought to have, may ſhe live long and contented 
with her Cardenio; for as ro my particular I will pray ro 


Heaven to allow me the ſame Happineſs with my Dorothea. 


This ſaid, he again embrac'd her, and laid his Face ro hers 
with fo tender an Affection, that he was forc'd to uſe all his 
Manhood to prevent Tears from giving an undoubred proof of 
his Love and Repentance. It was not ſo with Lucinda, Carde- 
no, and moſt of thoſe that were preſent; for they all began to 
weep for Joy, tho' ir look'd as it ſome great Misfortune had 
happen'd to them; even Sancho wept, tho he confels'd afterwards 
becauſe it was Dorothea, was not Queen Micomicona, from 
whom he had expected ſuch mighty Favours. They all ſtood 
thus weeping for a while, till ar length Cardenio and Lucinda 
went and Kneel'd before Don Ferdinand, thanking bim for 
the favour he had done them, with ſuch courteous Expreſſions. 
that he knew not what to ſay to them, ſo rais d them up embra- 
cing them in a very friendly manner. Then he ask d Dorothea, 
How ſhe came to a place ſo far diſtant from her Home? She 
briefly repeated all ſhe had before told Cardenio; at which Don 
Ferdinand and thoſe that came with him were ſo well pleas d, 
that they could have wiſh'd her Relation had laſted longer, fo 
gracetully did ſhe deliver the account of her Misforrunes, When 
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298 The Hiſtory of Tome]. 
ſhe had done, Don Ferdinand told what had happen d to him in 
the City after he found the Paper in Lucinda's Boſom, in which 
ſte declar'd, ſhe was Wife to Cardenio, and therefore could be 
none of his. He ſaid, he defign'd ro have kill'd her, and had 
done ſo, but that he was prevented by her Parents, whereupon he 
went ou: of their Houſe equally aſnam d and inrag'd;reſolving to 
be reveng'd on her,whenever he could have an opportunity. He 
ſaid, he underſtood next Day Lucinda was gon from her Fa. 
ther's, and no body could tell wWhither. But at laſt, after ſome 
few Months he heard ſhe was in a Monaſtery, where ſhe deſigu d 
to end her Days, in caſe ſhe could not live with Cardenio. That 
ſo ſoon as he knew it, having taken thoſe three Gentlemen to 
affiſt him, he went to the place aforeſaid, bur did not think fit to 
sk for her, fearing that when ſhe knew he was there, the 
Monaitery might be more ſtrictly guarded. Now waiting one 
Day till the Gate was open, he left two Gentlemen ro ſecure 
the Door, while he and the other went in to look for Lucinda, 
whom he found in the Cloyfters talking with a Nun. They 
forcibly brought her away before ſhe could help her felt, ro a 
certain Village where they were furniſh'd with all things neceſſa- 
ry for a further Flight. All this they could eafily perform. by 
rea ſon the Monaſtery ſtood in the Fields a good diſtance from 
any Town. He allo ſaid, when Lucinda found her felt in his 
Hands, ſhe fainted, and after ſhe came ro her ſelf, never ceas d 
Weeping and Sighing without ſpeaking a Word, till at length 
ſo attended with Silence and Tears they came to that Inn, 
which prov'd to him like coming to Heaven, in aſmuch as ir 
pur an happy Conclufion to all his Earthly Misfortunes. 


a 


c HAP. X. 
The Hiſtory of the Famous. Prince Micomicona 
continu'd, with other pleaſant Adventures. 


Ancho heard all this vvith no ſmall Grief, fince the Hopes 
of his Preferment vvere novy vaniſh'd, the beautiful Prin- 
ceſs Micomicona being chang'd into plain Dorothy, and the 
Giant into Don Ferdinand: His Maſter, hovvever, flepr on, 
little thinking of vvhat had 6g Dorothea could not be 
chroughly ſatisfy'd vyhether her Happineſs yvere not a Dream, 
Cardenio vvas almoſt of the ſame Opinion, and Lucinda not 
far from it. Don Ferdinand return'd Thanks to Heaven for 
this particular Favour receiv'd, as alſo for having dravvn him 
our of that confus'd Labyrinth, vyhere he vvas in e K. 
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Chap. 10. Don QUIX OT E. 299 
loſing his Henour and Soul; nay, in ſhorr, all that vvere in 
the Inn rejoic'd at the happy End of theſe intricate and 
deſperate Affairs. The Curate being a Man of Senſe, made 
all things eaſie, and wiſh'd every one Joy of their Share in 
that goed Fortune. But none vvas fo jocund and merry as 
the Hoſtel becauſe Cardenio and the Curate had promis'd to 
make good all her Loſſes ſhe had ſuſtain d thro' Den Qui x- 
nes means.” Sancho only, as has been already ſaid, vvas 
diſconſolate and afflicted, fo that yvith a vvotul Countenance 
be yvent to his Maſter, vybo juſt chen vrak'd, and ſaid ro 
bim, Lou way {ſleep on, Sir Knight of the Sorronful Aspect, if 
vou pleaſe, till Doom's- Day, vvithout troubling your ſelf any 
longer about Killing of Giants, and reſtoring the Princeſs to 
her Kingdom, for it is already done and finiſh'd to your hand. 
| yerily.. believe it is, reply'd Den Quixote, for I have had 
the moſt woundy Battle yvith the Giant, that I can ever 
have, as long as I live, nevertheleſs, at one Back- ſtroke I laid 
bis Head xhyvack on the Ground, vvbich occafion'd ſo great 
n Effuffen ef Blood, that irs Streams ran about like Water. 
You had Herter have ſaid, like Red- Wine, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
for I ouch have you co knovv, if you don't knovy it al- 
ready, har the lain Giant is no other than a torn Skin, and 
the Bloc, fix Arrobas of Red- Wine it had in its Belly; as for 
de Head zou ſo cleverly cur off, ir vvas the Whore that 
bore me, and ſo che Devil take both Giant, and Head. and 
A that Peſongs co em. Wbar doſt thou talk, mad Man, 
quoh Den Dai xote, att thou in thy Senſes? Rile Sir, ſaid 
Sanchozand vou pill ſoon fee vyhar a fine Spot of Work 
jon have made, and what a Reckoning we have to pay; nay 
Jou will find the Queen converted into a private Lady, call'd 
Dorothea; with” other Accidents, which if you rightly obſerve, 
you will wonder at. 1 ſhall wonder at nothing here, reply'd 
Don Ng vote, for, if you remember, I told you, laſt time we 
were here, that every thing in this Houſe was done by Enchant- 
ment, therefore ir would be no Miracle, if the ſame ſhall happen 
dow. 1 ſhould be of your Opinion, ſaid Sancho, if my toſſing in 
the Blanket were any thing of that nature; bur it was no ſuch 
matter, it was true and real, for I plainly ſaw this ſame 
In- keeper hold one end of the Blanket, and roſs me towards 
Heaven very heartily and mertily, nay luſtily; wherefore I 
am of Opinion, tho a Fool, and a Sinner, there was no En- 
chantment in the Caſe, but rather, a great deal of Hardſhip 
and ill Luck,” Well, quoth Don Quixote, God will retrieve 
all; give me my Cloaths therefore, and ler me get up for 
long to ſee thoſe Accidents, and Transformations you men- 
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The Hiſtory of Tome J 
tion. Sancho dreſsd him, and, mean while, the Curate ac. 
quainted Don Ferdinand, and the reſt, wirh his Madneſs, and 
the Trick they had us d to draw bim from the poor Rock, 
where he fancy'd he was on account of his Lady's Diſdain. 
He alſo told them moſt of the Adventures Sancho had related, 
which they adinir'd, and could not but laugh heartily at, be. 
ing of the ſame Mind as others were, that it was the ſtrang. 
eſt Madneſs Mortal could ever fall into. The Curate added, 
fince the Lady Dorothea s good Fortune had hindred their 
carrying on their Deſign, they muſt invent ſome other Method 
to go thto with their Undertaking. Cardenio offer d to finiſh 
what was begun, and that Lucinda ſhould act the part of Do- 
rothea. No, reply d Don Ferdinand, it ſhall not be fo, for I 
will have Dorothea go on with her Character; for provided 
this honeſt Gentleman's Village be not far off, I ſhall be glad 
to contribute towards his Cure. It is but two. Days Journey 
to it, ſaid the Curate. If ir were farther, reply'd Don Ferdi- 
nand, I would eaſily diſpenſe with ſuch a Journey, to do ſo 
good an Action. By this time Don Quixote was come our 
arm'd at all Points, with Mambrinos Helmer, tho batter d, on 
his Head ; his Target on his left Arm, and leaning on his 
Lance with his Right. Don Ferdinand, and the reſt, that had 
not ſeen him, were ſurpriz d at his ſtrange Figure, ſeeing bis 
Countenance half a League off, wither'd and yellow, toge- 
ther with the diſproportion of his Armour, and his grave 
Mien. They were all filent, to hear what he would ſay, wher, 
with a great deal of Gravity and Solidity, fixing his Eyes on 
the beautiful Dorothea, he ſpoke thus. © 

I am inform'd, beautiful Lady, by this my Squire, that 
your Greatneſs is annhilared, and diſſalv d ro nothing, in that 
from a Queen and mighty Princeſs,” as you were before, you 
are now become a private young Maiden. If this has been 
contrivd by the Negromantick King your Father, for fear | 
ſhould nor give you all neceſſary and due Afliftance, I muſt 
tell you, he neither does, nor ever did, know which Side bis 
Bread was butter d on, nay,” was little vers d in the Revoluti- 
ons of Chivalry, for had he been converſant in the Study of 
Knight Errantry, as L have been, and read over ſo many Volumes 
on that Subject, as I have done, be would ſoon have found, 
that Knights of leſs Renown than Don Quixote de [a Mancha, 
have done greater Actions than this he would rob me of the 
Glory of. It is no ſuch mighty Bufineſs, to kill a pitiful 
Giant, tho he were neyet ſo powerful; for ir is not long fince 
1 was engag d with one, but I will hold my Tongue, that 1 
may not be told I lie, Yer Time, which diſcovers all things, 
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will prove this, when we leaſt expect it. You had to do 
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with two Wine-Skins, and not with a Giant, ſaid rhe Inn- 
keeper: But Don Ferdinand commanded him to hold his Peace, 
and by no means interrupt Don Quixote in his Harangue, 
who went on thus, I ſay then, moſt high. and diſinherited 
Lady, if your Father has, on the account I have mention'd, 
made this Meramorphofis in your Perſon, you necd not give 
any credit to ir, for there is no danger upon Earth, which 
my Sword ſhall nor be able to cur thro? ; for my overthrow 
of your Enemy's Head, ſhall ſhortly fix the Royal Crown on 
yours, which is ſo juſtly your Inheritance. Den Quixote 
{aid no more, bur waited the Princeſs's Anſwer, who know- 
ing what Don Ferdinand had defignd, which was to carry on 
the Cheat, till they had got the Knight home, anſwer'd very 
obligingly and gravely, in this manner, Whoever, worthy 
Knight, has told you I was chang'd from what I was before, 
has done me wrong, for I am the ſame Perſon ro Day I was 
Yeſterday. - True it is, ſome unexpected, bur fortunate Acci- 
dents, have vary d ſome Circumſtances of my Fortune much 
to advantage, and far beyond my Hopes, bur J am neither 
chang'd in my Perſon, nor alter d in my Reſolution of employ- 
ing the Force of your redoubred and invincible Arm in my 


Favour. So that, Sir, you ought ro reſtore my Father's Ho- 


nour, and look on him as a wiſe and prudent King, ſince by 
his Knowledge, he found our ſo ſafe and eaſie a Method to 
retrieve. my Misforrune ; yet 1 believe, had it not been for 
you, I ſhould never have hit on the good Luck that atrends 
me, and chat which is true, moſt of theſe Gentlemen can wit. 


deſs. What remains is, that we fer out ro Morrow, for to 


Day we cannot travel far, and the reſt of my good Hap I will 
leaye to Heaven, and the Power of your unparallell d Cou- 
rage. Thus ſpoke the diſcreet Dorothea, which ſo ſoon as ſhe 
had done, Don Quixote, turning very angrily to Sancho, ſaid, 
I tell chee, thou poor paultry Hang-Dog, thou art the verieſt 
Raſcal in all Spain. For tell me, Rogue, Scoundrel, didſt 
thou not even now aver to me, that this Princeſs was converted 


into a Maiden, named Dorothea ? And that the Giant's Head, 


Im ſure I cut off, was the Whore that bore thee, with other 
Extravagancies, which pur me into the greateſt confuſion I 
was ever in ſince the Hour I was born ? I ſwear, (and then 
be look d towards Heaven, and gnaſh'd his Teeth ) I ſwear, 
I have a mood mind to make thee an Example to all lying 
Squires of Knights Errant, that ſhall for the future be in the 
World. Pray Sir have Patience, reply d Sancho, for it is poſ- 
ible, I might be deceiv'd as to what relates to the change of 
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the Lady Princeſs Micomicona ; but as to the Gyant's Head. 
the tearing of the Wine Skins, or the Bloods being red Wine, 
I am ture, I could not be deceiv'd, for do not the Skins 
lie wounded at your Bed's. Head, and the Red-Wine ſtand in 
a Puddle about the Room? Bur if you won't believe me, 
The proof ef tbe Pudding will be in the eating it, I mean, you'll 
find what I lay to be true. when Mr. Inn keepet here brings 
you your Reckoning. As for the reſt, I rejoice at my Heart, 
that my Lady the Queen is as ſhe was, for I am as much 
concern'd in that Buſineſs, as any of my Neighbours. Well, 
I cell thee Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, thou art a Blockhead, 
and I forgive thee, and that's enough. It is enough, quoth 
Don Ferdinand, and ſince che Princeſs orders We ſhould tra- 
vel to Morrow, by reaſon it is too late to Day, ſo let it be, 
and we may ſpend this Night in pleaſant Ditcourſe till to 
Morrow, when we will all of us, Sir Knight, bear your 
Worſhip company, becauſe we will be Witneſſes of the va. 
liant and unparallell'd Exploits, you are ro perform in this 
great Undertaking you have in hand. It is I that am to 
wait upon, and bear you company, ſaid Don 9aixote; and I 
return you Thanks for the Favour you do me, and the good 
Opinion you have of me, which Iwilendeavour to delerye, 
or it ſhall coſt me my Life, or more, if there be any more 
to be loſt. Great Civilities and Compliments palsd berwix: 
Don Quixote and Don Ferdinand; but a Traveller that came 
then to rhe Inn, put an end to their Diſcourſe : He ſeem d, 
by his Garb, a Chriſtian newly come from among the Moors, 
for he had on a blue ſhort skirted Coat, with half Sleeves, 
and no Collar; his Breeches were of blue Linnen, with a Cap 


of the ſame Colour: He had a large Pair of Buskins, and a 


Turkiſh Scimeter hanging from a Scarf, in the manner of a 
Shoulder-Belr. With him came a Woman on an Als, clad 
after the Mooriſp Faſhion, her Face being cover d with a Veil, 
that hung down from her Head: She had on a little Cap of 
Cloth of Gold, and a Mooriſh Habit. that cover'd her from the 
Shoulders ro the Feet. The Man was well ſhapd and ſtrong, 
ſome what above Forty, ſwarthy of Wolexich, with long 
Whiskers, and his Beard in good order: In ſhort, by his 
Meen, in caſe he had been Well clad, he might have been ta- 
ken for a Man of Quality. So ſoon as he came in, he en- 
quir'd for a Room, and being told there was none to be had, 
ne ſeem d much troubled, and going to her, who by her Dreſs 
ſeem d a Mooriſh Lady, took her down in his Arms. Lucin- 
da, Dorothea, the Hoſteſs, her Daughter, and Maritornes, ad. 
miting a ſtrange Habit they had never ſeen before, _ 
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Wl abour the Mooriſh Lady. when Dorothea, who was ever Plea- 
fand, Courteous, and Diſcreet, thinking both ſhe and he that 
brought her was conccernd for the want of a Room, laid to her, 
Do not, Madam, be troubled at the want of Conveniencies you 
meer with here, for Inns ſeldom afford many; however, if you 
| pleaſe to take up with us, pointing to Lucinda, you may per- 
haps find u bave mer with worſe Entertainment on the 
Road. The veild Lady made no anſwer, only rifing up from 
\ Wl be-Place where ſhe was firring, and crofling ber Hands on her 
Breaſt, bowd her Head and Body, as if ſhe had thank d them, 
From her ſilence they concluded ſhe was a Moor, and could nor 
peak rhe Chriſtian Language, By this time her Companion 
coming to them, having been otherwiſe employ'd rill then, 
and ſeeing they all ſtood about her be had brought along 
with him, and ſhe made them po antwer to all they ſpoke, he 
ſaid,” Eadies,-1.: hope you'll excuſe this Gentlcwoman from 
anſwering any Queſtions, for ſhe is very wuch a Stranger 10 
our Laghg nage. We ask her nothing, ſaid Lucinda, we only 
offer her our Company ro Night, and part of the Room we 
haye to ſocge in, where ſhe will be the beſt treated the Place 
an afford, Wirk ſuch good Will as is due to Strangers, eſpe— 
cally A onr own Sex. Madam, reply'd the Gentleman, I 
teturn ou Thanks, börh for ber, and my ſelt, and acknow- 
ldge the Favour you offer is very great ar this time, eſpeci- 
ally being proffer'd by ſuch Perſons as you ſeem to be. Bur, 
pray Sich telt me, quoth Dorothea, is this Lady a Chriſtian or 
Moor, for by her Garb and Silence, ſhe appears to be what 
we would nor wiſh her? Outwardly, Madam, anſwers he, 
he appears, and is a Moor, but in her Heart a zealous Chri- 
tan,” as her longing Deßires to be bapriz'd, have frequently 
eltify;d, 1 ben is ne not baptiz d, quoth Lucinda? No, 
ſor we have had no le ſure to do It, reply'd he, ſince we 
left Argiert, ber native Country; and as yet ſhe has not been 
in ſuch imminent Danger of Death, as to require her to be 
brought to the Font, till ſhe were juſtructed as the Church 
ordains. But I hope, by » Aſſiſtance, to have her 
don baptiz d, with all e Decency due ro her Birth, which 
s more honourable che her Apparel and mine ſeem to pro- 
mile.” Theſe Words tais d the Curiofity of all that heard 
0 tem, who defir'd mightily to know who the Mooriſh Lady 
J, Nad Conductor were, but na body would ask it, at that 
ſs ume eſpecially, becauſe it was then fitter for them to take 
. I dkbeir reſt, than to give an Account of their Lives. Dorothea 
1. Nock the veild Lady by the Hand, and leading her to fic 
d Nonn, deſir d ſhe would pnvail ber ſelf, Sbe look d on her 
11 es "oh, ; Companion, 


304 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 
Companion, as if ſhe would ask what they ſaid and what ſhe 
ſhould do. He told her in Arabick, they deſir d her to unyail 
her ſelf, and that ſhe might do ſo ; which ſhe did, and at 
the ſame time diſcover'd ſo beautiful a Face, that Lucinda 
thought ſhe exceeded Dorothea, and Dorothea concluded, ſhe 
ſurpaſsd Lucinda, and all preſent were of Opinion, that if 
any could equal them both, it was this Mooriſh Lady, nay 
ſome there were that preferr'd her to them both. Now as it 
is the Nature and Quality of Beauty to gain the Affection; 
and good Will of all, fo here were all defirous ro ſerve and 
make much of this beautiful Moor. Don Ferdinand ask d the 
Stranger her Name? And he anſwer'd, Lela Zorayda, which 
ſo ſoon as ſhe had heard, gueſſing what he ask d, ſhe, with 
ſome concern, tho very gracefully, ſaid haſtily, No, no, Z« 
rayda Maria, Maria, giving them to underſtand, her Name 
was Maria, and not Zorayda. Theſe Words ſpoken with fo 
much eagerneſs, rais'd a Concern in thoſe that heard them, 
eſpecially in the Women, who are narurally render hearted, 
and compaſſionate. Lucinda embracing her lovingly, ſaid, 
Yes, yes, Maria, Maria, which Words the Mooriſh Lady 
repeated, Yes, yes, Maria Zorayda Macange, but not Jorayda. 
By this Night coming on, the Inn-keeper, having been ſo or. 
der'd by Don Ferdinand, had taken care ro provide the beſt 
Supper he could. The Cloth being laid, they all fare down 
at a long Table, becauſe there was neyer a ſquare nor round 
one in the Houſe. They made Don Quixote, tho againſt his 
Will, fir at the upper End, and he would have the Lady 
Micomicona fit by him, as being her Champion. Next to her 
ſate Lucinda and ⁊orayda, and oppoſite to them Don Ferdi- 
nand and Cardenio, then the Stranger, and the other Gentle- 
men, and next to the Ladies, the Qurate and Barber. They 
ſupp'd very heartily, when Don Quixote, ro raiſe the Diver- 
fion, never minded his Meat, bur inſpir d by the fame Spirit 
that mov'd him when he made the long Speech to the Goat. 
herds, began again after this manner: Certainly, Gentle. 
men and Ladies, if we rightly conſider it, thoſe that profeſs 
the Order of Knight Errantry, meet often with moſt ſtupen- 
dious and ſurprizing Adventures: For what Mortal that ſhould 
now enter this Caſtle, and ſee us fitting in this manner, would 
imagine us to be the ſame Perſons we really are? Who would 
take this Lady, by my Side, to be the great Queen we all 
know her ro be, and me to be the Knzght of the ſorromful 
Aspect, ſo well known by Fame? Now it is not to be 
doubred, but this Art and Exerciſe, ſurpaſſes all others that 
have been inyented by Man, and which is ſo much more 6 
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be valu'd, by how much ir is more cxpos'd tt Danocr, A. 
way wah them that maintain Letters are preferable to Arn 
for III prove to them, whoever they are, that they knov- 
not What they ſay; for the reaſon they give, and molt rely 
upon, is, That the labour of the Mind cxceedis that of the 
Body, and that the Exerciſe of Arms deperds only. en the 


Body, as if the uſe of thein were the Buſineſs of Porters, 
which requires nothing but meer Strength; or as if this, which 


we that profeis it, call Chivalry, did not include the Acts 
of Fortitude, which depend very much on Unduiiend ng. - 
or elle, as if the Mind of the Warrier, who has the charge 


his Body, For pray confider, whether is ir 
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hgns. All Contrivances and Stratagems, the overcoming Dit— 
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hiculcies, and preventing Miſchiefs that threaten us, are Act; 


or the Soldier's ; this will appear by regarding the End each 


of them aims at; for that Intention is moſt ro be valu's, 
which makes the nobleſt End its Object, The End and 
Scope of Learning, I mean human Lear: > 


7 ung. (ier Ipeak no 
of Divinity, Whole Aim is to conduct and carry S 
ven, for no other can equal an End fo infinir 
give Perfection to diftributive Juſtice, to be 
Man his due, and to cauſe geod Laws to be © | 
End truly Generous, Great, and worthy of cxiracrd nary 
Commendation ; yet nor equal to that which Chivoiry gans 
to, whole Object and End is Peace, the greateft Good that 
Man can with for in this World. Thus the firſt good INews 
the World receiv'd, and Man heard, was that the Angc!s 
brought the Night which was the beginning of our Day, 
when they ſang in the Air, Glory be to God on bib, ow Earth 
Peace, and good Mill towards Men. Alto on the Salutation 
the beit Maſter on Earth, or in Heaven, taught his Friends 
and Favourites, was, That entring into any Honle, they 
ſhould ſay, Peace be to this Houſe. And at other times he oe 
ten laid to them, My Peace I give ou, my Peace 1 lede vou, 
Peace be with you. A Token and Jewel worthy ich o— 
nor; a Jewel, withour which there can be no Happinets, ei- 
ther on Earth, or in Heaven. This Peace is the true End of 
War, for Arms and War, are one and the- {ame thing. Al- 
lowing then this Truth, that the End of War is Peace, and 
that therein it excells the End ot Learning, let us take a 
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View of the bodily Labours of the Scholar, and Soldier, and 
{ee whether be the greateſt. Don Quixote went on ſo methodi- 
cally with his Speech, and us'd ſuch proper Expreſſions, that 
none that heard him, now look d on him as a mad Man; but 
moſt- of rhem being Gentlemen, ro whom the Exercile of 

Arms peculiarly belongs, were pleas'd ro hear him; ſo that 
he went on thus: I fay then, the Sufferings and Hardlhips 
that attend a Scholar are theſe: Firſt Poverty (not that they 

are all poor, but to urge the worſt, that may be in this Caſe) 

and having ſaid he endures Poverty, merhinks there is nothing 
more neceſſary to expreſs his Miſery. For he that is Poor en- 
joys no Happineſs, but Labours under this Poverty in all its 
parts, viz. Either in Hunger, Cold or Nakedneſs, and ſome- 
times in all together. Yer is his not fo great but that he ſtill ears, 
tho it be ſomewhat later than uſual, and of the ſcraps of the 

Rich ; for the greateſt miſery a Scholar undergoes is to liveby 
Mumping ; yet they can't miſs of ſome bodies Stove, or Chim- 
rey to fit by, which if it does not altogether heat them, it at 
leaſt moderates their Cold, and at laſt they ſleep away the Night 
under a Roof. I will not come to particularize other ſmaller in- 
conveniencies, ſuch as the want of Shirts, ſcarcity of Shoes, 
thinneſs of Apparel, nor their pleaſant ſurfeitings when good 
Fortune throws a Feaſt in their way, Thro this harſn and diff 

cult Path I have deſcrib'd, now ſtumbling and falling, then ri- 
fing and tumbling again, they advance till rhey come to the 

Preferment they Aim at, which being once obtain'd, we have 
{een many who have been carry'd by a fortunate Gale, thro 
all theſe Rocks and Quickſands; I fay, we have ſeen them from 
a Chair Govern, and Lord it o'er the World, their Hunger be- 
ing chang'd into Satiety, their Cold into comfortable Warmth, 

their Nakedneſs into magnificence of Apparel, and their Matt 
they us d to lye on, into ſtately Beds of coſtly Silks and fineſt 

Linnen, a Reward due to their Virtue, Vet for all this their 
Sufferings being compar'd with thoſe the Soldier endures, fall 

very ſhorr of them as I ſhall make our in the next Chapter. 


; '$ H i A . XI. ot 
A Continuation of Don Quixote's curious Diſcour/e 
on Arms, and Learning. 


Dor Quixote continuing his Diſcourſe, ſaid, Since we began 
with the Scholar's Poverty, and ſhow'd it in its ſeveral 
parts, Let us now ſee if the Soldier be a whit richer; nay we 


mall find, he is the very Emblem of Poverty; for he is confin'd 
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to his miſerable Pay, which he receives late, or never; or ole 
to what he picks up by Marauding with great hazard of bis 
Life, and more Trouble ro his Conſcience. Suck is femoris; 
his want of Apparel, that a flaſt'd Buff coat is 21] bis Holy Cav 
Garment and Shirt; and in the depth of Winter bring in the. 
open Feild he has nothing to defend him afaint ihe. riporous 
Seaſon, bur the breath of his Mouth, which coming from aw 
empty place is it ſelf cold, tho contrary to the rules of marn'e 
] am perſwaded. Then mind what a Bed he mects with ar Ng fr 
after all his Toils of the Day, which however never moves tot 
narrow unleſs it be his own fault, for he may meature our 78 
much room as he pleaſes on the Ground, ard wnmble on it at 
pleaſure, without being in danger of laſiag the Sheets. Pur a- 
bove all, when the Day ſhall come for him to rake rhe Degree 
due to his profeſſion, when the Hour of Battle tho!! arrive ;then 
inſtead of a Doctor's Cap, ſhall his Head be adorn'd with 
Tent, Plaſters and Ligarures, to heal a Shor rhar perhaps Fs 
pierc'd both his Temples, or elfe he comes off Maim'd eiche 
in an Arm or Leg. And if this does not happen, bur Propitis 
ous Heaven keeps and preſerves him ſafe and found, yer it may 

be he continues in the ſame Scare of Poverty as before; amt 

muſt run thro many Encounters, and many Battles, nay be al- 
ways Victorious, to gain ſome inconfiderable Preferment. But 
theſe Miracles are rare: But pray Gentlemen tell me, if cu 
ever took notice, how much leſs the number of thoſe that obtain 

the Reward of War, is than of thoſe that Periſh in it? Doub:- 
leſs you will anſwer there is no compariſon between them, that 
the Dead are not ro be number'd, and that Three Figures will 
expreſs all thoſe who have livd to be Rewarded. Now ris 
quite otherwiſe with Scholars; for. by hook or by crto% they 

find a Maintenance. So that rho' the Soldiers Sufferings be 

much the greater, yet are their Rewards conſiderably loſs. Bur 

to this may be anſwer d, it is eaſier to reward Two theufand 

Scholars than Thirty thouſand Soldiers, by reaſon the Firſt 

are recompenc'd by Employments, which muſt of neceſſity ba 
beftow'd on Men of their Profeſſion; whereas the latter can» 

not be gratify'd bur at the Maſters Expence that employs them. 
Yet this very Difficulty makes good my Argument. Bur let us 

lay this matter aſide, as a point difficult ro be dicided, and 

return to the Excellency of Arms above Letters. This is a quet - 
tion hitherto undetermin'd, there are ſo many Arguments on 
either fide, and among the reſt hitherro made ule of, Learning 

alledges that Arms could not ſubfitt without it; for War ir ſelf 
has its Laws and is ſubject to them, and Laws are the Province 
of Learning and Scholars. To this Arms may anſwer, that 
X 2 wirhqac 
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without them Learning vculd not be able to ſubſiſt; for it is 
by Arms that Common wealths are maintain d, Kingdoms ſup. 
ported, Cities defended, Roads made ſafe, and Seas clear'd of 
Pyrates. Nay in ſhort, if it were not for them, Common wealth 
Kingdoms, Monarchies, Cities, and both Land and Sea would 
be expos d to the Terror and Confuſion that attends War, while 
it laits and can make ule of its unbounded Power and Preroga. 
tive. Beſides it is paſt Controverſy that what coſts deareſt 
ought always to be moſt valu'd. Novv for a Man to attain 10 
any eminent Degree in Learning, muſt coſt bim Time, Watch. 
ing, Hunger, Nakednels, Dizzineſs in the Head, and vveak- 
n2is of Stemack, beſides many other Inconveniences cf vyhich 
I have already in part made mention. But for a Man to rife 
gradually ro be a good Soldier, muſt coft him all the Scholar 
undergoes, in a manner, that there is no compariſon bervvix 
chem, becauſe he is every Moment in danger of his Life. Novy, 
vvhat fear of Poverty, or vvant can attend, or perplex a Scho- 
lar, equal to that a Soldier endures, vvho being Beſieg'd in 
{ome ſtrong Hold, and at his Poſt on ſome Ravelin, or Ba. 
ſrion, perceives the Enemy Undermining the place where he 
{tands, and yer can upon no account ſtir from thence, or ſhun 
the danger which threatens him? All he can. do in this cale is 
to acquaint his Commander with what is doing, that he may 
oppote ſome Countermine; bur for his own part he mult ſtand 
{r1!] dreading and expecting, when on a ſudden he ſhall mount 
to the Clouds without Wings, and be again caſt . down head- 
long againſt his will. But if this danger ſeem inconfiderable, 
let us tee whether that be not greater when two Gallies ſhock 
one another with their Prows in the ſpacious Sea, which haz- 
ing once grappl'd, the Soldier has no more room to ftir himſelf, 
than on a two Foot Plank ar the Beak of the Gally. And ye 
tho he ſees before him as many Meſſengers of Death threatning 
him as there are Pieces of Cannon levell'd on the other fide, 
and thoſe not half a Pike's length from his Body, and allo be- 
ing lenſible that the firſt flip of his Foot ſends him to viſit Ner- 
tunes deep Manſions ; yet for all that, with an undaunted Hear: 
led on by Honour which inſpires him, he ſtands as it were the 
Mark of ſo much Shot, and endeavours to go over that narrow 
paſlzge into the Enemy's Veſſel. But what is moſt to be ad. 
mir'd is, that no ſooner one falls whence he ſhall never riſe. till 
the End of the World, than another takes his place, and if he 
too drop into the Sea, which lyes in wait for him like an Ene- 
my, another, and after him another ſtill ſucceeds without an? 
iatermiſſion betwixt the times of their Deaths ; a Boldneſs and 


. Bravery not to be parallell'd in any other Warlike * 
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Blefſed be thoſe happy Ages, that knew nor the terrible Fury of 
theſe deviliſh Inſtruments of Deſtruction, whole Inventor, I veri- 
ly believe is now in Hell receiving the reward of his ctiried Con- 


trivance, Which has very often been rhe cauſe that a bate and co- 


wardly Slave has been the Death of a valiant Knight, and that 
in the height of that Boldneſs and Vigor, which inflames brave. 
Souls, a random Ball (perhaps ſhor by one that fled and was 
frighted at the very flaſh in the Pan the curſed Piece gave 
when it was fir d) in a Moment cuts off and diſappoints the 
Deſigns and Life of one who deſerv'd to furvive many Ages. 
Upon this bare Conſideration, I am alwoſt tempted to own thar, 
I am heartily ſarry I ever undertook this Proteſſion of a Knighr 
Errant, eſpecially in ſo deteſtable an Age as this we live in; for 
tho no Danger terrifies me, yet is it ſome trouble ro me to think 


Whether Gunpowder and Lead may not one Day deprive me of 


the opportunity of making my ſelf Famous and Renowr'd thro 
the valour of my Arm, and dint of my Sword, throughout all 
the known Parts of the Earth. But let Heaven do as it pleaſes, 


for if I compaſs my Ends, I ſhall be fo much the more valu'd, 


by how much the Dangers I have expos'd my ſelf ro, are great- 
er than thoſe the Knights Errant cf former Ages underwent. 
All this long Harangue Don Quite pronounc'd, whilſt the 
reſt Supp d, without minding to eat a mouthful, tho Sancho 
lomerimes ſpoke ro him ro mind his Meat, telling bim, there 
would be time enough to talk afrerwards. Thoſe that heard 
him were afreſh mov d with compaſton, to ſce a Man who ſcem d 
to have a good ſound Judgment and Underſtanding on all other 
occaſions, fhould be fo ablolurely Diſtracted whenever any 
mention was made of his wretched vile Chivalry. The Curarte 
told him, he was much in the right in all he had ſaid in com- 
mendation of Arms, and that he tho' a Scholar, and one who 
had taken his Degree, was of the ſame opinion, Supper being 
ended and the Cloth taken away, whilſt the Hoite's, her Dough- 
ter, and Maratornes made ready Don Qui s wild Room vhere 
rt was order'd the Women ſhould be by chemſelves thar Night, 
Don Ferdinand defic'd the Stranger to relate the Story of his lte, 
which could not but be very delightful, and ſurprizing, as: might 
be gueſs d by his coming accompanied with Jorayda. Ibis the 
Stranger anſwer'd, he would freely do; only fear'd, the gr 
would not be fo pleafing to them as he could wiſh ; however, 
rather than diſobey him, he would relate ic. The Curate and 
all the Company thank d him, and made freſh inſtances to him 
for that favour. He ſeeing himſelf courted by lo many, laid, 
There is no need of intreaty, where. Commands are of to grea: 
force; therefore Gentlemen, lend me but your attention, and 
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you ſhall hear a true Story, perhaps not to be equall d by any 
chat are lalſe and invented with much art and tontrivance 
Theſe his Words caus'd all the Company to ſear themſelves ang 
obſerve ſtrict ſilence, hen he perceiving they were all huſ 
and expected to hear what he had to ſay, began in an agreea. 


le and eaſy manner to deliver himſelf as follows, 


C—_— 


A 58. 8 | Shane 
here the Captive relates his Life, and many 
BE OY ſtrange Adventures. 
AAY Family bad its Origin in a Town on the Mountains of 
4Y= rhe Kingdom of Leon, and was more beholding to Na. 
ture for its Quality, than to Fortune for any Bounty of her', 
Yer in this poor Country, my Father was accounted rich, and 
had really been ſo, had he taken as much care to ſave, as he 
did ra ſquander away his In come. This inclination to libe- 
rality and profuſion, he got by being a Soldier in his Youth, 
for the Army is a School where the Miſer becomes liberal, 
and the generous Man prodigal ; and tho' there are ſome nig- 

ardly Soldiers, yet are they like Monſters, rarely ſcen. My 
Father was far from being one of them, for he went beyond the 
bounds of Generoſity, and came very near the Exceſſes of Pro- 
digality; a thing very prejudicial to a Marry'd Man, who has 
Children to inherit hisEitate as well as his Name. He had three 
Sons of us, all at Age; but perceiving, as he on d, that he could 
nor maſter his Inclination, he reſolv d to deprive himſelf of the 
means of being profuſe, by diſpoſing of his Eſtate, without 
which, Alexander the Great, muſt himſelf have ſeem'd Poor; 
ſo calling us all Three one Day into his Chamber, without a- 
ny other Witneſs, he ſpoke to us to this purpoſe. My Sons, to 
perſwade you, I love you, I need only tell you I am your Father 
and you my Children; bur on the other Hand, you have reaſon 
to think I hate you, ſince I do not take care to preſerve your 
Eſtate: But to convince you for all that, that I have the Bowel 
of a Parent, and will nor ruin you like a Father. in- Law,! 
am at length reſolv d to do that which J have long deſign d and 
ſeriouſly weighd. Vou are now at Age to ſettle your ſelves in 
the World, or at leaſt to chuſe ſuch courſe of Life as may be 
honourable and advantagious for you. What I have rhought 
on, is to divide my Eſtate in Four Parts. Whereof I will de 
liver you three, giving every one his due, without wronging a- 
py, and reſerve the Fourth for my ſelf to live on, fo long as ! 
ſhall pleaſe Heaven to preſerve me alive, Bur I would babe 
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every one of you, when you ſhall have receiv'd what comes 
to your ſhare, chuſe one of the three Courſes of Life I ſhall pro- 
e. There is a Proverb in our Tongue which in my opinion 
contains agreat deal of Truth, as generally thoſe ſort of ſayings 
do, being ſhort Senrences taken from long and wiſe Experience. 
The Proverb I ſpeak of runs thus, Either the Church, the Sea, 
or the Court, which in plain Terms, is as much as to ſay, That 
he who would Thrive and be Rich, muſt either rake to the 
Church, Trade by Sea, or ſerve the King. For there is ano- 
ther Proverb which fay's, That the King's crumbs are better than 
a Lord's favours, This I lay, becauſe I would have one of you 
take roLearning,rhe other roMerchandize,and the third to ſerve 
the King in his Wars; for it is a hard matter to get in to ſve 
him in his Houſhold ; and rho' War does not immediately pro- 
cure Riches, yet it ſeldom fails of giving Honour and Repu. 
ration. Within theſe eight Days I will diſtribute to each of you 
your Shares in Money, without wronging either of you a croſs, 
as you ſhall find by experience. Now therefore tell me if you 
are reſoly'd to follow my Counſel and Advice in what I have 
propos'd. Then he bid me as Eldeſt An{wer firſt. After defiring 
him not to part with his Eſtate, but ſpend as he thought fir, be- 
cauſe we were Young enough to get our Livelihoods, I con- 
cluded, telling him, I would for my part, take ro the Army, 
there to ſerve God and my King. My ſecond Brother made 
him the ſame offer I had done, chuſing to go to the Meſt. Indies 
and carry all his Stock in Merchandize. The Younrgctt, and 
asT think, the wileſt, - ſaid, he would take to the Church, or ar 
leaſt, go and finiſh his Studies he had begun at Salamanca. 
When we had all agreed and choſen our telpeCtive courſe of 
Life, my Father embrac'd us a!l Three, and in a few days per- 
form'd all he had promis d, giving every one his Share in Mo- 
ney, which as I remember, came to Three thouſand Ducats a- 
piece, for an Uncle of ours bought the Eſtate, that it might 
not go our of the Family, We all Three took leave the ſame 
Day of our good Father, and I thinking it a little inhuman to 
leave an Old Man with ſo ſmall a ſubſiſtence, prevail'd on him 
to take Two of my Three thouſand Ducats, the reſt being ſuffi- 
cient for me to fit my ſelf out for a Soldier. My Two Brothers 
following my example gave him likewiſe each of thema Thou- 
ſand Ducats, ſo that my Father had by this means Four thou- 
ſand Ducats in Money, and Three thouſand the Land was 
worth which fell ro his Share, which he would nor fell, but 
kept to live on. In ſhort, we took leave both of him, and that 
Uncle I have mention d, with a great deal of concern, and ma- 


ny Tears paſs d on both fides, they charging us to omir no oppor- 
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runiry of acquainting them with our. good, or bad Fortune. 
We promis d jo ro do, when my Father having embrac'd, and 
given us his Bleſſing, one fer out towards Salamanca, another 
for Sevi, and I for Alicant, where I underſtood there was 3 
Genoeſe Ship Lading Wooll for Genoa. Tis now Two and 
twenty Years fince I left my Father's Houſe, during all which 
time, tho' I have writ ro them often, I never heard any News 
either from him, or my Brother. But now I will relate in few 
words, my own Adventures, in all that long courſe of time. 
1 went on board at Alicant, and had a good Voyage to Genoa, 
whence I went for Milan, where I furniſh'd my felt with what 
was fir for a Soldier, and then reſolv'd ro go Liſt my ſelf in 
Pienmnt: But being on the way ro Aleſſandria de la Paglia, 1 
_ underſtood the Famous Duke of Alva was going over to Flan- 
ders, I rherefore-chang'd my mind, and went along with him, 
ſerving under him in all his Enterprizes. I was preſent at the 
Deaths of the Counts Egmont and Horn, and came to be Enſign 
to a Famous Captain of Gaudalajara, nam'd Diego de Urbina, 
After 1 had been ſome time in Flanders, News came thatPope 
Pius the V th: had concluded a League with Spain and Venice 
againſt the Turk, Who at that time had taken the famous Iſland 
of Cyprus, which was before ſubject to the Venetians. A dil- 
mal and {ad loſs this to Chriſtendom ! It was alſo certain that 
the General of this Holy League, was the moſt Serene Don Ju- 
an of Auſtria, Natural Brother to our good King Don Philip, 
and we heard of the great Preparations, were making for that 
War. All this made me defire to be in that Service; and tho 
I had ſome reaſon te believe, and even ſome firm Promiſes that 
I ſhould have the firſt Company that fell, yet I reſoly'd to leave 
all, and go away for Italy, as I did. My good Fortune was 
ſuch that I arriv'd juſt as DonJuan of Auſtria was come to Genoa 
in his way to Naples, whither he was going to join the Veneti- 
an Fleet, which afterwards he did at Meſſina. In. ſhort, I was 
in thar famous Barrel of Lepanto in Quality of a Captain of 
Foot; to which Honour my good Fortune, rather than Merit, 
had advanc'd me. Now that Day which was ſo happy for Chri- 
Rendom ( becauſe the World was then diſabus'd in the Error 
they had Enrerrain'd that the Turk was invincible by Sea) that 
day, I ſay the Ottoman Pride was humbled, and which was ſo 
happy to all Chriſtians, even to thoſe who died in the Fight, 
who were more ſo than thoſe who remain'd a live and Con- 
- querors, I alone was the unfortunate Man; for, whereas had 
It been in the time of the Romans, I might have reaſonably ex- 
pected a Naval Crown, I was the Night following pur into 
Irons. The manner this Uchali King of Argiers, a r 
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e. and bold Pyrate, having boarded and taken the Admiral Galley 
d of Malta, there being only Three Knights left alive in ir, and 
they much wounded ; Jo Andrea Doria's Ship, in which I 
was with my Company, bore up to ſuccour him. There] do- 
ing what became me, leap'd into the Enemy's Galley, which 
ſhearing off from the other thar had lay'd her on board, preven- 
ted my Men from following me, and ſo I was left alone amidſt - 
my Enemies, who were too numerops to be withſtood : and 
conſequently taken Priſoner very much wounded. Now as you 
have heard before, Gentlmen, Uchali eſcaping with his whole 
Squadron, I by that means remain d a Caprive, being the on- 
ly ſad Perſon among lo many that rejoyc d, and the only Slave 
among ſo many that were deliver'd, for 150co- Chriſtians that 
Row ed in the Turkiſh Galleys, that Day obtain d their Liberty. 
I was carry'd to Conſtantinople, where Selimus the Great Turk 
made my Maſter Admiral of his Fleet, becauſe he had behav'd 
bimſelf ſo well in the Fight, and carry'd away as a+ Token 
of his Valour the Standard of Malta. The following Year, 
which was 1572, I was at Navarino Rowing in the Admi- 
ral of the Three Lanthorns. There I both ſaw and raok notice 
how the Chriftians loſt their opportunity of deſtroying the 
whole Turkiſh Fleet in that Harbour, for all the Fanizarics 
and others that were on board were ſo certain that they ſhould 
be bearen there, that they had their Baggage and Shoes ready to 
run a-ſhore without expecting the Shock, ſuch was the dread 
they had conceiv'd of our Fleet. But ir pleas d Heaven to order 
it orherwiſe, not thro any fault or neglect of our Chriſtian Com- 
mander, but to puniſh the Sins of Chriſtendom, and becauſe 
God always permits Fxecutioners to be ready to puniſt us. In 
ſhorr, Dehali made his way to Modon, which is not far from 
Navari no, and Landing his Men there, Fortify'd the Entrance 
into the Port, and lay there till Don Juan return'd Home. This 
Year the Galley call'd The Prize, Commanded by the Son- of 
that Famous Pirate Barbareſſa, was taken by the Admiral of 
i Naplet, call'd The Sea Wolf, Commanded by that Thunder- 
bolt of War, the Father of Soldiers, the forrunare and never 
Defeated Captain Don Alvaro Bacan Marques of Santa Cruz.“ 
I will not omit to mention what happen'd in taking this Prize. 
Barbaroſſa's Son was ſo cruel, and had us d his Slaves fo bar- 
barouſly, that ſo ſoon as they that were at the Oar perceivd 
the Sea Wolf gain'd Ground, of them, they all at once let go 
| their Oars, and laying hold of their Captain as he ſtood on 
- the aftmoſt Gangboard calling out to them to Row hard, hand- 
) ing him from one to another, they gripd him ſo that by that 
time he was before the Maſt, his Soul was in Hell; ſuch my 
Sari fY oth } 41% en 
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been his cruelty to them, and ſuch, their hatred to him. We 
recurn'd ro Conſtantinople, and next Year, which was 1573 
News came that Don Juan had taken Tunez from the Turks, and 
pur Male Hamee into Poſſeſſion of ir, to the great diſappoint. 
ment of Maley Hamida, the cruelleſt and braveſt Moor in the 
World. The Grand Signior was much concern'd at this loſs, 
when having recourſe ro his uſual Artifices with the Chriſtians, 
he clapr up a Peace with the Venetians, who were nevertheleſs 
as deſirous of it as he. The Year following 1574, he Attack d 
Goleta and the Fort which Don Juan had left, but had Built 
near Tune. All this while I was a Galley Slave without any 
Hopes of obtaining my Liberty, at leaſt I could not expect to 
be Ranſom d, becauſe I was reſolv'd not ro ſend my Father 
the News of my misfortune. + Goleta was taken, and ſo was 
the Fort, there being at that Siege 75000 Turkiſh Soldiers, and 
above 400000 Moors and Arabs with prodigious quantities of 
Ammunition, and all manner of Warlike Engines: Moreover 
there was ſo great a multitude of Pioneers, that they might 
only with Handfuls of Earth have bury'd both Goleta and the 
Fort. Goleta was firſt, taken, being till then reputed impre- 
gnable ; bur ir was not loſt thro any fault of the Defendants, 
for they behay'd themſelyes as bravely as Men could do ; bur 
. becauſe experience now prov'd that was eaſy, which before was 
look'd upon impracticable; for it was thought, there was no 
caſting up Trenches in that barren Sand, becauſe they ſaid, 
they met with Water when they had dug half a Yard; bur 
the Turks ſunk rwoYards and found none, and ſo with Sacks of 
Sand rais'd their Works till they had over-rop'd the Walls, and 
having got the command of them, no Centry could ftand with 
any tolerable ſafety at his Poſt. It was the general opinion our 
Men ought not to have ſhut themſelves up in Goleta, but Guar- 
died the place of Landing; bur they that thought ſo thought at 
random, and like Men no ways skill'd in ſuch Affairs as theſe, 
for there being ſcarce 75000 Men both in the Town and Fort, 
how could ſo ſmall a Number, tho' they had been never ſo 
Brave, take the Field arid ſecure themſelves againſt ſuch a mul- 
tirade of Enemies? And how is it poſſible but a Fort mult 
be loft, that is not reliev'd, when it is Beſieg d by a numerous 
reſolute Enemy, and that in their own Country? But many 
others were of opinion, and ſo am I, Thar God Almighty 
favourd Spain moſt particularly in ſuffering that Sink of 
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Iniquity and Miſery as well as Spunge and Perpetual Drain of 
Treaſure,to be deſtroy d. For infinite Sums of Money, were ſpent 
there to no purpoſe, without any other defign than to preſerve 
the Memory of Charles Vrh. who had taken it. The Fort was 
alſo loſt, but the Turks won it Inch by Inch; for the Garri- 
ſon behav d themſelyes ſo bravely, that they killd above 25000 
of the Enemy, in 22 general Aflaults they gave the Place. They 
took not a Man unhurr of 300 that remain d alive, a ſure token 
of their Valour, and the brave Defence they had made. A 
ſmall Fort, or Tower that was in the middle of the Lake where 
Don Juan de Janqguera, a Gentleman of Valencia and notable 
Soldier Commanded, ſurrender' d upon Articles. Don Pedro 
Puertocarrero General of Goleta was taken, who tho he had 
done as much as was poſſible in Defence of the Place, yer was 
ſo much concern'd at the loſs of ir, that he dy'd for grief in 


his way to Conſtantinople, whither they were carrying him. 


The Commander of the Fort was alſo taken, his Name was 
Gabrio Cerbellon, a Milaneze, a great Ingineer, and brave Sol- 
dier. In both Places were many Perſons of Note kill'd, and 
among them Pagan d. Oria, Knight of Malta, a generous 
Man, as appear'd by his great Liberality towards his Brother 
the renown'd Fobn Andrea d Oria. But what made his Death 
the more lamenred, was, that he was ſlain by. ſome Arabs, 
whom he bad entruſted with his ſafety when he ſaw the Fort 
was loſt, and who offer'd ro carry him diſgaiz'd in the Ha- 
bit of a Moor to Tabarca, which is a little Port, or Houſe the 
Genoeſes are poſſeſt of on that Coaſt, where they take Coral. 
Theſe Arabs cut off his Head and preſented it to the Turkiſh 
Admiral, who nevertheleſs verify'd the Spaniſh Proverb upon 
them, That we love Treaſon, but hate the Traytor, for it is re- 
ported, he commanded them all to be Hang d, becauſe they 
had not brought him alive. Among the 7 taken in the 
Fort was on Don Pedro de Aguilar, born in ſome Town of An- 
daluzia, who had been Enſign in that Garriſon, and was a 
good Soldier, and an excellent Wir ; eſpecially had a fingular 
Genius for Poetry. I ſpeak of him becauſe his ill Fare brought 
him to the ſame Galley I was in and to the ſame Oar, being 


like me a Slave to my Maſter. Now before we left that Port 


this Gentleman made two Odes, in the nature of Epitaphs, 
upon Goleza and the Fort, which I deſign to repeat, for I have 
them by heart, and believe they will rather be pleaſing than 
offenſive. | | | 

So ſoon as ever the Captive Nam'd Don Pedro de Aguilar, 
Don Ferdinand look d upon his Companions, and they all 


Three ſmil'd, and when he came to ſpeak of rhe Odes, one of | 


them 
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them faid, Before you go any further, Sir, I beſeech you tel 
us what became of this Don Pedro de Aguilar you have men. 
riowd ? All L can tell you anſwer'd the Caprive, is, chat after 
he had been two Years at Conſtantinople, he made his eſcape 
in the Habit of an Arnaut, with a Greek Spy, but I know ng 
whether he got clear away; pet I believe he did, for a Yer 
after I ſaw the Greek at Conſtantinople, but had not the oppor- 
tunity to ask him how their Journey proſper d. It proſperd 
well, quoth the Gentleman, for that Don Pedro is my Bro. 
ther, and is now in our Town in Health, Rich, and Marryd 
and has Three Children. God be thank'd, ſaid the Capriye, 
for the mercy he has ſhewi him, for in my opinion, no bapyi, 
neſs upon Earth is like recovering one's lot Liberty. Befides, 
ſaid the Gentleman, I know the Odes my Brother made. Then 
Sir, reply d rae Caprive, do you repeat them, for perhaps you 
can do it better than I. With all my Heart, quoth the Gen. 

tleman, That upon Goleta, runs thus. 


— % 


CHAP. XIII 
The Captive's Story continued. 
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An OD E on the Defenders of Goleta. 
; I. 


Bleſs'd Souls, who bravely rent in twain 
The Vails of dull Mortality, 
And from your Earthly Priſons free, 
Jo Heaven your glorious flights have ta en 
Born on the Wings of noble Deeds you roſe, 
And took your Stations in the Ses, 
Where Vertue meets no Storms ue, Foes ; 


But all the Tempeſis of the World defies. 
| II 


Let the dy d Strand and neighbouring Ocean tell 

What colour were their Sands and Waves that Day, 
Mhen ſuch prodigious Numbers fell, 

And on the lin Ground in gaſping Horrour lay ; 
When all Inflam'd with Martial Ire © 

You ftain'd the bluſhing Shores with Mooriſh Blood: 

Then laviſh of your own, did 9 expire, 

And. ſwell'd the pamper'd Seas with a rich Crimſon flood. 


III. 
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Tour Lives before your noble Ardour fled : 

In your tir d fainting Arms they ſunk away : 
But freſh and with erected Head, 
Still with you did your Courage ſtay : 
Fierce was your Viſage evn in Death, 
And furious looks Survivd your Breath, 

Impreſi'd with all the ſigns of wrathful thought 
They rag d, they threatned, and they fourh: ; 
And while bright Vittry doubtful Stands, 

Du ſeiz'd and claſp d 3 8 tho with dying Hand,. 


Thrice happy Blood! So nobly to be Spill d 
Near your own Walls for glorious Liberty 
And loſt in that illuſtrious Field | 
N here Friends as well as Fees your Deeds did ſee! 
O happy Loſi O grateful Soil! 
Which ever ſhining Crowns above beſtow, 
And recompence your warlike toil | 
With laſting Monuments of Fame below, 


That is juſt as I have ir, ſaid the Captive. Then tha: of 
the Fort, ſaid the Gentleman, to the beſt of my remenbrance, 


is thus. 


On the Defenders of the Fort. 


L 
From this illuſtrious Spot of Earth, 
Inrich'd with Show'rs of Purple Dew, 
That give the pregnant Clods a fruitful Birth, 
Three thouſand gallant Souls to Heaven triumphant flew . 
To Heav'n unmov'd, their towering flights addreſ” 7, 
And left the toils of Life below : 
To Heav'n, where Heroes are at reſt, 
And with a Smile look, _ on Fortune's Ebb and Flow, 
hh 
Here Troops of Foes were forc'd to yeild, 
And with thich Scatter'd Lives the Plain to Strow : 
Large was the Vermeil Harveſt of the Field, 
And ſwelling Crops, their Swords did mow ; 
"Twas here, tranſported with the Glorious thong hi 
Of Beauteous Liberty, they Fought : 
Ten thouſand Deaths, enrag d, they dealt around, 
Ten thouſand Deaths their Arms with Scarlet Triumphs crown'd. 
III. 
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| HI. | 
Glorionfly Smear'd with ſordid Duſt and Gore, 
Thro” all the travers d Field their Foes they chas'd, 
Till tir d with Slaughter, and the toils they bore, 
Down drop d their blunted Arms at laſt - 
And while thus weary'd, Moſt reſign d their Breath, 
Faint only, with the Labours of the Day, 
By the dead weight of Numbers cruſh'd to Death, 
A brave, but little pF lay. 
This thirſty Plot, whoſe Fame ſhall always. laſt, 
Of Wars and Bloody-Fights ha's often been 
The Stage for numerous Ages paß d: 
But never from the Tragick Scene 
Souls braver than the laſt to Heav'n aroſe, 
(For whom the Heroes there make room) 
Nor did the Earth within its Spacious Womb 
More Valiant Bodies ere encloſe. 
T H E Odes were lik d, and the Captive was glad to hear 
of his Comrade ; ſo continuing his Story, he ſaid, Gol. 
ta and the Fort being taken, rhe Turks rovk only care to de- 
moliſh the former, the latrer being in ſuch a condition, there 
was nothing left to throw down. To finiſh this diſmantling 
with the greater Expedition, they undermin'd the Town in 
three ſeveral Places; yet the old Walls ſtood the Shock, when 
the new ones made by Engineer Tratin ſoon came eaſily down; 
in fine, the Fleet rerurn'd to Conſtantinople, where ſoon after my 
Maſter Uchali died, whom the Turks us d to call Uchali Fr 
tax, which in their Language ſignifies a Scald-headed Re- 
negado, my Maſter was ſuch : Moreover, among the Tur, 
it is uſual to take Names, either from their Imperfections 
or Virtues ; the reaſon being, becauſe they have but four 
Sir-Names of as many Families deſcended from the Ottoman 
Line, all the reſt, as I have ſaid, raking their Sir names ei- 
ther from corporal Defects, or mental Perfections. This 
Scald-head, my Maſter, was at the Oar in the Grand Seig- 
nior's Service fourreen Years, and when he was above 34 
Years of Age, renounc'd the Chriſtian Faith, only for Mad- 


neſs, becauſe. as he was rowing, a Turk had given him a Cuff 


o' th' Ear, wherefore ro be reveng'd, forſook the Religion he 
was born in. He was ſo brave, that without uſing the bale 
Methods by which commonly Turkz/þ Favourites riſe, he came 
to be King of Arpzers, and then Admiral, which is the Third 
grear Poſt in that Empire. He was a Calabrian by Birth, 4 
good moral Man, and treated his Slayes well, of any 
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had 3000 of his own, who after his Death, were, according 
o his Will, divided betwixt the Grand Seignior, who is 
Heir in part to all that die, and his Renegadoes, I fell to 
the Lot of a Venetian Renegado, taken when he was a Cab- 
bin-Boy by Uchalz, who lov'd him beyond all his other Boys; 
jet he came to be the cruelleſt Renegado in the World. His. 
Name 'was Aranaga ; he grew very rich, and role ro be King 
of Argiers, With him I left Conſtantinople, being well pleas d 
to be ſo near Spain as Argiers is; not that I intended to 
give an account of my Diſaſter to any body, but to try 
whether Fortune would be more favcurable to me there than 
at Conſtantinople ; where I had attempted a thouſand ways to 
make my eſcape, yet none came to any thing. I thought ar 
Argiers, to uſe ſome other means, for I never deſpair d of 
getting my LIEN and when my Contrivances fail d, I 
reſently fancy d ſome other Proſpect, tho' never fo unlike- 
hr, to build my Hopes upon. Thus I paſsd my Lite, ſhut 
up in a Priſon or Houſe, the Turks call a Bagno; where they 
keep the Chriſtian Slaves that belong ro the King, to ſeveral 
private Perſons ; and thoſe they call el Almancen, that is, 
who belong to the Publick, and ſerve the City in all its 
Drudgery, Tis very difficult for theſe latter to get their 
Liberty, by reaſon that having no particular Mafter, there 
ij no body to diſcourſe with about their Ranſom, tho they 
have it ready. In theſe Baths, as I have faid, ſome private 
Perſons keep their Slaves, eſpecially when they are upon be- 
ing ranſom'd ; for there they have them ſafe, till their 
Money comes. The rth Slaves that are ranſomable, do 
not go out to work with rhe reſt of the Crew, unleſs their 
Ranſom be long a coming ꝰ for then they make them work, 
and ferch Wood with the reſt, ro oblige them 10 be more 
prefling with their Friends to get them off. Now I was 
one of theſe, for when it was known J had been a Captain, 
tho I told them I had no Fortune nor Eſtate to redeem me, 
jet they put me among the Gentlemen and others that were 
upon Ranſom. I had a Chain upon me, rather as a Token 
that I was to be ranſom'd, than to ſecure me, and fo I led 
my Life in that Bagno, among many other Gentlemen, and 
Perſons of Note, who were appointed for Redemption. Now, 
tho Hunger and Nakedneſs did very often afflict us, yet no- 
thing was fo 2 a terror to us, as to ſee at every foot the 
unparallel'd Cruelty my Maſter exercis d towards the other 
Cbriſtians. Every Day he hang d, empaled, or cut off the 
Ears of one or other of them, and this upon ſo lighc occa- 
or rather none at all, that the Turi themſelves would 
own 


ver d with cloſe Leitices on the Inſide. Ir happen'd, as [ 


but, in ſhorr, I did nor rejoice more than I admir'd when 
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own he did it for Humour ſake, and becauſe he was nar. 
rally cruel ro Mankind. None far'd welt with him, hy 
a Spaniſh Soldier, one Saavedra, who tho' he had done many 
things, thoſe People will remember for theſe many Year; 
yer all to ger his Liberry, his Maſter never ftruck, nor gue 
him an ill Word; altho' we all fear'd he would bare 
been Impaled for the leaſt of his unlucky Tricks. No 
were I not ſtreightned in Time, I could tell ſome of thy 
Soldier's Actions, which would be more diverting than wy 
Story, Bur ro go on, I ſay, that the Windows of a very 
rich Moor of good Quality, look'd into the Court of o WM 
Priſon, which, indeed, according to the Cuſtom of the Coun. 
try, were rather Holes than Windows; befides they were co. 


was one Day on the Terrace of our Priſon, with Three 
of my Companions, trying ro leap with our Chains, to pai 
away the Time, all the other Chriſtians being gon to work, 
I chanc'd to look up ro thole Windows, and ſaw a Cate 
appear out at one of them, with an Handkerchief at the end 
of it, ry'd up. The Cane was mov'd to and fro, as if i: 
made Signs for us to come take it. We obſerv'd it, and 
and one of us went and ſtood juſt under it, to fee if they 
that held ir would ler it go, or what they would do; bur 
ſo ſoon as he came near, the Cane was drawn up, and moy' 
both ways, like the ſhaking of a Head, to ſhew its diſſent, 
The Chriſtian coming away, the Cane was ler down again, 
and ſhook as before. Another of my Comrades advancd 
upon this, and had the ſame Welcome the firſt had had, 
At laſt the third went, and far'd-like the other two. When WW"! 
I ſaw all this, I would not omit trying my Fortune likewiſe, 
when ſo ſoon as ] came near, the Cane was let fall, and drop: ., 
at my Feet: I preſently took it up, and made haſte to unty : 
the Handkerchief, in which was a Knor, and in it ten Jani; Fn 
a ſort of baſe gold Coin the Moors have, worth about ten 
Reals a piece. Twere needleſs to ſay I was glad to find this; 


ſuch good Fortune ſhould come to us, eſpecially to me; far 
refuſing to let go the Cane to any other, plainly ſhew'd it was 
deſign d for me. I took the Money, broke the Cane, went 
back ro the Walk, look'd at the Window, and ſaw a ver 
white Hand that open d and ſhur it very quick. By this we 
diſcover'd, or elſe gueſs'd, ſome Woman who liv'd in that 
Houle, had done us this Favour, wherefore, ro ſhew our 
Thankfulneſs, we bow'd our Heads and Bodies, with our 


Hands acroſs our Breaſts, aſter che manner of the Moors, = 
_ K 2 of 
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alter ſhe put a little Croſs, made of Cane, out ar the Win- 
dow, but preſently rook it in again. This Sign enclin'd us to 
deliere there was ſome Chriſtian Woman Slave in the Houle, 
and that ic was ſhe that reliev'd ns; bur the Whirenels of 
the Hand and Bracelers we ſaw upon it,. ſoon pur us by that 
Thought ; yer we conceiv'd ſhe was ſome Renegado Chriſtian, 
whom their Maſters, very often Marry and look upon us as 
Rarities, for they value them much above their own Country 
Women, Bur in all this gueſſing we were far enough from 
fading our the Truth; however we reſolv'd to be very dli- 
gent in gazing at the Window, which was our North Star. 
There paſs d at leaſt' a Fortnight afterwards before we ſaw 
cher Gave, Hand, or any other Sign; but tho' during all thar 
time, we us d our beſt endeavours to know who liv'd in that 
Houſe, and Whether there were any Renegado Woman there; 
yer could we. never learn. any more, than that there liv'd a 
Rich Moor, of quality there, whoſe Name was Agimorato, 
and who had been Alcayde of Pata, an Employment in 
gteat Eſteem among that People. But at length when we leaſt 
expected any more Zianis would ſhower down, we all on 
2 ſudden ſaw the Cane appear again, with another Hand- 
kerchief, and a bigger Knot in it than the laſt, and this was 
at a time when the Bath was clear, as it had been before. 
We made the ſame Tryal as formerly; all three went before 
me, but rhe Cane came down to none but my Worſhip, for 
ſo ſoon as. I approach d it dropt at my feet. I undid the Knot, 
and found Forty Spaniſh Crowns, with a paper in Arabick 
and a great Croſs at the bottom. I Kiſs'd the Croſs, took 
up the Crowns and return'd to the Terrace. We all paid 
dur Obeyſance, the Hand appeard again. I made Signs I 
would read the Paper, and ſo it ſhut the Window. We were 
al aſtoniſh'd and over- joy d at what had happen'd, but none 
of us underſtanding Arabick we long d to know the Contents 
of the Paper; yer was it a difficult matter to find one to read 
it, Ar length I reſolv'd to truſt a Renegado of the King- 
dom or Murcia, who had profeſs'd himlelf my Friend, and 
given me ſuch Proofs of his Fidelity as oblig'd him to kcep 
be Secret: For ſome Renegadoes when they deſign to te- 
urn to their own Countries ule to carry about them Cer- 
llkcates from the chief Chriſtian Caprives, ſigniſying that 
ch a one is an honeſt Man, has been always a Friend to 
Criltians, and deſigns on the Firſt opportunity to make his 
Eicape. Some of theſe tis true get theſe Certificates with 
incere Intention, whereas. others make uſe of chem as 

caſion ſerves; for if they are taken, or caſt away on any 
Chriſtian 


% 
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Chriſtian Shore, they then produce them, and ſay they came 

out with Turks, only to get a better opportunity of elcz. 

ing. Thus they ſave themſelves and are ſeemingly recon. 

cil'd to the Church; bur fo ſoon as ever occaſion offers the 

return to Barbary, and become Mahometans as before. Others, 

as. I have ſaid make a betrer uſe of theſe Certificates and 

ſtay among their fellow Chriſtians. One of theſe, as I haye 

told you was my Friend, who had Certificates under all our 

hands, very much to his Advantage, which if the Moors had 

found about him, he had certaintly been Burnt alive. I found 

this Perſon underſtood Arabick very well, and could not only 

ſpeak but write ir. Before I diſcover'd the whole Secret to him, 

I bad him read a Paper I told him I had found in a hole ct 

my Cabin. He open'd it, and ſtood a good while poring 

and conſtruing it, ro bimſelf, I ask'd him whether he under. 

ſtood, it: He ſaid perfectly well, and it 1 would give him 

Pen, Ink and Paper, he would expound it to me. We gare 

him all he deſir'd, and he Tranſlated it, which when he had 

done he ſaid: All that I have here put into Spaniſh, is Word 

for Word what the Arabick contains, but you mult obſcrve 

wherever you meet with Lela Marien, it ſignifies our Lady 

the Virgin Mary. We read the Paper which was to this effect. 

, Nen I was a Child, my Father bad a Chriſtian Female 

Slave, who taught me the Chriſtian Prayers in my own Lar— 

guage ; and told me many things of Lela Marien: The Chriſti 

an dy d, and Tm ſure ſhe went not to the Fire, but to Ala; 

for I ſaw her twice afterwards, and ſhe bad me go to the Ci 

tian Country to ſee Lela Marien, who had a great love for me. 

J do not know what is the matter, for th I have ſeen may 

Chriſtians at this Window, yet none of them have appear'd tome 

Jo much like a Gentleman as your ſelf. I am very Beautiful, 

and Young ; and have a great deal of Money to carry along with 

me. So ſee if you can contrive how we may get away, and pu 

ſhall be my Husband if you pleaſe ; but if you will not, I ſval 

not much care, for Lela Marien will Provide for me. I write 

this my ſelf, but have a care who you get to read it, and do nit 

truſt any Moor, for they are all Villains. This troubles me ex- 

ecedingly; for I would not have you diſcover it to any body; be- 

cauſe if my Father ſhould come to know it, he will certain) 

throw me intoa Mell, and cover me over with Stones. I wil 

tie a thread to the Cane ; do you faſten your Anſwer to it, and 

i you have no body to write Arabick, ſpeak your Mind by Signs, fit 

Lela Marien will belp me to underſtand you. She and Alla pre- 

ſerve you, as well as this Croſs which 1 often Kiſs, for ſo tb: 
Chriſtian Captive bad me t do; © © © 

ae Conde, 
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Conſider, Gentlemen, Whether we had not cauſe to ad- 
mire and rejoyce at this Letter: And indeed we ſhew. 
ſuch Signs of both, that the Renegado plainly perceiy :! 
the Paper was not found by chance, but had been defienediy 
writ to one of us; wherefore he beggd cf us, that eit what 
he ſuſpected were true, we, ſhould truſt bim. and let him 
know the whole ſecret; and he would venture his Lite to Pro- 
cure our Liberty. This ſaid, he took out of his Boom a 
Braſs Crucifix, when ſhedding abundance of Tears be Sworn 
by God that ir repreſented, in whom tho a wicked Smet, be 
really and truly believ'd, to be faithſul and lecret in all we 
ſhould entruſt him with; for that he was of Opinion, and al- 
moſt foreſaw, t hat thro means of her who had Writ that Pa- 
per we ſhould all get our Liberty, and he obtain what he © 
earneſtly defir'd, - which was to be reſtor'd ro the Dolton of 
his holy Mother the Church; from which thro his Folly and 
Wickedneſs he had been cut off like a rotten Member, The 
Renegado ſpoke theſe words with ſo many Tears and Tokens ot 
Repentance, that we unanimouſly agreed to diſcover the whole 
truth to him, and ſo acquainted him with it, not conceal- 
ing the leaſt circumſtance. We ſhew'd him the little Wine 
dow at which the Cane came our, and took nottce of the 
Houſe, and promis'd to enquire carefully wh UVA there 
We alſo concluded ir was neceſſarv to anſwer the N 
Lady's Letter; and being provided of one that could doit; 
the Renegado immediately wrote what I dictared, which 
was what I ſhall repeat exactly, for I have nor, nor ever 
ſhall forget the leaſt Circumſtance of this Adventure. In ſhort 
my Anlwer was this. | 
The true Alla keep thee my dear Lady, and that vieſied 
Marien, who is the true Mother of God, and who has put it 
into thy Heart to go into the Country ofs the Chriſtians, Je- 
cauſe ſhe loves thee. Do thou pray her, that ſhe will be pleas'd 
to give thee underſtanding, how thou mat put in prattice 
what ſhe commands thee to do, for ſe is ſo good, ſhe will 
immediately grant thy requeſt, I offer in my own, and the 
Name of all the Chriſtians that are with me to do all thas 
ſhall lie in our Power to ſerve thee, even with the hazard of our 
lives, Fail not to Write to me, and let me know thy Refs- 
lution for I will always anſwer thee, the great Alla, having pro- 
vided a Chriſtian Captive, who can ſpeak and write thy Lan- 
guage, as thou may ſt judge by this Paper: So that thou may ſt 
acquaint us with what thou pleaſeſt, withous apprebending any 
Danger. As to what thou ſaj ſt that when thou Halt go co the 
Country of the Chriſtians, tbou wilt be my e, I give thee 
* my 
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my brd, as a good Chriſtian thou ſhalt as ſoon as thou pleaſeſt, 
Be au, the Chriſtians keep their Promiſes better than tj, 
Moors, The true Alla and Marien bis Mother keep thee my dey 
Lady y 2 
This Paper being Written and Seal'd, T waired two Day; 
till the Bagno ſhould be empty as it is us d to be; and then 
went to the uſual Place, ro ſee whether the Cane appear, 
* Ir was not long before it did, which ſo ſoon as I ſaw, thy 
I could nor ſee who held it, I ſhew'd the Paper, as it were 
to ſigniſie ſhe ſhould hang the Thread ar it, but ir was al. 
ready done, and ſo I ry'd the Note to it. Preſently afte: 
our Star appear'd again with the white Flag of Peace of the 
knotted Handkerchief ; it was dropt, and I took it up, and 
found therein above 50 Crowns in Silver and Gold, which 
redoubled our joy and confirm'd our hopes of obtaining our 
Liberty. Thar Night our Renegado came again, and told 
us he had learnt that the Maſter of that Houſe was the fame 
Moor we had been inform'd liv'd there, that his Name wet 
| Azimorato ; that he was exceſſive Rich, and had but ons 
only Daughter, who was Heireſs to all he had, and it was 
the general opinion of the whole Town that ſhe was the 
Beaucifulleſt Woman in Barbary: Moreover he told us (eve- 
ral Viceroys had made Suit to her for their Wife; bur ſhe 
never would Marry; and laſtly, that ſhe had once a Chriſtiat 
Woman Slave, who was fince Dead; all which agreed ex- 
actly with the Letter. We immediately held a Council with 
the Renegado to conſider how we ſhould get away the Lady, 
and make our eſcape into Chriſtendom ; when ar laſt it 
was reioly'd we ſhould expect Joraida's next Letter, for that 
was the Name, of the Lady who is now defirous to be calld 
Mary, as well knowing that ſhe could beſt adviſe the over: 
coming of all difficulties that were in our way. When we 
had agreed on this, the Renegado bad us not trouble cur 
ſelves, for that he would fer us at Liberty, or it ſhould colt 
him his Life. The Bagno was for four Days afterwards, 
full of People, which was the reaſon the Cane did nor appear; 
but that time being over, it ſhew'd it ſelf with a knot in the 
Handkerchief ſo big that it promis d a happy Delivery: 
Both the Cane and Handkerchief came down to me as before, 
when having unty'd it, I found in it another Letter with an 
Hundred Crowns in Gold, beſides ſome other Money. The 
Renegado being by, we gave him the Letter to read, which 
he Interprered thus. 
I cannot tell, dear Sir, how to contri ve our going for Spain; 
nor has Lela Marien inform'd me, tho I have earneſtly aul 
| . it 
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it of her: All ] can do, is to furniſh you out at this N indem 
with abundance of Riches. Do you purchaſe the Rinſem of yeur 
ſelf and Friends and let one go into the Country of the Chriſtians 
and buy a Boat, and then come hither again ; as for me you 
ſhall find me in my Father's Garden, not far from the Ba baſſo 
Gate, near the Shore; where I am to paſs all the Summer with 
my Father and Servants : Jou may take me away in the Niz's 
time without danger, and carry me to your Boat ; But pray tahe 
notice you muſt be my Husband, or I will beg of Marien to pn 
you. If you can truſt no body elſe to go for this Beat, do you 
ranſom your ſelf and go, for I know you will be more ce:tain to 
come back than another, ſince you are not only a Cinriſtian but 
a Gentleman. Endeavour to know this Garden I ſpeak ef, and 
when you ſhall. walk in ſuch a place I ſhall underſl and the Bagno 
is empty, and will let you have a great deal more Money. Alla 
heep you, dear Sir. 

Theſe were the Contents of the Second Letter, upon which 
every one offer'd to be he that ſhould be Ranſont'd, and 
promis d to go and return without fail, which I alſo offer d 
to do. But the Renegado oppos d all theſe Propoſals, ſay- 
ing, he could never conſent that any one ſnould obtain his 
Freedom before the reſt, becauſe Experience had taught him 
how ill Men once at Liberty, perform the promiles they made 
while Captives; for that ſome Slaves of Quality had often 
made uſe of that remedy ſending one to Falencia, or Majorca, 
with Mony to fit our a Bark to return for rho!e that had 
ranſom'd him, but never any retura'd, for the Liberty they 
had obtain'd, and the fear of loſing it again cancel; d the 
memory of all Obligations. To confirm this he related ro us 
an Accident which had be fallen certain Chriſtian Gentlemen, 
the ſtrangeſt that had been known there of late, Where there 
are nevertheleſs ſurpriſing things to be ſeen daily. In thort 
he told us what might and could be done, was that the 
Money deſign'd for ranſoming the Chriſtian, ſnould be given 
him to buy a Bark which he would do at Argzers, on pre- 
rence of Trading to Tetuan, and along that Coaſt ; and that 
when he was once Maſter of a Veſſel, it might be caly to 
get us out of the Bagno and run us aboard: Beſides, if the 
Mooriſh Lady gave as ſhe promis'd, Mony enough to ranſom 
us all, it would be eaſy to Ship us off When we were free, 
tho at Noon day, but that the greateſt difficulty lay here 
in that the Moors do not permit any Renegado to buy or 
have a ſmall Bark, but only great Veſſels for Piracy; becauſe 
they fear that he who buys, ſuch a Boar, eſpecially if be 


be a Spaniard, only deſigns to get away into „ 
f ug 


226 The Hiſtory of Tome1, 
bur he told them he would remove this Obſtacle, by raking Tz. 
garine a Moor to bis Partner, both in the Bark and Trade, 
under which Colour he would (till continue Maſter, and then 
all the reſt would be eaſy: Now tho my Comrades and ſelf 
better approv'd of ſending for a Bark ro Majorca, as the 
Mooriſi Lady had directed, yer durſt we not contradict 
the Ren:2ado, leſt if we did he ſhould diſcover us all, and 
-ndanger our lives, eſpecially if he reveal'd our correſpon. 
dence with Zorayda, to ſave whoſe Life we were willing to 
loſe cur own ; fo we relolv'd to truſt in God and the Rene. 
gado. Ar rhe ſame time we anſwer'd ZForayda, telling her 
we would do all that ſhe advis'd, for that it was as well 
conriv'd, as if it had come from Lela Marien her ſelf, and 
that the delay and ſpeedy excution of this Affair depended 
wholly on her. I again promisd to be her Husband, and ſe 
next Day when the Bagno was empty ſhe ar ſeveral times 
ler down to us with the Cane and Handkercheif 2000 
Crowns in Gold, together with another Letter, in which ſte 
acquainted us, ſhe was to go away next Juma or Friday for 
her Father's Country Houte, but that before ſhe went ſhe 
would give us more Mony ; and if that were nor enough we 
ſhould let her know it, and ſhe would give us all we could 
ask ; for that her Father had fo much he could never mils it, 
and beſides ſhe kept the Keys of every thing. We gave the 
Renegado 300 Crowns immediatly to buy a Bark; I Ran- 
ſom'd my ſelf for 800 more, putting them into the hands 
of a Merchant of Valencia that was then at Argiers: who 
Bougbt me of the King, taking me out upon Promiſe that 
he would pay my Ranſom, the Firſt Veſſel thar came from 
Palencia ; tor had he 109 down the Money, the King bad 
ſuſpected it had been long in Argiers, and therefore had kept 
it to make his Advantage. of it. In ſhort, I durſt not truſt my 
Maſter with ready Money, knowing his diſtruſtful and mali- 
- cious nature. The Thurſday before the Friday, that Zoray- 
da was to go out of Town, ſhe gave us looo Crowns 
more, and told us ſhe was going, defiring me if I raniom'd my 
elf that I would find ber Father's Garden, and by all means 
on ſome Pretence or other come thither ro ſee her: I anſwerd 
in few Words I would do ſo; bidding her be careful to 
recommend our Affairs ro Lela Marien, with all the Prayers 
the Chriſtian Woman Slave had taught her, This done it 
was next contrivd my Three Companions ſhould be Ran. 
fom'd, for fear left when they ſaw mè at Liberty the Devil 
ſould put it into their heads to do ſomewhat that might 
redound to the Prejudice of ⁊orayda, becaule they 1 5 
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Bought off, when they knew there was Mony enough; for 
tho their Quality might have ſecurd me againſt any ſuch 
apprehenfion, yer was I refolv'd to run no Hazard, therefore 
caus'd them all ro be Ranſom'd in the ſame manner I had been; 
delivering the Money to the Merchant, that he might anſwer for 
us with ſecurity to himſelf: But we never diſcover'd to him, 
the remainder of our Intrigue, as not being willing to run the 


riſque we might in ſo doing. 


E 


. . 
A further Continuation of the Captive's Relation. 


RFfore fifteen Days were paſt, our Renegado had bought a 

very good Bark, capable of carrying above 30 Men, when 
the better to colour his Defign, he made a Voyage to a Town 
on the Coaſt call'd Sargel, 30 Leagues eaſtward of Argiers, to- 
wards Oran; where there was a great Trade for dry'd Figs. 
He made this Voyage two or three times with the Tagarire 
he had told us of. In Barbary, the Aragenian Moors are call'd 
Tazarines, and thoſe of Granada, Mudajares; and in the King- 
dom of Fez, they call the Mudajares, Elihes, who are the 
beſt Soldiers that Prince has. Every time he pais'd by, he 
would come ro Anchor in a ſmall Creek, not above two 
Bow-ſhoots from Jorayda's Garden, where he would either 
pretend to make the Jala, that is, pray with the Moors that 
were at the Oar, or elſe practiſe in jeſt, what he deſigu'd in 
earneſt ; and ſo would go to Forayda's Garden, and ask for 
Fruit, which her Father would give him, tho' be knew him 
not. He had a mind, as he told me afterwards, to bave ſpo- 
ken to Forayda, and acquainted her, it was he that was to 
carry her into the Country of the Chriſtians ; yet could he 
never find an opportunity ſo to do, by reaſon the Mooriſh 
Women never ſuffer any Moor or Turk to fee them, unleſs 
their Father or Husband command it of them. They in- 
deed permit Chriſtian Slaves to talk and converſe with them 
inore than is proper; but I ſhould have been ſorry if he had 
ou to her, . becauſe it might perbaps have frighred her to 
ee a Renegado concern'd in her Buſineſs. But God, who 
directed all after another manner, did not permit our Rene- 
gado's honeſt Deſign to take effect. At length be perceiving 
how ſecurely he went to and from Sargel, that he came to 
an Anchor when and where he pleas'd, that the Tagarine his 


Companion was wholly at his Diſpoſal, that 1 was ranſom'd, 
| Y 4 and 


328 The Hiftory of Tome l. 
and that now there wanted nothing, but ſome Chriſtians to 
help us to row, he bad me feck out ſuch'as 1 would take 
along with me, befides thole already ranſom'd, and have 
tzem in readigels againſt next Friday, when he had reſoly'4 
wie ſhould depart. With this I ſpoke to twelve Spaniardi, 
all good Rowers, and ſuch as could beſt get out of the City; 
and ic was great Fortune I could meet with ſo many at that 
Juucture, for there were above twenty Sail of Rovers gon 
elit who had carryd with them moſt cf the Slaves fit for 
the Oar, and thele had not been in Town, but that their 
Maſter did not go out that Summer, being employ'd in build. 
ing a Galiot he had on the Stocks. I ſaid no more to them, 
bur that they ſhon{d ſteal out of Town in the Evening, next 
Friday, and ſtay for me in the Way that led to Ygimerats' 
Garden. I gave theſe Inſtructions to every ane apart, bid- 
ding them, tho? they ſaw other Chriſtians there, not to ſay 
any: thing, but that J had appointed them to wait there, 
This done, there remain'd one Difficulry mote, which was the 
moſt material Point, and that was to give notice to Tord 
how Affairs ſtood, that ſhe might be in a Readineſs, and nor 
ſurpriz d if we came upon the Houſe ſooner than ſhe could 
imagine the Chriſtian Bark could arrive. I therefore reloly\ 
ro go to the Garden, and try whether I could ſpeak to her, 
when upon pretence of gathering ſome Herbs, I went thi. 
ther, and the firſt Perſon I mer was her Father, who ſpeak- 
ing to me in Lingua Franca, a mixture of all Languages, 
generally underſtood, not only in Barbary, but even at Con 
fRtantinople, ask d me, what I wanted in his Garden, and who 
I belong'd ro: I told him, I was Slave to Arnaut Mami, 
(who I knew was his great Friend) and that I wanted a few 
Herbs for a Sallade. He then enquir'd of me, whether I was 
upon Ranſom, and how much my Maſter ask'd for me. 
Whilſt-we were upon this Diſcourſe, the beautiful Zorayal, 
having ſeen me before, came out of the Houſe, and by rea- 
ſon, as I have ſaid, the Mooriſh Women are not ſhy, nor 
make any difficulty of being ſeen by Chriſtians, ſhe was not 
afraid ro come where her Father was ralking with me; when 
ſceing her approach bur flovviy, he call'd her ro drayv near. 
It vyculd be roo tedious ro deſcribe hovv Beautiful and 
4 Graceful, nay, hovv richly Apparell'd my dear Zorayda ap- 
'v pear to me; I ſhall only tell you, ſhe had more Pearls 
| anging about her, than Hairs on her Head. About her 
Ancles, . yvhich according to the Cuſtom of that Country, 
yvere uncover d, ſhe vvore tyyo Carcaxes, ( Ornaments like 
Bracelets, ſo call d in the Myoriſh Language) of pure Gold, 
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ſer yvith fo many Diamonds, that as ſhe aftervvards told me, 
her Farher valu'd them at 10000 Doubles, and rhe Brace- 
lets on her Wriſts, vvere vyorth as much more. The Pearls 
ſhe*had on vvere exceeding fine, for the Mooriſh Ladies look 
upon them as the greateſt Ornaments, and conſequently there 
are more of thoſe Sort of Jewels in that Country, than in all 
other Nations; befides, Zorayda's Father vvas reported to 
have a greater abundance than ordinary, and thoſe' the beſt 
in Argiers, vvhich vvere vvorth above 200 000 Spaniſh Crovvne, 
of all which ſhe was Miſtreſs, who is now mine. By what 
ſtill remains after ſo many Misfortunes, it may ealily be 
gueſs d, how beautiſul ſhe was when ſhe wore all thee Or- 
naments ; for it is well known, the Beauty of ſome Women 
has its proper Seaſons and Times, and riſes and falls accord- 
ing to the Accidents that attend it, nay it is natural for the 
Paſſions of the Mind either to increaſe or diminiſh it, and very 
often utterly to deſtroy. ir. In ſhort, ſhe was then, or elſe 
appear d to me, the moſt beautiful and beſt dreſt Woman in 
the World; and confidering how tnuch I was eblig'd to ber, 
methougbt I ſaw ſome heavenly Deity deſcend upon Earth for 
my Comfort and Delivery. So ſoon as ſhe was come up to 
us, her Father told her I was Arnaut Mami's Slave, and that 
I came for a Salade. She preſently took the thing, and ask'd 
me in that Jargon of Languages J have mention d, whether 
Iwas a Gentleman ? and if fo, why I did not ranſom my 
ſelf > ITanſwerd, I was ranſom'd, and that ſhe might find 
by the Price ſer on me, how much my Maſter valu'd me, for 
he bad 1500 Sultanies for me. To which ſhe reply d, If thou 
hadſt been my Father's Slave, I would have taken care he 
ſhould not have parted with thee for twice the Money, for 
you Chriſtians always lie in your accounts of your elves, 
and pretend to be poor, the better to cheat us Moors. Thar 
may be, Madam, ſaid I, but for my part, I have, upon my 
Word, told my Maſter the truth, and do, and will deal fair- 
ly by all People 1 am concern'd with. And when do you 
go away, quoth Aorayda2 To Morrow, I believe, reply*d I, 
for here is a French Ship; in Harbour, ready to fail, and I in- 
tend to go off in it. Were it not better ro ſtay for ' ſome 
Spaniſh Veſſel, continu'd ſhe, than to go with French, who 
are your Enemies? No, Madam, ſaid J; yer if it be true, 
as tis reported, that a Spaniſþ Ship is expected, I may ſtay 
for that, but ir is more likely I ſhall go ro Morrow, for I 
have ſuch a longing to be in my own Country, that I can 
hardly perſwade my ſelf to ſtay for any other Convenicocy, 
tho never ſo good. Doubtleſs you are marry'd then, anſwer'd 
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Zorayda, and therefore deſire to be with your Wife, I am 
not marry'd reply'd I, but have promis'd to be ſo, ſo ſoon as 
I can get kome. And is the Lady you have promis'd to mar. 
ry handſome, quoth Jorayda 2 She is ſo beautiful. anſwer'd 
I, that I know not better how ro expreſs her Perfection, 
than by comparing them with your Ladythip's. Her Father 


 laugh'd heartily at all this, and ſaid, On my Word, Chriſti. 


aun, ſnhe mutt be very charming, if ſhe be like my Daughter, 
who is reputed the greateſt Beauty-1a this Kingdom; there- 
ſore pray do you view her well, and you will own I am in 
the right. 2 Father was our Interpreter in moſt ot 
tis Diſcourſe, as being the beſt skilld at that Language; 
for tho' ihe fpoke it tolerably well, yet was ſhe better under- 
ſtaod by Signs than Words, Whilſt we were thus talking, 
2 Moor came running, and crying our, That four Turks had 
I:ap'd the Garden-Wall, and were gathering Fruit, tho' it 
was not ripe. The old Man ftarted at this, and lo did Zo 
rayda, it being common and natural for the Moors to dread 


the Turks, eſpecially the Soldiers, who are ſo inſolent and 


haughty, that they treat the Moors that are ſubject to them, 
as it they were their Slaves. This made the Father bid his 
Daughter retire into the Houſe, and lock her ſelf up, whillt 
I, ſaid he, go talk with thoſe Dogs; and do you, Chriſtian, 
{aid he ro me, gather what Herbs you want, and go about 
your buſineſs, and God ſend you ſafe to your own Country. 
I bow'd, and he went to ſeek after the Turks, leaving me a- 
lone with Forayda, who made as if ſhe would have gon whi- 
ther her Father had bid her: Bur no ſooner had ſhe loſt ſight 
of him, among the Trees of the Garden, then ſhe came back 
to me, with her Eyes full of Tears, and ſaid, Amexi Chriſti- 
ano, Amexi, that is, are you going away Chriſtian, are you 
going? I anſwer'd, Yes Madam, but not without you by 
any means; expect me next Fuma, (Friday) and be not ſur- 
iz d when you ſee us, for we will moſt certainly carry you 
to the Chriſtian Country. This I ſpoke ſo, that ſhe under- 
ſtood every Word, when throwing her Arms about my Neck, 
ſhe began ro walk faintly towards the Houſe ; but it ſo fell 
our; which might have been fatal, if Heaven had not pro- 
tected us, that as we were going along in this Poſture, her 
Father was returning from the Turks, who ſaw us, and we 
perceiv'd he had ſeen us: But Zorayda, very diſcreety, was ſo 
far from taking away her Arm, that ſhe ſtill held it about my 
Neck, and coming cloſer to me, lean'd her Head againſt my 
Breaſt, bowing her Knees, as if ſhe was ſwooning, and I made 
as if 1 held her up againſt my Will. Her Father came run: 
ning. 
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ning, and ſeeing his Daughter in that Conditicp, ask'd what 
he ail'd ? Bur ſhe nor anſwering, he (aid, Without doubt ſhe 
is fainted away with rhe Fright thoſe Dogs have put her in- 
o. When taking her from my Arms, he fer her againſt his 
own Breaſt, when ferching a great Sigh, the Tears ſtill ſtand- 
ing in her Eyes, ſaid, Be gon Chriſtian, be gon. To which 
her Father anſwer'd, Tis no matter Child, whether he go 
or not, for he has done thee no harm, and the Turks that 
frighted thee are gon; do not be afraid of any thing, for 
there is nothing to offend thee, and as I have told thee, the 
Turks, at my requeſt, went out the ſame Way they came in. 
'Twas they, indeed Sir, that frighted her, quoth I, bur fince 
ſhe defires I ſhould be gone, I will not diſturb her: God be 
with your Worſhip, and by your leave I] will come again for 
Hetbs, if we want - them, for my Maſter thinks there are 
none ſo good to be found any where elſe. You may come as 
often as you pleaſe, reply'd Agimorato, for my Daughter did 
not ſpeak thoſe Words of you, or any of the Chriſtians, but 
inftead of bidding the Turks be gon, ſhe bid you, or elle, be- 
cauſe ſhe thought it was high time for you to have done ga- 
thering your Herbs. With this I took leave of them both, 
and Zorayda went away with her Father, as concern'd as if 
her Heart would burſt. Upon pretence of looking for Herbs, 
as I walk'd rowards the Gate, I rook my full View of the 
Garden: I confider'd all the Avenues, the Strength of the 
Houſe ; and how our Buſineſs might be brought about. This 
done, I came away, and gave the Renegado, and my Com- 
panions, an account of all, longing earneſtly for the time 
when I ſhould ſecurely enjoy the Blefling 1 had promis'd my 
ſelf in the beautiful Jorayda. Ar length the Day and Hour 
by us ſo much wiſh'd for, came, and all of us punctually ob- 
ſerving the Method that had been agreed on, we had all the 
Succeſs we could defire, for the Friday after the Day I ſpoke 
with Zorazda in the Garden, the Renegado came to an An- 
chor juſt againſt the Place where that beautiful Creature 
was, The Chriſtians who were to be employ'd at the Oar 
were all ready, having hid themſelves in ſeveral Places there- 
abouts: They were all in expectation of my coming, and 
eager to fall on the Veſſel they faw before their Eyes, for 
they knew not our Agreement with the Renegado, but thought 
they were to ger their Liberty by main Force, by killing 
the Moors that were on board. As ſoon as I and my Com- 
panions appear d, all that were hid, began to come our of 
their hiding Places ro us. By this time the City Gares were 
ſhur, and nor a Soul was to be ſeen any where thereabours., 
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Being all together, we made ir a queſtion, whether we ſhould 
firſt fetch Jorayda, or ſecure the Moors that row'd in the 
Bark: Bur whilſt we were in this Dilemma, our Renegagy 
came up to us, and ask'd what it was we ſtay'd for, ſince 
all his Moors were gone to reſt, and moſt of them aſlcey > 
We told him what we heſirared at; but he ſaid, the main 
Buſineſs was to ſecure the Veſſel, which might now be eaſily 
done, and that afterwards we ſhould have time enough to gy 
for Jorayda. We all approv'd his Contrivance, and ſo with. 
out furcher delay, march'd with him at the Head of us to. 
wards the Veſſel, when he leaping into it, drew his Scimirar, 
and ſaid in the Mooriſh Tongue, Let not a Man of ye fiir, 
unleſs he means it ſhall coſt him his Life, which while he 
was laying, the Chriftians had time to ger on board. The 
Moors, who are naturally timorous, hearing their Comman- 
der talk after that rate, were frighred, and without handling 
thoſe few Arms they had, ſuffer'd themſelves, withour ſpeak- 
ing a Word, to be manacled, which was done with great 
Expedition by the Chriſtians, who told them, at the ſame 
time, that if they durſt but offer to cry out, they would im. 
mediately cut all their Throats. This done, leaving half 
our Company to guard the Moors, the reſt of us went un- 
der Conduct of the Renegado, to Apimorato's Garden, and 
our good Fortune was ſuch, that when we came to force the 
Gare, it gave way with as much eaſe, as if it had not been 
ſhur ; ſo we got into the Houſe wichout being diſcoverd. 
The beautiful Jorayda was at her Window, waiting for us, 
who ſo ſoon as ſhe heard a noiſe of People, ask'd, in a low 
Voice, whether we were N:zarani, that is, Chriſtians. I an- 
ſwer'd Yes, and bid her come down. Knowing me by cy 
Voice, ſhe made no ſtay, bur immediately, withour ſaying a 
Word, came down. She open'd the Door, and appear'd ſo 
beautiful, and richly dreſs'd, that I know not how to ex- 
preſs it. So ſoon as I ſaw her, I took her by the Hand, 
and began to kiſs it, which the Renegado, and my two 
Companions perceiving, did the ſame; and the reſt, who 
knew not the meaning of it, did what they ſaw. us do, as 
if we had thank d and acknowledg'd ſome great Kindnels 
done us by her. The Renegado ask'd her, in Moriſco, whe- 
ther her Father was there? She anſwer'd, He was aſleep. 
Then, reply'd he, it will be requifite ro wake him, and rake 
him along with us, with all that he has here of any value. 
No, No, ſaid ⁊orayda, my Father muſt not be touch'd on 
any account, and there is nothing in this Houſe, but what 


I carry with me, which is enough to enrich and ſatisfie = 
2 All, 
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all, as you ſhall ſee, if you will have but a little Patience. 
Having ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe went in again, telling us, ſhe 
would ſoon return, bidding us ftand ftill, and make no 
noiſe, I askd the Renegado what ſhe had ſaid, who told 
me, when IJ aflur'd him, nothing muſt be done againſt her 
Conſent. She was already coming back with a ſmall Trunk 
full of Gold Crowns, ſo heavy, ſhe could hardly carry it: 
When as I Luck would have ir, her Father happen'd ro 
wake, who hearing a noiſe in the Garden, look'd our at the 
Window, and perceiving all thoſe in ir were Chriſtians, he 
cry'd out in Arabick, as loud as he could baul, Chriſtians, 
Chriſtians, Thieves, Thieves. Now theſe Cries of his put 
us into a terrible Diſorder ; but the Renegado ſeeing our 
Danger, and how much ir imported us ro accompliſh our En- 
terprize, before we were diſcover'd, ran up with great ſpeed 
to Agimoratos Chamber, and rok with him ſome of our 
Company, for I durſt nor quit Forayda, who had ſwoon'd, as 
it were, in my Arms. Jn ſhort, they that went up, order d 
their Buſineſs ſo well, that they in a moment brought down 
the old Gentleman, with his Hands ry'd, and a Handkerchicf 
about bis Mouth, to hinder him from bauling, threatning, that 
the leaſt Word ſhould coſt him his Life. When his Daugh- 
ter, who was come to her ſelf, {aw him, ſhe cover'd her 
Eyes, to avoid rhe fight, and he remain'd the more aſtoniſti'd, 
not knowing how willingly ſhe had put her ſelf into our 
Hands. Bur then our only Buſineſs being to fly, we ſoon 
got into the Bark, where our Companions expected us, ap- 
prehending ſome Diſaſter might befall us. We got on board, 
abou: rwo Hours after it was dark, where the firſt thing we 
did, was to untie the Hands of Forayda's Father, and to take 
the Handkerchiet from his Mouth; but the Renegado again 
bad him not ſpeak a Word, unleſs he would run the riſque of 
his Life. As ſoon as be ſaw his Daughter there, he began 
to ſigh bitterly, eſpecially when he beheld one embracing 
her, and that ſhe ſtood ſtill without reſiſting, or ſhewing the 
leaſt Unwillingneſs; but for all that, he held his Tongue, 
left the Renegado's Threats ſhould be put in execution. Now 
Jorayda ſeeing her ſelf on board, and that we were about to 
ly our Oars, as allo beholding her Father, and the other 
oors bound, ſhe bad the Renegardo, detire me to dilcharge 
thole Moors, and ſet her Father at liberty, for that ſhe would 
rather throw her ſelf into the Sea, than ſuffer him that had 
ſo dearly lov'd her, to be carry'd away into Caprivity be- 
fore her Face, and on her account. The Renegado told me 
what ſhe ſaid, and I anſwer d, I was vvilling it ſhould = 
05 


334 Tie Hifforyof  . Tomel, 
ſo ; but he reply'd, It vvas nor convenient to be done yet, 
becauſe, he ſaid, if they vvere left on ſhore, they vyculd 
raiſe the Country, alarm the City, and cauſe ſome nimble 
Frigats to put to Sea, and ſo lie in vvait, that ir vvould be 
impoſſible for us to eſcape them; therefore he concluded, 
the beſt vvay, vvould be to give them their liberty after they 
came to the Chriſtian Shore. This Advice vve all approv', 
and ſo did Jorayda, vvho vvas made acquainted vvith it, 28 
alſo vvith the Reaſons vvhy vve did not immediately fulfil 
her Deſires. Then every one heartily plying his Oar, after 
vve had recommended our ſelves to God, vve began to ſtand 
over for the Iſland of Majorca, vvhich vvas the neareſt Chri. 
ſtian Shore: Bur the Wind being ſomevvhar Northerly, 
and the Sea rough, vve could by no means keep that Courle, 
therefore vvere forc'd to coaſt it tovvards Oran, to our no 
{mall trouble, for fear of being diſcover'd from Sargel, vvhich 
lies only fixry Miles from Argiers. Likevviſe vve vvere not 
leſs apprehenſive of meeting vvith ſome of che Galliots, that 
uſually trade to Tetuan, tho' vve all concluded, if vve met 
but one, provided he vvere not a Rover, inſtead of being our 
ſelves taken, vve ſhould certainly rake ſuch a Veſſel, in vvhich 
vve might perform our Voyage vvith greater ſafety. All 
this vvhile Jorayda lay vvith her Face betvveen my Hands, 
that ſhe might nor ſee her Father, and I often heard her call 
upon Lela Marien to aſſiſt us. We vvere not got above ten 
Leagues, before Day- light appear'd, by vvhich vve ſavy vve 
vvere about three Musketꝭ ſhot from Land, vvhich vve per- 
ceiv'd vvas all Deſart, and therefore no body vvas likely to 
diſcover us. Hovvever, by main Strength of Arm, vve ſtood 
out to Sea, vyhich vvas novv ſomeyvhar ſmoorher, and be- 
ing got about tyvo Leagues farther, ir vvas order'd the Men 
ſhould rovy by Turns, vvhilſt the others refreſh'd themſelves, 
for the Bark vvas vvell victual'd ; yet they that rovy'd (aid, 
It vvas no time to reſt, therefore rhole that vvere at leiſure 
might eat if they pleas'd, bur as for their parts, they vvere 
reſolv'd not to ſtir from their Oars. This vvas accordingly 
done, and preſently the Wind began to blovy 1o freſh, tha: 
that vve vvere forc'd to hoiſt Sail, and lay aſide our Oars, 
ſtanding for Oran, becauſe vve could not poſſibly hold any 
other Courſe. Thus vye ran above 8 Miles an Hour, and 
only fear'd meeting ſome Cruizers. We gave Victuals to 
our Moors that rovy'd, and the Renegado comforted them, 
telling them, they vvere not carry'd avvay Captives, but 
ſhould be ſer at liberty the firſt opportunity: The ſame 


vyas ſaid to Jerayda's Father, vvho anſvver'd, Your ny” 
e 


Chap. 14- Don QUIXOTE. 335 


fe and Civility, Chriſtians, might perſvvade me to hope for 
any thing bur that from you; yer don't yon take me to 
be ſuch a Fool, as to imagine you vvill give me my Liberty, 
for you never expos'd your ſelves to ſuch Danger in depriy- 
ing me of it, only to reſtore it me again ſo freely, eſpecially 
knovving Vvho J am, and vvhar advantage you can make 
of me, vvhich if you vvill here fer a Rate upon, I promiſe 
to pay vyhatever you ſhall ask for me, and my unhappy 
Daughter, or elſe for her alone, vvho is the better part of 
my Soul. Having ſaid theſe Words, he began to yveep io 
bitterly, that he movd us all ro compaſſion, and made 7o- 
rayda to look up at him, Who ſeeing him vveep after that 
manner, vvas ſo moy'd, that ſhe ſtarted from my Arms, and 
fleyv ro her Father's, and laying her Face to his, they began 
ſo compaſſionate and tender a Scene, that molt of us could 
not forbear accompanying their Grief vvith cur Tears; bur 
vrhen her Father ſavv her ſo. richly dreſt, and vvith fo ma- 
ny Jevvels about her, he ſaid to ber in the Mooriſh Language, 
What is the meaning of this, Child, for laſt Night, before 
this great Misfortune befell us, I ſavy thee in thy ordinary 
Drets, and novv tho thou haſt ſcarce had time to put on fuck 
things, and vvithour having heard Nevvs that might occafion 
thee ro apparel thy ſelf after this manner, I ice thee in the 
beſt Cloaths I could provide for thee, even vyhen Fortune vyas 
moſt propitious to us? An{vyer me, for this does more fur- 
rie and aftoniſh me, than even our Misfortunes themſelves, 

he Renegado told us all the Moor ſaid to his Daughter, 
to Vyhich ſhe anſvver'd not a Word; but vvhen he ſavy the 
little Casket in vvhich ſhe usd to keep her Jevvels, and 
vvhich he thougbt to have been at Argiers, and not carry'd 
ro his Country Houſe, he vvas yer more amaz'd, and ask'd 
her, Hovv ſhe came by that Casker, and vvhat vvas in it ? 
To this, the Renegado, vvithout ſtaying for her Anſvver, 
reply'd, Sir, do not trouble your ſelf vvith putting ſo many 
Queſtions, for I vvill give you one Anſvver for all: You 
muſt underſtand, ſhe is a Chriſtian, and that it vvas ſhe that 
knock'd off our Chains, and deliver'd us from Slavery ; ſhe 
is here by her ovyn Conſent, and as vvell pleas'd, I ſuppoſe, 
vvich her Condition, as one that comes out of Darkneſs into 
Light, from Death to Life, and from Suffering ro Glory, Is 
this true Child, quoth the Moor? It is, reply'd Jerayda. 
Then, ir ſeems, you are a Chriftian, quoth the old Gentle- - 
man, and have deliver'd up your Father into the Hands of his 
Enemies, To which Zorazda reply'd, A Chriſtian I am, bur 
it was not I that brought you to this pals, for 1 neyer in- 
rended 
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rended to do, or ſuffer any Wrong to be done to you, by; 


only delign'd to do Good ro my lelf. And what Good, think 
you, have you done your ſelf, quoth the old Man. You may 
ask that of Lela Marien, quoth Jorayda, for ſhe can inform 
ou better than I. No ſooner had the Moor heard thoſe 
ords, but he caſt himſelf headlong into the Sea, where he 
had infallibly been drown'd, had not his long wide Garment 
kept him from ſinking. Toraday cry d out to have him taken 
up, ſo we all ran, and Geng hold of his upper Veſt, drew 
him up half drown'd, and ſenſelels; at which Zorayda was 
ſo troubled, that ſhe lamented over him, as if he had been 
dead. We rurn'd his Head downwards, and he dilgorg'd a 
great deal of Water. After lying two Hours on his Back, 
be came to himſelf, during which Time, the Wind changing, 
we were forc'd towards the Shoar, and labour'd. hard to 
keep clear of it. By good Luck we got into a Creek, under 
a {mall Cape, or Promontory, which the, Moors call the Ca. 
va Rumia, that is, The wicked Chriſtian Woman ; and they 
have a Tradition, that Count Julians Daughter, nam'd Ru- 
mia Cava, who was the cauſe of the Infidels over running 
Spain, lies buried in that Place; for in their Language, Cava 
ligni fies an il Nyman, and Rumia, a Chriſtian, and they look 
upon it as an ill Omen, to come to an Anchor there, when 
they are forc'd to it by ſtreſs of Weather, for otherwiſe they 
never do it. However, to us it prov'd not an unlucky Har- 
bour, but a ſafe Retreat, whilſt the Sea ran fo high. We 
plac'd Senrinels on Shore, and never laid down our Oars, 
We eat what the Renegado had provided for us, and heartily 
pray'd ro God, and the Blefled Virgin, to give us a happy 
Concluſion of what we had unfortunately begun. Order was 
taken, at the Requeſt of Jorayda, about putting her Father, 
and the other Moors, aſhore, for ſhe could nor endure any 
longer to ſee him, and his Country-men, bound: We pro- 
mis'd to do ir, ſo ſoon as we left that Place, fince no Dan- 
ger could come ro us by leaving them in a Deſarr. Our 
Prayers were not made in vain, Heaven heard us, the Wind 
turn d, and the Sea provd calm, inviting us to continue our 
Voyage. Hereupon we unbound the Moors, and ſet them a- 
ſhore, one by one, which they  admir'd at; but when we 
came to land Zorayda's Father, who was now quite come to 
himſelf, he ſaid, Why do you think, Chriſtians, this wicked 
Woman would have you give me my Liberty? D'ye think it is 
out of compaſſion to me * No certainly, bur it is, becauſe ſhe 
thinks my Preſence will hinder her from executing her ill 
Deſigns, Likewile, do nor imagine, ſhe changes her —_— 
ule 
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becauſe ſhe thinks yours better than ours, but rather, by rea- 
ſon ſhe knows Lewdnels is more freely practis'd in your Coun- 

„than with us. Then turning to his Daughter, whilſt 
J. and another Chriſtian, held him by the Arm, left he ſhould 
do her ſome Miſchief ; he ſaid, Infamous young Woman, 
i advisd Girl, whither is it thou wilt go thus blindly in ' 
cuſtody of theſe Dogs, cur Enemies? Curſed be the Hour 
in which I begor thee, and curſed the Tenderneſs and Plenty 
wherein I have bred thee, When I ſeeing he would not have 
ſoon done, made haſte to ſer him on ſhore, where he continu'd 
his Curſes and Imprecations, praying ro Mahomet, to beg of 
Ala, to deſtroy and confound us all. And when being un: 
der Sail, we could no longer hear his Words, we ſaw his 
Actions, which were, rearing his Beard and Hair, and drag- 
ing himſelf along the Ground ; bur once he lifred up his Voice 
ſo loud, we could hear him ſay, Return dear Child, return, 
for I forgive thee all ; give the Money to thoſe Men, bur 
feturn thy ſelf ro comfort this poor diſconſolate Father of 
thine, who will end his Life on this barren Sand, if thou for- 
ſake him. All this Torayda heard, and tho it went to her 
Heart, yer could the make no other Anſwer, than this, God 
grant, dear Father, that Lela Marien, who has been the 
Cauſe of my turning Chriſtian, may comfort thee in thy 
Affliction: Ala knows I could do no leſs than I have done, 
and that theſe Chriſtians are not beholden to me for my good 
Will: For tho' I would not have come away with them, yer 
could I not have ſtay d long behind, my Soul was ſo bent 
to perform this Action, which I think good, tho), it ſeems, 
you do not. This ſhe ſaid, when neither her Father heard 
ber, nor could we any longer ſee him; ſo I comforted Zorayda, 
and we all minded our 2 * which the Wind ſeem'd to 
favour ſo much, that we doubted not bur to be next Morn- 
ing on the Spaniſh Coaſt. But, as ir ſeldom happens, good 
Fortune is complear, withour ſome Croſs or Diſaſter, our ill 
Fate, or perhaps the Curſes the Moor had vented againſt his 
Daughter, .( for the Curſes of any Father are to be dreaded } 
our ill Fate, I ſay, ſo order'd, that when we were far out at 
dea, it being near three Hours in the Night, and we making 
all the Sail we could, the Oars being laſh'd ro, becauſe the 
Wind favouring, we had no uſe of them; by the light of the 
Moon, which ſhin'd very. bright, we diſcover'd cloſe by us, 
a Veſſel with a round Stern, which having all irs Sails ſpread, 
and ſteering before the Wind, was coming athwart us, and 


lo near, that we were forc'd to ſtrike, to avoid being foul 
of her, and they put their _ hard up, to let us get clear 


of 
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of tbem. They all ſtood on the Decks to hale us, and 


know what we were, and whither we were bound? But 
they asking theſe Queſtions in French, our Renegado bad us 
ler none aniwer, for that theſe were certain French Pirates, 
who ſpare no body. Being thus warn'd, we made no Reply, 
but when we had made a little way from them, and left 
them to the Leeward, on a ſudden they fir d two Guns, both, 
as it ſhonld ſeem, loaded with Chain-ſhor, for one of them 
carry'd away our Maſt by the Board, ſo that it fell clear, 
Sail and all into the Sea, and immediately another came juſt 
into the Midſhip, and ſprung a Leak, without killing any 
body; bur ſeeing our Veſſel begin to fink, we all cry'd aloud 
for help, defiring thoſe in the other Ship, to take us in, fer 
that we were drowning, They Jay by, and launching their 
Pinnace, or Barge, about a dozen French-men, with their 
Muskets, and lighted Matches, leap'd into it, in which mar- 
ner boarding us, and ſeeing how few we were, and that 
our Veſſel was finking, they took us in, telling us, our Mis 
fortune had befallen us for our ill breeding, in not anſwer. 
ing them. Our Renegado took the Casker with Toraydas 
Riches, and dropt it into the Sea, without being obſerv'd, 
In ſhort, we were all carry'd on board the French Ship, where 
after they had known from us all they could expect, they 
ſtript us of all we had, as if they had been our mortal Ene- 
mies, and from Jorayda they took even the Jewels ſhe had 
on her Legs; but what troubled me moſt, was my fear leſt 
they ſhould proceed to rob her of what ſhe moſt valu d. But 
theſe People covered nothing but Money, and of that they 
have never enough; for ſuch was their Covetouſneſs, they 
would have ſtript us of our Captives Cloaths, had they been 
bur worth any thing. Upon their canſulring what to do 
with us, it was propos'd, to caſt us all into the Sea, wrappd 
up in a Sail, becauſe they intended to trade in fome Part 
of Spain, pretending to be Bretons, and if they carry d us 
alive, they rhought they fhould be puniſh'd, when it come to 
be known they had robb'd us. Bur the Captain, who had 
rifled my dear Jorayda, ſaid, He was ſatisfy'd with his Booty, 
therefore would not touch at any part of Spain, bur make 
the beſt of his way thro' the Streights of Gibralter by Night, 
and ſo as he found opportunity, return to Roche/, whence he 
came. Hereupon he reſolvd to give us his Pinnace, and 
what elſe was neceſſary for ſo ſhort a Way as we had to ſhore, 
which he did accordingly next Day, by which means getting 
light of the Spanz/h Coaſt, that Sight baniſh'd all the remen- 
brance of our Poverty, and paſt Miſeries ; fo — 
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thing it is to recover ones Liberty, Ic was about Noon when 
they put us into the Boat, giving us two Casks of Water, 
and ſome Biskets, when the Captain, I know nor thro' what 
Motive, as the beautiful Jorayda was going off, gave her a- 
bout Forty Crowns in Gold, and would nor ſuffer his Men 
to ſtrip her of thoſe Cloaths ſhe has on. We went into the 
Boat, and thank'd him for his Kindneſs, appearing rather 
grateful than diſſatisfyd. The French-men ſtood off towards 
the Streights, when we, without looking on any thing bur 
the Land before us, labour'd at the Oar fo heartily, that 
by Sun-ſer, we thought cur ſelves ſo near the Shore, that 
we might make it before Night came. Yer by reaſon the 
Moon did not then ſhine out, as alſo, becauſe we knew nor 
what Shore we were upon, we thought it not ſafe to venture 
to Land, as ſome would have had us done, ſaying, We oughr 
to run aſhore, tho' it were upon a Rock, and far from any 
Town; for ſo doing, we ſhould ſecure our ſelves trom the 
danger we ought ro apprehend from the Corlairs of Terran, 
who us d to be at Night in Barbary, and next Morning on 
the Coaſts of Spain, and having taken their Booty, were at 
home again next Night, In this Variety of Opinions, it 
was at laſt agreed, we ſhould make up to the Shore gently, 
and if the Sea prov'd calm enough, land at the firſt Conve- 
niency. We did fo, and a little before Mid-night, came to the 
Foot of a vaſt high Mountain, which lay not out ſo far into 
the Sea, bur there was ſpace enough for us to land at. We 
run the Boat a- ground on the Sand, got aſhore, and kiſs'd the 
Earth, ſnedding abundance of Tears for joy, and giving 
Thanks ro God for ſo providentially delivering us. We took 
our Proviſions out of the Boar, and drag'd it a-ſhore, after 
which we. went a great way up into the Mountain; for tho 
we were there, yet could we hardly perſwade ourſelves, it was 
a Chriſtian Country, ſo much had Fear diſtracted us. Ar length 
Day broke, latter as I thought, than uſual, when we got up 
to the Top of the Mountain ro fee if we could from thence 
diſcover any Town, or ſome Sheperds Cottage; but tho' we 
train d our Eyes never ſo hard yet could we not fee either 
Town, Road, Path, or any living Creature. However, we 
reſoly'd to Travel further into the Countrry, thinking it im- 
poſſible but that we muſt ſoon find ſomebody to acquaint 
us Where we were. What ttoubled me molt, was to fee 
Zorazda travel on foot among thole ſharp Rocks; for tho" I 
took her on my Shoulders, yet was ſhe more concern d at my 
wearineſs, than benefired by her reſting, therefore would not 


permit me to carry her any more; but travel'd on very pati- 
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ently, and ſeem'd exceedingly well pleas'd, for I always led 
her by the Hand. We had not travell'd above a quarter of a 
League, before we heard a little Bell, which beroken'd there 
were Cattle thereabouts; when all of us looking about to 
ſee if we could diſcover any, we ſpy'd a young Shepherd fir. 
ting at the Foot of a Cork-Tree, and cutting a Stick with his 
Knife. Wecall'd our to him, when he lifring up his Head, 
the firſt he ſaw, as we came to underſtand afterwards, was 
the Renegado and Jorayda, whom _ in the Mooriſh Habir, 
he verily believ'd all the Moors in Barbary were coming down 
upon him, wherefore running ſwiftly into the Wood, he began 
to roar out furiouſly, Moors, Moors, the Moors are Landed, 
Moors, Moors, to Arms, to Arms. His Cries confounded us, 
and we knew not what to do; bur conſidering his roaring 
would alarm the Country, and that the Troops which Guard 
the Coaſts would certainly come to ſee what was the matter, 
we bethought our ſelves, the Renegado ſhould put off his 
Turkiſh Apparel, and take a Slaves Habit, which one of 
the Company gave him, tho' he was left in his Shirt. So re- 
commending our ſelves to God's Protection, we held on the 
ſame Road we ſaw the Shepherd go; ſtill expecting when 
the Troops ſhould come down upon us: And we were not 
ceceiv'd in our Thoughts; for within leſs than two Hours, 
when we were got out into a Plain, we diſcover'd about 50 
Horle, coming towards us, three Quarters ſpeed, whom ſo 
ſoon as we ſaw, we ſtood ſtill ro expect. When they came 
up, and inſtead of Moors, ſavy ſo many poor Chriſtian Cap- 
tives, they vvere amaz d, and one of them ask'd us, Whether 
we vvere the Caule of the Alarm the Shepherd had given. 
We antvverd, We ſuppos'd vve might; and being about to 
tell vvhat had happen'd to us, vvho vve vvere, and vvhence 
vve came, one of our Company knevv the Horſe man that 
ask d the Queſtion, vyhen vvithour ſuffering us to proceed, 
he ſaid, Thanks be ro God, Gentlemen, vvho has brought 
us to ſo good a Place; for if I am not miſtaken, the Ground 
vve ſtand on is the Territory of Velez Malaga, and unleſs my 
many Years Captivity makes my Memory deceive me, you, 
Sir, vvho ask theſe Queſtions of us, are Don Pedro de Bu- 
ſtamante, my Uncle. No ſooner had the Captive ſpoke theſe 
Words, but the Gentleman threvv himſelf off his Horſe, and 
came to embrace the young Man, ſaying, My dear Nephevv, 
I knovv thee, and I have bevyail'd thy Death, and ſo has my 
Siſter, thy Mother, vvith all thy Friends, vvho are ſtill living, 
vvhom God has been pleas'd to preſerve, that they might have 
the pleaſure of ſeeing thee before they die, We heard you 
| yycre 
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yyere in Argiers, land by yours, and all the Companies Cloaths, 
I gueſs your Eſcape has been miraculous. Tis lo, reply d 
the young Man, bur vve ſhall have leiſure hereafter to tell 
you all our Adventures, So ſoon as the Horſemen perceiv'd 
yve vvere Chriſtian Captives, they alighted, and every one of 
them offer d us his Horſe to carry us to the City of Velez 
Malaga, vvhich vvas about a League and half off. Some of 
theſe vvent to carry the Boat to the City, vvhen vve had told 
them vvhere it lay, vvhile others took us up behind them, 
and Torayda rid behind the Captive's Uncle. All the People 
of the Town came out to meet us, having heard of our com- 
ing from ſome of the Troopers that had gon before. They 
did not ſo much admire to ſee Captives deliver'd, or Moors 
made Slaves, for the People along that Coaſt are us'd to ſuch 
Sights, bur they were altoniſh'd at Jorayda s Beauty, which 
was then at its Perfection; the Agitation of Travelling, and 
Pleaſure of being in a Chriſtian Country, having brought into 
; her Cheeks ſuch a Colour, that, if it were not that Love 
0 might be ſuppos d to have deceiv'd me, I durſt affirm there 
vas never ſuch a beautiful Creature in the World, or, at 
t leaſt, that I had never ſcen ſuch a one. We went ſtraight to 
Church, to give Thanks to Almighty God, for his great Mer- 
cy towards us, and ſo ſoon as Jorda came, ſhe ſaid, there 
) were Faces like Le/a Marien, We rold her, they were hcr 
Pictures, and the Renegado explain'd to her, the beſt he 
could, rhe Significarion of them, that ſhe' might honour them, 
as ſhe would do the Saint they repreſented, when the, who 
had a clear Underſtanding, preſently comprehended all was 
laid ro her. Thence they carry'd and diſpers'd us into ſe- 
veral Houſes in the Town; bur the Chriſtian that came a- 
long with us, carry'd the Renegado, Jorayda, aud my ſelt. 
to his Father's Houſe, where we were accommodated pretty 
well, and who made as much of us, as they did of their 
own Son. We ſtaid fix Days at Velez, after which, rhe 
Renegado having inform'd himſelf of all was needful for him 
to know, went away to Granada, there thro means of the 
Inquiſition, to return to the moſt holy Boſom of the Church. 
All the other Chriſtians that had got their Liberty, went their 
ſeveral ways; Zorayda and I only remain d with thole Crowns 
the French Captain had beſtow'd on her in Courtefie, our 
of which I bought this Beaſt ſhe rides on. We are now go- 
ng to ſee whether my Father be living, or whether any of 
my Brothers has heen more fortunate than my ſelf, who, in 
the mean time, am to be to her inſtead of a Father, or Ser- 
vant, but not as a Husband. Now fince Heaven has made 
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me Zorayda's Companion, I think no Happineſs could have 
attended me, which I ſhould have valued more. Her Patience 
in bearing the Incommodities that attend Poverty, and her 
earneſt Deſire ro become a Chriſtian, are ſo great, I cannot 
bur admire both; and which incline me to ſerve her as long 
as J breath. Yer the Satisfaction I have in being hers, and 
poſſeſſing her as mine, is abated and diſturbed, by not know. 
ing, whether I ſhall find in my own Country, a ſmall Cor- 
tage to receive her, and whether Time or Death have not ſo 
dilpos'd of my Father and Brothers Lives or Fortunes, that 
I may not be able ro find any body that knows me, if they 
are gone, I have no more, Gentlemen, to add to my Story; 
do you judge whether it be more pleaſant or ſtrange ; but 
this I can ſay for my ſelf, I would willingly have told it 
you more ſuccinctly; and that the fear of tyring you, made 
me omit ſeveral Circumſtances which were at my Tongue's end, 


CHAP. XV. 
Of other matters which happen d afterwards in the 
Inn, with many other Paſſages worthy to be knows, 


HE the Captive ended his Relation, ro whom Don Fer- 

dinand (aid, Truly, Captain the method you have ob- 
ſerv'd in telling your Story, is not inferior, to its rareneſs 
and ftrangeneſs : It is ſo extraordinary and ſurprizing, as can- 
not bur raiſe Admiration in all that hear ir: And for our 
parts we have receiv'd ſuch Satisfaction by it, that we 
could be pleas d with hearing it, tho? ir ſhould hold us till 
ro Morrow. Then Cardenio, and the reſt offer'd him their 
fervice, ſo far as they were able to ſerve him and that in 
ſuch loving and fincere Terms, that the Captain was fatis- 
fy'd of their good Will. Particulary Don Ferdinand offer d 
if he would Return with him, he would cauſe his Brother 
the Marques to ſtand God-father to Jorayda, and would 
withall furniſh him, with wharſoever he ſhould want to ap- 
pear ſuitable ro his Quality. The Captive rerurn'd Thanks 
in a veryobliging manner, but would accept of none of their 
Kind offers. Night now drawing on, juſt in the cloſe of it 
there came to the Inn a Coach, with ſome Men on Horſe- 
back. They enquird for Rooms, but the Hoſteſs told them, 
there was not ſo much as a Hole to put their Heads in. Be 
it as it will, ſaid one of the Horſe-men, there muſt be room 
for my Lord Judge, At that the Hoſteſs was diſturb d, how- 
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ever ſaid, the Caſe Sir is plain I have no Beds, but if my 
Lord Judge brings one, as I ſuppoſe he has, let him come 
in a Gods Name, for my Husband and I will reſign our 
Room to him. Be it ſo then, ſaid the Servant, and by this 
time there was a Man come out of the Coach, whoſe Ap- 
el ſhew'd what his Employment was; for his long Gown 
and rould up Sleeves, declar'd he was no leſs than his Ser- 
vant had ſaid. He led a Maiden Lady, that ſeemd about 
16 Years of Age, who was in a Travelling Dreſs; and ap- 
rd ſo Fine, Beautiful, and Gay, chat all admir'd to be- 
held her; ſo thac had they not ſeen Lucinda, Jorayda, and 
Dorothea, they would have concluded there was hardly any 
like her. Don Quixote was preſent when the Judge came in 
with the Maiden Lady, and when he ſaw him, ſaid, You may 
ſafely come in Sir, and rake your eafe in this Caſtle; for 
tho it be ſmall and ill Furniſh'd, yer is there no place ſo 
{ſmall and inconvenient, but will entertain Arms and Letters, 
eſpecially if they be attended by Beauty; as your Learning 
is by this Beaureous Maid, before whom not only Caſtles 
oughr ro expand their Gates, but even Rocks divide them- 
ſelves, and Mountains ftoop ro Entertain her : Come in Sir, 
I ſay into this Paradice, for here you will find Suns and Stars 
to adorn the Heaven you bring along with you: Here you 
ſhall ſee Arms in their exaltation, and Beauty in its perfection. 
The Judge was amaz d at Don Quixote s harangue, and began 
to look at him very earneſtly, admiring his Perſon no leſs 
than his Words; yer not knowing what anſwer to make him: 
he was more aſtoniſh'd when he ſaw Lucinda, Dorothea and 
Zorayda, who were come out to receive the young Lady, 
upon the Hoſtels's giving them an account of her Beauty. Don 
Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the Curate made the Judge a better 
Compliment than Don gui xote had done. In ſhort, the Judge 
went in much ſurpris d, as well at what he ſaw as at what 
he heard. He perceiv'd all there were Perſons of Note; 
tho" Don Quixote s Figure and Behaviour put him to aftand. 
After they had Complimented each other, and conſider d 
what conveniency the Inn could afford, they agreed as had 
been before done, that the Women ſhould rake up in the 
great back Room, already mention d, and the Men remain 
without as ir were for a Guard to them. The Judge was 
contented, the young Virgin his Daughter ſhould go with 
thoſe Ladies, which ſhe readily conſented to do; when what 
with the Inn-keepers Bed, and part of that the Judge had 
brought, they made themſelves a better accommodation than 
was expected. The Captain upon the firſt ſight he had of the 
2 — Judge, 
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Judge, felt bis Heart leap, and gueſsd he was his Brother; 
wherefore he ask'd one of his Servants his Name, and Coun- 
try. The Servant told him he was call'd the Licentiate Juan 
Perez de Viedma, and that he had heard he was Born in a 
Towa on the Mountains of Leon. This with what he had 
already ſeen, quite convinc'd him the Judge was his Brother, 
who had taken tothe Law by his Father's advice. Here. 
upon calling aſide Don Ferdinand. Cardenio and the Curate, 
he told them with great Joy how the caſe ſtood, aſſuring them 
that Judge was his Brother. Alſo the Servants had further 
inform'd him that their Maſter was going to the Weſt - Indies, 
being appointed one of the Judges of the Court at Mexico, 
He underſtood like wiſe, that the young Lady was his Daugh- 
ter; that her Mother dy'd in Child-bed of her; and that 
her Father was Enrich'd by his Wife's Portion, which on 
the Birth of that Daughter, fell all ro him. Upon the whole 
matter he ask'd their advice how he ſhould diſcover himſelf, 
or be able ro find our wherher his Brother ſeeing him in 
that.mean condition, would not be aſham'd of him. Leave 
that ro me, quoth the Curate, I'll make the Tryal for you 
tho' there be no reaſon to imagine you will be otherwiſe than 
well receiv'd, your Brother ſeeming ro be a Man - of Wotth, 
not at all Proud, nor Conceited; nor a Stranger to the Changes 
of Fortune. For all that, ſaid the Captain, I would willingly 
make my {elf known to him by degrees, and not by ſurprize. 
T tell you, ſaid rhe Curate, I will contrive that for you, ſo 
as you will be ſatisfy'd. By this time Supper was ready, 
and they all far down to Table, except the Captive and La- 
dies, who Supp'd by themſelves in their Chamber. About the 
middle of Supper, the Curate ſaid, I had a Comrade of your 
Name, my Lord Judge, at Conſtantinople, where I was a Siave 
ſome Years ; He was a Captain of as much worth and Courage, 
as any in the Spaniſh Infantry; but was however as unfortu- 
nate as brave. What was his Name, pray Sir, ask'd the 
Judge. His Name quoth the Curate was Ruy Perez de 
Viedma, and he was Born in a Town on the Mountains of 
Leon. I remember he told me a very odd Paſſage between his 
Father his rwo Brothers and himſelf, which had it come from 
a Perſon. of leſs Credit, I ſhould have look'd upon as a Fable. 
He ſaid his Father had made an equal Dividend of his Eſtate 
among his Three Sons, and given them ſuch Documents, as 
exceeded thoſe of Cato. For his Part, he faid, he choſe to 
follow the Wars; and tho he had no other intereſt than 
Valour, he came to be a Captain of Foot, nay was in a fair 
way to have been a Colonel, but Fortune proy'd * to 
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him, for where he might have reaſonably expected to be Ad- 
vanc'd, he was there loſt, by loſing his Liberty at the moſt 
Fortunate Battle of Lepanto, where ſo many others gain'd 
theirs. I for my part was made Priſoner at Goleta, and after- 
wards thro ſeveral turns of Fortune we came ar laſt to be 
Comrades at Conſtantinople, Thence we vvent to Argieks 
where one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures in the World befell this 
Gentleman. - The Curate then briefly run over all had befallen 


the Captain, with Zorayda, to all which the Judge gave ſuch 


attention, as if he had been ſitting on ſome important Try al. 
The Curate however went no farther than the Paſſage, where 
the French ſtript the Chriſtians, and thence took an occaſion 
to tell ro vvhat Poverty his Comrade and the Beautiful 
7 vvere reduc'd ; but ſaid he knevv not vvhat became 
of them aftervvards, vvhether they got to Spain, or had been 
carry d avvay to France. The Captain ſtood at ſome diſtance 
liſtening carefully and obſerving all his Brother's morions, vvha 
ſeeing the Story at an end, fetching a deep Sighr, With Tears 
in his Eyes, ſaid, Alas Sir! If you did but knovv hove 
nearly this Nevvs you have told concerns me, you vvould 
eaſily excuſc the eruption of theſe Tears. That brave Cap- 
tain you mentiond vyas my Elder Brother, vvho being of 
a Stronger Conſtitution than either my ſelf, or another Bro- 
ther of mine, choſe to follovv the moſt honourable Profeſſion 
of a Soldier, being one of the Three Courſes my Father 
propos d to us, as your Comrade has told you. I apply'd 
my ſelf ro the Lavv, vvhich vvith God's Bleſſing, and my 
oyvn Induſtry, has rais d me the Poſt you ſee me in. As for my 
younger Brother he has purchasd a vaſt Eſtate in Peru, out of 
vrhich he has remitted to my Father enough to ſupport his 
Liberal Diſpoſition, and to me vyherewithal to continue my 

Studies and advance me to the Rank and Authority I noyy 


maintain. My Father is yet alive, but extreamly concern'd that 


he can hear nothing of his eldeſt Son, and continually prays 
to God, that Death may not cloſe his Eyes, till he has ſeen 
him. Novy I vvonder that, being a Man of ſo much ſenſe, 
he ſhould in all his proſperity or adverſity, neglect to vvrite 
to his Father; for if either of us had knovvn his condition, 
he needed not to have vvanted the Moorsſh Lady's Cane, to 
obtain his Ranſom ; but novy vvhat I fear is that either thoſe 
French Men have not ſer him at Liberty, or elſe Murder'd 
him to conceal their Robbery. This vvill occahon me to. 
continue my Journey vvith a great deal of Affliction, being 
depriv'd of that ſatisfaction I had vvhen I ſer out. O that 
1 did but knoyv, dear Brother, vyhere thou att. I vvould 
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go ſeek thee and deliver thee from thy; Troubles tho? it 
coſt me my Life. O that my Nevvs of thy being alive vyere 
carry'd to my Father, tho' it vvere in the moſt hidden 
Dungeons of Barbary, for thence all our Eſtates ſhould ſoon 
fetch thee out. O Beautiful and Generous Jorayda ! Who can 
be able to require the good thou intendedſt my Brother; and 
I vviſh I could ſee the happy day of thy Regeneration and 
Baptiſm, which would be ſo pleaſing to us all! Theſe and 
ſuch like expreſſions the Judge us d, being ſo mightily concer- 
nd at the News he had heard of his Brother, that all that 
were preſent, could not but accompany him in his Affliction. 
The Curate perceiving he had ſo luckily compaſs d what he 
undertook, and the Captain deſir d, would not continue their 
Sorrow any longer, but riſing from his Seat, and going into 
the Lady's Room took ⁊orayda in one Hand, and the Captain 
in the other, and ſo preſenting them to the Judge, ſaid: Dry 
up your Tears Sir, and Satisfy your Deſires with all the hap- 
pineſs Man could wiſh, for here you have before you your 
Worthy Brother and Siſter in Law: This Gentleman you 
ſee here is Captain Viedma, and this is the Beautiful Alperine 
his Deliverer. The French I told you of have only reduc'd 
them to this Mean condition you ſee them in, that you might 
better have an occaſion of ſhewing your Generofity and Li- 
beraliry. The Captain ran to. Embrace his Brother, who 
kept him off for ſome time ro ſee whether he knew him; 
but ſo ſoon as he had call'd him to mind, he Embrac'd him 
ſo lovingly, ſhedding Tears all the while for Joy, that all 
the Company could not forbear doing the like. Tis almoſt 
impoſſible to conceive, much leſs write what loving Expreſ- 
ſions paſs'd betwixt theſe two Brothers, and what Teſti- 
monies they gave of their mutual Affection. They told each 
other in ſhort what had befallen them, and then expreſs d 
the perfection of Brotherly love. Now the Judge Embrac'd 
Zorayda ; then offer'd her all he was Worth; after which 
he made his Daughter careſs her, when the Beautiful Chtiſ- 
tian and moſt Beauriful Moor call'd again for the joyful 
Tears of the Spectators: Don Quixote was all the while moſt 
atrentive, without ſpeaking a Word; refleCting on theſe ſtrange 
accidents, and attributing them all to the Ravings of Knight 
Errantry. At length it was agreed the Captain and 1 
ſhould turn back with their Brother to Sevz/, and ſend their 
Father word of his being found and at Liberty; that the 
old Gentleman might come in the beſt manner he could to 


aſſiſt at the Baptiſm and Wedding of Torayda; for the Judge 


could by no means delay his journey, having receiv'd In- 
| relligence 
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relligence that within a Month the Fleet would Sail for new 
Spain, and it would be a great diſappointment for him to 
loſe his Voyage. In a word, all the Company rejoyc'd and 
were pleas'd at the Caprive's good Fortune. Two thirds of 
the Night being now ſpent, they thought fit to go reſt the 
remaining Part of it. Don Quixote offer d to Guard the Caſtle, 
left they ſhould be atrack'd by ſome Gyant, or other Miſ- 
creant Errant that might be covetous of rhe beauetous Trea- 
ſure therein inclos d. They that knew him rbank'd bim; 
and gave the Judge an account of his extravagant Humour, 
at which he was not a little pleas d. Now only Sancho fret- 
ted at this late going to Bed, yet provided for himſelf, bet- 
ter than any of them; lying down on his Aſs's furniture; 
which however coſt him dear, as ſhall be hereafter Related. 
The Ladies being retir d to their Apartment, and every body 
elſe withdrawn to reſt, Don Quixote as he had promis'd, 
went out of the Inn to ſtand Centry before the Caſtle Gate. 
Now it happen d, not long before break of Day, ſo ſweer 
and ſtrong a Voice reach'd the Ladies Ears, that they could 
not but give their attention, eſpecially Dorothea, who was a- 
wake; with whom lay the Lady Clara Viedma, for ſo was 
the Judge's Daughter call'd, No body could Imagine who 
this was that Sang ſo well, and it was a ſingle Voice, with- 
out any Inſtrument. Sometimes they thought the Muſick was 
in the Court, and then fancy d it was in the Stable. Whilft 
they were thus in doubt liſtning Cardenio came to the Door 
and ſaid, Don't ye hear how charmingly the Muliteer Sings d 
We do hear him Sir, ſaid Dorothea. With that Cardenio de- 
parted, and ſoon after the following Song was heard. 


9 


— 
„ 
y— ——— 


CHAP. XVL 


The pleaſant Story of the young Muliteer, with other 
ſtrange Adventures that happen d in the Inn, 


SONG. ' 


| I. 
In the Sea of Love I roul, 
| | A Poor toſs d and ſhipwrack'd Lover: 
And no Land, to chear my Soul, 
Can my wiſhing = diſcover, 


I purſue 4 Star, whoſe ſhine | NP” 
: Daxels with ſuch Light my Eye, | 
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Thoſe . which Palinure did Spy 
Were not half ſo bright as Mine; 
But Oh ! whither ſhall I Steer ? 
- For tho' now with pleaſing Fires 
To refreſh me, She appear, 
Quickly, Quickly my 8 


She's too Scrupulous and Nice, 
That's the Cloud objtruts her Light, 
And her Caution bars my Eyes 
From their only —_— Sight. 


Bright and Soul- reviving. Star ! 
Who my Faithful Love does try, 
If your Beams from me Dou bar, 


_ Quick I fink, ] drown, I aye. 


VV ben he that Sang came to the laſt words of the Song, 
Dorothea thought it not proper that Clara ſhould mils 
hearing ſo good a Voice, therefore jogging her, wak'd her, 
and ſaid, Excuſe me for waking thee dear Child, fince I do 
it that thou may't have the ſatisfaction of hearing perhaps 
the beſt Voice thou ever heard'ſt in thy Life. Clara wak d, 
but being, very drowzy, underſtood not at firſt what Do- 
rothea ſaid to her: However asking what it was, and hearing 
it repeated, · ſhe liſten d. Bur ſcarce had ſhe heard two 
Verſes ſung, before ſhe was ſeiz d with ſuch a rrembling, as if 
ſhe had had a violent Ague; wherefore hugging Dorothea cloſe, 
ſhe ſaid to her, Alas, my dear, why did you wake me? 
Since the greateſt. Happineſs, Fortune could have beſtow'd 
on me, would be not to have heard this unhappy Songfter, 
What is it you talk of? ſaid Doro:b-7, For they ſay, he 


that Sings, is but a Muliteer. Tis no ſuch thing reply'd Clara: 


He is Lord of many Mannors, and I'm ſure he to Lords it 
over my Soul, that unleſs I quickly ger my ſelf ar Liber- 
ty he will keep poſſeſſion of me for ever. Dorothea was a- 
maz'd at the Girl's feeling Expreſſions, thinking ſhe ſpoke 
roo knowingly for her Age; therefore, ſaid to her, You talk 
Madam after fuch a rate, that I don't underſtand you ; ſpeak 
lainer, and tell me, What you mean by Mannors, your 

ul, and this Songſter's difturbing you? But ſay nothing at 


- preſent, for I will not loſe the ſatisfaction of hearing him, 
for all your fright. Hold, continu'd ſhe, I fancy he's go- 
ing do entertain us with another Song. With all my hearr, 


reply d 


Chap. 16. Don QUIX OTE. 349 


reply d Clara, and with that ſhe ſtoppd her Ears with both 
her Hands, that ſhe might not hear him, which made Doro- 


thea yer the more admire, however liſtening to what was 
ſung ſhe beard the following Air. 


SONG, 


I. 
O conſtant and refreſhing Hope ! 
That break'(t thro all the Clouds that croſs thy ſi be, 
To reach of thy defires the Scope, 
And ſeize the lovely White : 
Be not diſmay'd to ſee 


Thy ſelf, ſweet Hope, _ Death fo often be 


No Coward gains the Vitor s Meed ; 
But thoſe alone ſucceed, 
Who bravely ſtem 
Their Fortune*s Tide, and to receive the Crown, 
Unweary'd ſwim againſt the ſtream : 
While others fink ny drown, 
Great Love his blifſes 
May juſtly value at a coſtly price ; 
Net bleſs d Arabia's. Gums, nor Spice 
So ſweet are as his Kiſſes ; 
And Nothing's thought 
Forth our eſteem, but — 1 is dearly boug lx. 


Love preſerving oft obtains 
Unlook'd for Bleſſings of Succeſs, 
And tho at preſent I have no redreſs 
Eaſe may at laſt perhaps be giv'n 
i To my Soul-racking paint; 
And I from this mean Earth may reach her glorious Heay'n« 


Here the Voice ceas d, and Clara began to figh anew, 
which the more heighten d Dorothea's Curioſity ro know the 
cauſe of that ſweer Singing and doleful Lamentation; fo 
ſhe ask d her again, what it was tho' ſhe would have told her 
before. Then Clara fearing Lucinda ſhould hear, cloſely 
embrac'd Dorothea, clapping her Mouth ſo cloſe to her Ear, 
that ſhe might be ſecure of not being over-heard, ſo ſaid, 

e that ſings, Madam, is a Gentleman's Son of the King- 
dom of Aragen, who is Lord of Two Toyvns, and liv d 
Jult over againſt our Houſe at Madrid, Novy tho' my 3 
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had alvvays “ Canvaſs Windovvs in Winter and Lattices 
in Summer, yer I knovy not by vvhat accident, this young 
Gentleman, vvho then vvent to School, ſavy me, either ar 
Church, or ſome where elſe, and in ſhort, fell in Love with 
me, ſignifying as much ro me from his own Windows, by 
ſo many Tokens and Tears, that I was forc'd to believe, 
and love him, without knowing for what reaſon I did ſo. 
Among other ſigns he usd to make, one was, joyning his 
Hands to expreſs he would marry me; but tho I ſhould have 
been glad ir had been ſo, yer having no Mother, I knew not 
who to propoſe it to, ſo let it alone, without giving him any 
other encouragement, than only when both our Fathers 
were abroad, to lift up the Canvas, or lattice Window a little 
that I he might have a full view of me, at which he was 
ſo everjoy'd, that I thought he would have tun Mad. At 
laſt my Fathers Buſineſs call'd him from home, of which he 
had notice, but that not from me, for I never had given him 
any opportunity. He fell Sick, as I ſuppoſe, thro Vexa- 
tion, and ſo the Day we came away, I could not ſee him, 
tho ic ſhould have coſt me one of my Eyes. But after two 
Days Travel, as we were going into our Inn, at a Town, one 
days journey from hence, I ſaw him at the Inn Door, ſo ex- 
actly dreſs'd like a Muliteer, that I ſhould never have known 
him, had not I his Picture imprinted on my Heart. I knew 
bim, was amaz'd and rejoyc'd ; he ſtole a look at me, unper- 
ceivd by my Father, from whom he always conceals himlelt, 
when he comes athwart our Road, or ſees me at the Inns 
where we lye. Now fince I know who he is, and that it is 
for my ſake he Travels on Foot and undergoes ſo great Hard- 
ſhips, it grieves me to the Heart, and every ſtep he makes 
pierces me to the very Soul, I cant imagine what he propoſes to 
himſelf in this Attempt, or how he could get from his Father, 
who loves him. paſſionately, both becauſe he is his ſole Heir, 
and becauſe he deſerves it, as you ſhall ſay your ſelf when 
you come to know bim. And I dare affirm all he Sings, is 
of his own Head; for I have been told he is a great Scholar 
and a good Poet. Now every time I ſee, or bear him Sing, I 
fall a trembling, and am in great Conſternation, for fear my 
Father ſhould come to knovv him, and ſo diſcoyer our In- 
rrigue; for tho I never ſpoke vvord to him in my Life, yet 
I Love him ſo paſſionately, I ſhall never be able to live vvith- 
our him. This Madam is all the Account I can give you of 
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Chap. 16. Don QUIXOTE 335 
this Songſter, vyhoſe Voice you are fo vvell pleas'd vvich, 
and by that alone may conceive he is not a Muliteer as vou 
vvere pleas d to ſay; but Heir to a great Eſtate. No more, 
dear Madam, quotb Dorothea; kiſſing her a thouſand times, 
no more [ beleech you, but lye ſtill al Daylight, and I truſt 
in Heaven, I ſhall fo order Matters, that the event of your 
Love ſhall be as happy as the beginning has been virtuous. 
Alaſs! Madam, reply'd Clara, vyhat Event can be expected, 
vyhen his Father is of ſo great, Quality, and fo very Rich, 
that he vvon't think me yvortby to be his Son's Maid, much 
leſs his Wife; and then again I vvould not for all the World 
Marry vvithout my Father's conſent. I defire nothing bur 
that this young Man may go home again and ler me alone, for 
the great diſtance which yvill be quickly betvvixt us, and nor 
ſeeing him, may, perhaps eale my Pain; tho I fancy this 
Remedy I preſcribe vvill avail me but little neither. I don't 
knovy vyhar” the Devil's the matter, or vvhich vvay this Love 
has crept into me, being both ſo Young, and much of an age, 
for I am not quite Sixteen, and my Father tells me I ſhall be 
o next Michaelmaſs Day. Dorothea could not forbear laugh- 
ing, to hear hovv childiſhly Clara talk d, fo only faid, My Dear, 
ler us take our reſt the remaining part of the Night, and to 
morrow will be a new Day; when if we don't Succeed ir 
ſhall be my fault. With that they lay till, and all the Inn 
was huſht, except the Inn-keeper's Daughter and Mari tor- 
nes, Who having found Don Quixote's blind fide, and know. 
ing he was without, in his Armour, and upon Guard, agreed 
to play him a Trick, or at leaſt to divert themſelves a little 
with his nonſenſe. Now it ſo happen'd the Inn had never a 
Window rowards the Fields, but only a Hole left ro throw 
out - Straw, , The two Demi-Ladies plac'd themſelves at this 
Hole,whence they ſaw Don Qui xote fir on Horſe-back, leaning on 
his Lance and ferching ever now and chen ſuch deep and doleful 
Sighs, as if his Heart would have broke at every one of them. 
They heard him cry in an amorous ſoft Tone, O my Lady Du!- 
cinea del Toboſo, ultimate perfection of Beauty, ſupream pitch of 
Diſcretion, treaſure of Graces, ſtore - houſe of Vertue, and model 
of all that's Profitable, Good, or Pleafing in this World; whas 
is it your Ladyſhip is doing at this Time ? Does your Head now 
run on your captive Knight, who has of his own accord expos d 
himſelf ro ſo many and great dangers only for your ſake ? 
Tell me, bright Goddeſs with three Faces, what is ſhe now 
doing ? for perhaps you enyiouſly gaze on her Sweet Counte- 
nance, or ſhe walks in ſome Galery of her ſtately Palace, ot 
elle leaning over a Balcony, ſtands conſidering, how ſhe — 
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without offence to her Honour and Grandeur, lay the Storm, 
that for her ſake rages, within this my unhappy Breaſt, nay 
it may be ſhe meditares what reward ſhe ſhall. give my Suffer. 
ings, how eaſe my Troubles, what life beſtow on my Death, 
and what return make to my faithful Services. And O thou 
Sun, who by this time art Harneſſing thy Horſes, to come a. 
broad and viſit my Lady, I beſeech thee, ſo ſoon as thou ſhal: 
ſee her, Salute her in my Name; but have a care when thoy 
ſeeſt and Salureſt her, thou do not kiſs her Cheek, for [ 
ſhall be more jealous of thee, than thou wer't of that ſwit: 
Ingrate, who made thee to run and ſweat thro? the Plains of 
Theſſaly, or along the Banks of Peneus; for I do not 
well Remember, thro' which of them you ran in that jealous 
and Amorous Fir. Thus far had Dan Quixote advanc'd in his 
doleful Harangue, when the Inn keeper's Daughter began to 
Hem to him, crying, Good Sir, pray draw near if you pleaſe, 
Don Quixote Hearing the Hem and Words, look'd abour, 
and by the lighr of rhe Moon, which then ſhone in its full 
Brightneſs, perceiv'd he was call'd from*the Hole, which 
however to him ſeem'd a Window, with guilr Iron-bars, as 
is proper for ſuch Rich Caſtles as he imagin'd rhis Inn to be, 
Now it immediately came into his mad Fancy that Beauteous 
Damzel, Daughter of the Lord of that Caſtle, being deſpe. 
rately in Love with him, was now again preferring her Suit, 
as ſhe had done the time before when he was there. Having 
this Notion in his Head, becauſe he would not be Unman- 
nerly or Ungrateful, he turn'd about Roſinante, and coming 
near the Hole, where he ſaw the two Wenches look our, ſaid, 
I pity you, Beautiful Lady, for having plac'd your Affection 
where there is no poſſibilty of obtaining a return ſuitable to 
your great Worth and Merit; yet you ought not to blame this 
wretched ow Errant, whom Love has made incapable of 
reſigning himſelf ro any other chan her, whom from the firſt 
Moment he ſaw her, he made abſolute Miſtreſs of his Soul, 
Pardon me therefore ſweet Lady, and retire to your Chamber, 
and do nor, by telling me more & your mind, make me ap- 
pear leſs grateful ; for if you can think of any thing that will 
conrent your Love, except my return, ask ir, and I ſwear by 
that dear abſent Enemy, to give it you immediatly, tho you 
ſhould require a lock of Meduſa's Hair, which is all Snakes, 
ur the Sun Beams ſhur up in a Viol. My Lady has no occa- 
fion for any of theſe things, ſaid Maritornes, What is it then 
diſcreer Old Gentlewoman, quoth Don Nui xote, that your 
Lady ſtands in need of ? Only one of your beautiful Hands, 
reply d Maritornes, that ſhe may vent upon it the — 
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Chap. 16. Don QUIKXOTE. 252 
Paſſion that brought her to this Hole, wich fo great Hazard 
to her Honour, that had her Father but heard her, the 
leaſt Slaſh he would have given, would bave cur eff an Ear. 
I ſhould have been glad ro fee that, quorh Don Q1cxrrce, 
but he will have a care how he does ir, unleſs be mtends 
io come to the moſt diſaftcrons end that ever Man did. 
Maritornes made no doubt but he would certainly give his 
Hand, therefore having reſolv'd what to do, ſhe went down 
into the Stable, and raking Sancho's Als's Halter, return'd 
with [peed to the Hole ar ſuch time as Don 94ixote was pot 
on his Feer upon Rozinante's Saddle, that he might reach 
the Bars of the Window, where he. imagin'd rhe wounded 
Damzel ſtood, when giving her his Hand, he ſaid, There La- 
dy, take that Hand, or rather as I may ſay, that Executio- 
ner of the MalefaCtors of the World, Take I ſay that Hand, 
which never Woman before rouch'd, except her that has en- 
tire poſſeſſion of my Body and Soul. I do not give it on 
continu'd he, to kiſs, but that you may obſerve the conte x- 
ture of its Sinews, the Ligaments of its Muſcles, the breadth 
and largeneſs of its Veins, by which you may gueſs at the 
ſtrength of an Arm that has ſuch a Hand belonging to it. We 
ſhall- ſoon ſee that, quoth Maritornet, when making a flip 
knot with the Halter, ſhe caſt it about his Wriſt, and o 
getting down from the Hole, ry'd the other end faſt to the 
Bolt of the Loft Door. Don Quixote feeling the barſkneſs of 
the Rope about his Wriſt, cry'd, Madam, you ſeem rather 
to grate than ſtroke my Hand; do nor ule it ſo ill, for it 1s 
not that which is to blame for the Injury wy want of affec- 
tion does you, neither is it fit you ſhould revenge your (elf on 
ſo {mall a part of me; conſider, none that loves truly, rakes 
ſuch ſort of revenge. But now, no body heard whar he (aid, 
for ſo ſoon as Maritones had ry'd him up, ſhe and her Young 
Miſtreſs went away laughing ro that d-gree that they were 
ready to burſt, ſo left him faſt, for there was no poſſibiity 
of his getting looſe. He ſtood, as I have aid, on Roginante's 
Saddle, with all his Arm drawn into the Hole, and ty'd by 
the Wriſt co the Bolt of the Door, being in a terrible fright 
left his Steed ſhould move either way, for then he would be 
left hanging; therefore he durſt nor ſtir in the leaft, tho Re- 
nante Was 10 quiet and patient, it might well be expected 
he would nor budge in an Age. In ſhort, Dow Qui find- 
ing himſelf bound, and that the Ladies were gone. preſent- 
ly imagin'd all was by Enchant ment, in like wanner as it 
had happen'd to him the laſt time when the Enchanted Moor 
the Carrier, bang'd him in the tame Caſtle, He then Curs d, 
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his overſight and Indiſcretion for venturing a fecond time on 
a Caſtle, where he had far d ſo ill rhe firft, whereas 'twas 
2 Rule among Knights Errant, That when they have try d 
an Adventure and come of vvorſted, tis a fign it vvas not 
defign'd for them, therefore they are nor oblig d to attempt it 
a ſecond time. Hovvever, our Knight drevv his Arm to ſee 
if he could get looſe, but be vvas to vvell faſten'd, all his 
endeavours vvere in vain. Tis true, he pull'd cautiouſly, 
let Roʒinante ſhould (tir; and tho he vyouid have fain far 
- doyvn in his Saddle, yet vvas there no doing it but he muſt 
have left his Hand behind him. Then ir vvas he vviſh'd 
for Amadis's Svvord, againſt vvhich no Enchantments vvere 
of any force. Now he Curs'd his Fortune, then conſider'd 
the vvant there vvould be of him in the World, vvhile he con- 
tinu'd there Enchanted, for he verily believ'd he vvas fo, 
Next he again remember'd his dear Dulcinea del Toboſo, then 
call'd on his good Squire Sancho, who however bury'd in 
ſleep, and ſtretchd on his Aſs's Pack-Saddle, minded not 
ſo much as the Mother that bore him. Now he cry'4 our 
to the wiſe Men Lirgandeo and Alquife to aſſiſt him, then 
invok'd his good Friend Urganda to relieve him; and in ſhort, 
the Morning found him fo enrag'd and deſperate, that he 
- bellow'd like a Bull, becauſe he did not expect Day would 
end his miſery, for he look d on his Confinement as everlaſt- 
ing, bclieving himſelf Enchanted ; and which he was the 
more apt to believe, becauſe he ſaw Rozinante did not offer 
to ſtir, therefore he fancy d both his Horſe and himſelf muſt 
continue in that poſture without either eating, drinking, or 
ſleeping, till ſuck time as that unlucky influence of che Stars 
were over, or ſome more powerful Magician had broke the 
Charm. But he was miſtaken in his belief, for ſo ſoon as 
ever ir began to be break of Day, there came to the Inn 
four Horſe-Men well mounted and accouter'd, with Fire- 
locks by their fides. They knock'd at the Inn Gate, ( which 
was as yer ſhut) and that very loud, which Don Quixote ob- 
ſerving, not forgetting, even in that poſture his duty of a 
Centinel, he call d our in a Haughty Tone, ſaying, You 
Knights or Squires, or whatever elſe you be, tis in vain for 
you to knock at this Caſtle Gate, fince ir is a thing well 
known, that at ſuch unſcaſonable Hours as this, either thoſe 
within are aſleep, or elſe do nor ule to open the Gates of 
ſuch ſtrong Holds till the Sun be rifing. Stand off, conti- 
nu'd he; ftay till it be broad Day, and then we ſhall ſee whe- 
ther it be fit you ſhould enter here or nor, What the Devil 
of a Fort or Caſtle is this, ſaid one of the Four en 
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Chap. 16. Don QUIXOTE. 3535 
that we ſhould be oblig'd ro obſerve all theſe Ceremonies 
before we come into ic ? It you are the Inn keeper, proceeded 
he, bid your People open the Doors, for we only deſigu to 
give our Cattle tome Barley and ſo intend to go on, for 
we are in baſt, D'ye think Gentlemen, quorh Dun Qui æote, 
that I look like an Inn-Keeper ? I don't know what you look 
like, reply'd the Man that {poke ro him; but I know you 
talk Nonſenſe in terming your Inn a Caftle. Tis a Cattle 
afirm'd Don Quixote, and one of the ſtrongeſt in this Coun- 
try ; nay there are thoſe within it that have viorn Crowns 
on their Heads and held Scepters in their Hands. You might 
better have ſpoke by contraries, quoth the Traveller, and 
plac d the Scepter on the Head, and Crown in the Hand,. 
for tis likely, your Quibble is, that in your Inn you have 
ſome ſtrowling Players, that uſe-ro have theſe Crowns and 
LLepters you ſpeak of, for I cannot imagine any body that 
could deſerve a Crown or Scepter, would be lodg'd in ſuck 

a paultry Inn as this where all things are ſo huſht. You 

don't underſtand rhe World, reply'd Don Quixote, ſince you 

now not what accidents ſometimes happen to Knights Errant. 

They that came with this talkative Companion, being weary 

ak his Dialogue with Don Quixote, began to knock again fu- 

riouſly, 1nſomuch that the Inn- keeper wak'd, and role to ask 

who was at the Door. It happen'd in the mean while, that 

one of the Beaſts the four Men rode upon, went to ſmell to 

Rezinante, who in a melancholy fad poſture with his Ears 

Changing down ſupported part of his extended Maſter. Now 

being as he was Fleſh and Bone, tho' it ſeem'd a mere ſtock, 

be could not but be ſenſible, and turn about to ſmell him 

that made much of him. But he had not mov'd far before 

Don Nui xotes Feet ſlipt off the Saddle, and he had rumbl'd 

Io the Ground, had not he hung by the Arm, which pur 

bim to ſuch pain, he fancy'd his Wriſt was either cutting 

off, or his Arm torn from his Shoulders. But what in- 

| Wcicasd his Miſery was, he hung ſo near the Ground that the 

| Wiery _ of his Toes rouch'd ir, which was however rhe 
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worſe for him, becauſe perceiving how little way he had 
o find footing, he labour'd and ftretch'd all he could to reach 
It, like rhoſe hanging on the Rack within reach of the Earth, 
| WH vo increaſe their pain, by endeavouring to extend them- 
elves, being deceiv'd rhro' a vain hope, that by ſtretching 


teyer ſo little more, they ſhall come to the Ground, 
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Wherein are continuid the ſtrange Adventures of 
the Inn. 


TN ſhorr, ſo terribly did Don Quixote roar, that the Inn. 
keeper opening the Door, ran out in great conſternation, 

ro ſee who it was made ſuch a noiſe, and they that were 
without did the like. Maritornes being alſo arouz'd by theſe 
cries, and gueſſing at the meaning of them, went to the Loft, 
and without being obſerv'd unloosd the Halter that Dy 
Quixete hung by, with which he preſently fell ro the Ground, 
before the Inn-keeper and Travellers, who coming up to him, 
ask d, What had ail'd him to cry out ſo? When he with- 
our anſwering a Word, flip'd the Rope off his Wriſt, and 
getting upon Rozinante, braces his Target, couches his Lance 
and taking a large Circumference in the Field, came back 
half ſpeed, crying with a loud Voice, Whoever ſhall affirm, 
J have been juſtly Enchanted, providing my Lady the Prin. 
cels Micomicona, will bur give me leave, I will give him 
the Lye, and here deſie, and Challenge him to fingle Combat. 
The Travellers were amaz'd at Don Quixote's Words; but 
the Inn-keeper ſoon caus d their admiration to ceaſe by telling 
them what Don Quixote was, and that they muſt rake no notice 
of him by reaſon he was diſtracted. Hereupon they ak 
the Inn-keeper, Whether there had not lately come to his 
Inn a Youth of about Fifteen Years of Age, clad like 2 
Muleteer, deſcribing him after the manner the Young Lady 
Clera's Lover was. Dreſt. The Inn-keeper reply'd, There 
were ſo many People in his Inn, that he could not farishe 
them about him they enquir'd after. Upon this one of the 
Men ſpying the Coach the Judge came in, ſaid, He muſt be 
here Im ure, for this is the 3 ſay, he follows: 
Let one of us therefore ſtay without while the reſt go in and 
look for him; and now I think on't, it were not amiſs we ſhould 
watch the outſide a little, left he make his eſcape over the 
Pales. Ir ſhall be fo, reply'd another of them; when two 
going in, one ſtay'd at the Door, and the other walk'd about 
the Inn Yard, which the Inn keeper obſerving, couid not 
imagine what all that ſearch was made for, tho' he guels'd 
it was for chat Vouth they had deſcribd. By this time it was 
broad Day, and as well for that reaſon, as on account ot 
the noiſe Don Quixote had made, all rhe People were awake 
and riſing; patzicularly Clara and Dorothea, who had * — 
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little, the one with the thoughts her Lover was ſo near her, 
and the other thro' an earneſt Deſire ſhe - had to ſee him. 
Don Qui xote obſerving none of the four Travellers took no- 
tice of him, or anſwer'd his Challenge, was ready to run 
mad with Paſſion and Rage; and could he have fourd that 
according to the Statutes and Ordinances of Knight Erran- 
try, a Knight Errant might lawfully take in hand another 
Enterprize, when he had Engag'd his Word and promiſe, 
nor to embark in any, till that which he had promis*d ro 
perform were concluded, he would ſoon have attack d them 


all, and made them to anſwer in ſpight of them. Bur think- 


ing it neither convenient, nor proper, to go vpen a new Ad- 
venture, till he had reſtor d Queen Micomicena to her King- 
dom, he was forc d to hold his Tongue, and be quiet, waiting 
nevertheleſs to ſee what would be the Event of the Travellers 
ſearch. At length one of them found the Youth they ſcught 
after, ſleeping by a Muleteer, and little thinking any body 
yyould look for, much leis find him. The Man taking him 
up by the Arm, ſaid, Upon my Word Don Lewis, this Ha- 
bir becomes your Quality exceedingly, and the Bed -you 
lye on is mighty ſuitable ro the Tenderneſs your Mother bred 
you vvith. The Lad having rub'd his drovvzy Eyes, gaz d 
on him that held him, and preſently knevy him to be his 
Father's Servant, at vyhich he vvas ſo ſniptix'd, that he knevv 
not hovv, nor vvhat to ſpeak for a good vvhile. Ihe Ser- 
vant, hovvever vvent on, ſaying, There's nothing to be done 
Don Lewis, but to be patient, and return home, unleſs you 
would have your Father my Maſter break his Heart, for he 
is in ſuch concern at the Loſs of you that nothing leſs can 
be expected. Why, quoth Don Lewis, bovv did my Father 
knovv, I vvas come this vvay? A School-fellovy of yours 
quoth the Servant, vvhom you had entruſted vvith your Se- 
crets, diſcover'd it, being mov'd thereto by Compaſſion to 
ſee your Father in ſuch trouble fo ſoon as he miis'd you: 
ſo he immediately ſent ſome of us after you, vvho are all 
here at your ſervice, very joyful that vve ſhall be ſo ſuc- 
ceſsful as to carry you back ro him fo dearly loves you. 
That ſhall be as I pleaſe tho”, or as Heaven ſhall ordain, 
reply'd Don Lewis. What ſhould you pleaſe, or Heaven 
ordain othervviſe ſaid the Man, than that you ſhould re- 
turn, for there's no avoiding it? The Mulctcer vvho vvas 
next Don Lewis heard all this Diſcourſe, vvheretore riſing he 
went and acquainted Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the reſt 
vvith it, telling them, hovv one of the four Hors-men had call'd 
the Lad Don, and ſaid, he vvould carry bim home to his 
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358 The Hiſtory of TomeT, 
Father by force, providing he refus'd ro go. This with the 
Remembrance of his ſweer Voice made all the Company 
deſirous of knowing who this Youth was, as alſo ready 19 
afliſt him, in cafe any violence ſhould be affer'd him; ſo they 
went to the place where he was ſtill contending with his Fa. 
rhers Servant. Ar the ſame time Dorothea caine out of her 
Chamber, and with her Donna Clara in great diſorder, when 
Dorothea calling aſide Cardenio, told him in few Words, the 
ſtory of the Singer and Young Lady; and he told her, 
how that his Father's Servants were come for him, which 
{poke not ſo low, bur that Clara heard it, at which ſhe was 
fo exceedingly ſurpriʒz d, that if Dorothea had not run to hold 
her up ſhe had certainly fallen down in a Swoon. Cardenis 
bid Dorothea return to her Chamber with the Young Lady, 
for that he would rake care of the Buſineſs. By this all 
the four Men were got about Don Lewis in the Inn, perſwad- 
ing him to return immediately, to comfort his Aged Fa- 
ther. He aniwerd, he could not poſſibly do ſo till he had 
accompliſh'd an Affair on which his Honour, nay very Soul 
depended. The Servants preis d him extreamly, affirming, 
they would never go home without him but carry him along 
with them, whether he would, or not. That you ſhall ne. 
ver do, reyly'd Don Lewis, unleſs you carry me dead; but 
which way ſo ever you carry me, I ſhall be ſure to leave my 
Life behind me. By this time almoſt all the Company in 
the Inn were come to hear the Diſpute, particularly Carde- 
nio, Don Ferdinand and his Companions, the Judge, Curate, 
Barber, and Don Quixote, who now thought there was no 
furt her occafion of guarding the Caſtle. Cardenio, who had 
already heard rhe Story of the Young Lad, ask'd the Fellows 
that came for him, upon what pretence or by what Autho- 
rity they force the Youth away againſt his Will. Our motive 
Sir, anſwer'd one of them is to ſave his Father's Life, who 
now lyes dangerouſly ill on account of this Gentleman's Ab- 
ſence. Gentlemen, ſaid Don Lewis, tis not proper perhaps 
to give you an account of my Affairs here; I am free, and 
will return if I pleaſe, otherwiſe not, for none of them ſhall 
force me. Realon, I hope ſaid the Man, will oblige you; but 
if that cannot prevail upon you it muſt on us to do our Duty 
and what we came about. Hold, ſaid the Judge, let us know 
the whole State of this Caſe: When one of the Men who 
knew him, as having been his next Neighbour, anſwer'd, my 
Lord don't you know this Young Gentleman your Neighbours 
Fon, who is come away from bis Father in this Habit, ſo 
anbecoming his Birth? TheJudge then looking at him more 
by $4 R + earneſtly; 
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earneſtly, and knowing him, embrac'd him, and ſaid, What 
childiſh Frolick is this Don Lewis, or what mighty motives 
could induce you to come hicher in this Garb, fo difagreeable 
to your Quality ? The Tears ftood in the Yourh's Eyes, and 
he could nor anſwer a Word; whereupon the Judge bid the 
four Servants be ſatisfy d, for all would be well; when lead- 
ing Don Lewis aſide, he ask'd him, What was the meaning 
of his coming ? While he was putting ſeveral Queſtions to 
him, a great noiſe and our-cry was heard at the Inn Gare, 
the caule of which was, that two Gueſts who had lain there 
that Night, ſeeing all the People buſie in enquiring what 
the fonr Men came to look for, thought to have ſlipt away 
wirhout paying their Recknoing ; bur the wary Inn keeper, 
who minded his own Buſineſs more than other Peoples, 
laid hold of them as they were going our, and demanded 
his Money, giving them ſuch Language for offering ro go 
away in that manner as oblig'd them ro anſwer him with 
Blows, which they began to lay on ſo thick, that the 
poor Man was forc'd to cry our for help. The Hoſteſs 
and her Daughter found none ſo much ar leiſure: to aſſiſt 
them, as Don Quixote, to whom the Daughter ſaid, For the 
love of God Sir, relieve my poor Father, whom two 
wicked Men are beating yonder as if he were Hemp. To 
which Don Quixote anſwer'd very deliberarely and gravely, 
Your Requeſt, beautiful Damzel cannot take place at this 
time, becauſe I am incapacirated for meddling in any Ad- 
venture till ſuch time as I have accompliſh'd one I have 
ingag'd my Word for; but I will tell you, what I can do 
to ſerve you. Do you run and ſpeak to your Father to 
maintain the Fight the beſt he can, and not ſuffer himſelf 


by any means to be overcome, whilſt I go ask leave of the 


Princeſs Micomicona to aſſiſt him in his Diſtreſs, which 
providing the grants, aſſure your ſelf I will quickly deliver 
bim our of Danger. God deliver me, ſaid Maritornes, who 
was by, before you get that leave you talk of Sir, my Maſ- 
ter will bein the other World: So I burger leave, Madam, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, tis no great matter if he be, for I 
will ſoon fetch him thence, tho* all rhe World ſhould op- 
poſe me, or ar leaſt, you ſhall ſee him ſo well teveng d, that 
you ſhall have no cauſe to complain of thoſe that ſent him 
thither. This ſaid, be went and kneet'd dowa before Doro- 
thes, begging of her, in Knight Errant-like Terms, that 
her Greatneſs would be pleasd to give him leave to aid 


and aſſiſt the Conſtable of that Caſtle, who was in deſperate 


plighe, The Princeſs graciouſly granted his Requeſt; when 
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360 The Hiſtory of Tome J. 
buckling on his Targer and graſping his Sword, he forth” 
with repair'd to the Gate, where the two Gueſts were ſtill 
handling their Hoſt very roughly; when ſo ſoon as Don 
Quixote came near, he fell into a deep Study, and ftood ſtock 
ill, for all Maritornes and her Miſtreſs could do to make him 
go forward. They ask'd him, What made him to halt ſo 
and beg d him to afford the oppreſs d Inn-keeper bis Aſſiſtance. 
His anſwer was, he halted becauſe it was not Lawful for 
him to draw his Sword againſt Squire- like People; there. 
fore, ſays he, call my Squire Sancho hither, for to him does 
this defence and revenge appertain, In the mean time Kick 
and Cuff went on vigorouſly at the Inn- Gate, which fell 
beavy on our Hoſt's Bones. His wife, Maid and Daughter, 
were like ro run Mad at Don Quixote's hanging back, ſce- 
ing the Inn-keeper-engag'd in ſo unequal a Combat, in which 
however we muſt leave him at preſent, for fome body or 
other will ſurely relieve bim ; bur if none does, ler him take 
ic for his pains, for undertaking what he was not able to 
go thro with. Now ler us return to hear what Don Lewis 
anlwer'd the Judge, whom we left gone aſide from the Com- 
any, ask ing the cauſe why he came ſo far on foot, in that 
wy; Garb ? To this rhe Yourh, graſping his Hand hard, to 
expreſs ſome what lay heavy on his Heart, and ſhedding a- 
bundance of Tears, faid, all I can tell you Sir is, That from 
the Moment Heaven made us Neighbours and I ſa Donna 
Clara, your Daughter and my Miſtreſs, from that very Mo- 
ment I gave her abſolute Dominion over my Heart, and 
unleis you, my true Lord and Father prevent it, ſhe ſhall be 
my Wife this very Day. For her ſake I left my Father's 
Houſe, and for her put my ſelf in this Dreſs, that I wight 
follow her whereloever ſhe went. Sbe was the North to guide 
wandering Courſe, and the Mark at which all my Wiſhes flew. 
She knows no more of my Mind, but what ſhe might have 
learnt by ſeeing my Eyes ſometimes brim full of Tears at a 
diſtance. You know Sir, my Fortune and Quality; rhere- 
fore: if you think they can fo. qualify me, that you can ven- 
ture to make me perfectly happy, - receive me uminedarely 
for your Son; for tho my Father, ſhould nor approve the 
Choice of a Wife I have procurd ro my ſelf, yet time has 
more power to alter and change wordly Matters than rhe 
Will of Man... Having ſpoken theſe Words, the Amorous 
Youth was filent, and the Judge ſurpriz'd, confounded and 
aſtoniſn d, both at the manner of Don Lewrs's relating his 
Story, and becauſe he was taken unprovided not knowing 
hat to anſwer to ſo unexpected an Offer ; ſo he bid the Young 
an 1 Gentleman 
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Gentleman be eaſy for the preſent, and endeavour to keep his 
Men in play, that they might nor carry him away that Day, 
by which means he ſhould have time to conſider what would 
be moſt expedient for them all. Don Lewis kiſs d his Hands 
very eagerly, and barh'd them with his Tears, which might 
have melted a Heart of Flint, much more ſuch an one as the 
Judge's, who was wile enough to underſtand how advantagious 
that Match would be for his Daughter; tho' if poſſible he 
would have bad the Young Man's Father conſent, who he 
knew intended to make his Son a Noble- man. By this, 
the Inn-keeper and his Gueſts were at peace, for at the 
r{wafion of Don Quixote who rather gave them good Words, 
than Threats, they paid what he demanded. As for Den 
Lewis's Servants they expected the Reſult of the Judge's Diſ- 
courſe with their Maſter, but as the Devil, who never ſleeps, 
would have it, juſt then the Barber came into the Inn. from whom 
Don Quixote had taken Mambrino's Helmet, and Sancho, the 
Aſs's Furniture, which he had exchang'd for his own. The 
Barber carrying his Beaſt ro the Stable, ſaw Sancho mending 
ſomewhar about the Pack- ſaddle, which ſo ſoon as he ſpy d 
he knew it again, and had the bojdneſs to fall upon Sancho 
thus, O good Sir Thief, quorh he have, I caught you. Give 
me my Baſon, and Pack. ſaddle, with all the other Accourer- 
ments you robb'd me of, or Sancho ſeeing himſelf fo ſud- 
denly attack d, and hearing ſo much bad Language given 
him, with one Hand laid hold «on the Pack- ſaddle, and 
with the other gave his Adverſary ſuch a Cuff, that he ſer 
all his Teeth a bleeding. Yet the Barber did nor let go 
his hold for all this, but lifring up his Voice baul'd our io 
loud, that all People in the Inn came to ſee what Noiſe and 
' Quarrel was next in hand, to whom he ſaid, I charge ye 
all in the King's Name to aid and aſſiſt me, for this Thief 
and Highway-man would kill me, becauſe I ſtrive to re- 
cover my own Goods, You lye, replyd Sancho, I am no 
Highway-man, for my Maſter Don Quixote took this Booty 
in lawful War. Our Knight was now in view, and very 
well pleas d to ſee how bravely his Squire defended himſelt, 
and offended his Adverſary, looking upon him from that time 
forward as a Man of Mettle, and therefore he relolv'd to 
Dub him the firſt opportunity that offer d, thinking the Or- 
der of Knighthood would be well beſtow'd on ſo brave a 
Fellow. Among other things the Barber urg'd, be faid ; 
Gentlemen, this Pack-ſaddle is as ſurely mine as I ſhall die, 
and I know it as well as if ir had come out of my Belly; 
nay there is my Als in the Stable, ſhall juſtity it too; for try 
. 8 
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ir on him, and if it does not fit him to a Hair, then call 
me Rogue: Refides, the ſame Day this was taken from me, 
they cook a new Braſs Baſon, that had never been handl(el'q, 
and which coſt a Crown. Here Don Quixote, could no lon- 
ger contain himſelf, wherefore getting between the Diſpu- 
tants he parted them, and having caus'd the Pack-ſaddle 
to be laid on the Ground, there to abide Tryal, and have 
Judgment given, he ſaid, Now Gentlemen, you ſhall plainly 
ice how much this honeſt Squire is miſtaken, for he calls 
that 4 Baſon, which is, was, and ever will be Mambr;. 
no's Helmet, and which I took from him in lawful Combat, 
and thereby came to a rightful and lawful Poſſeſſion of it. 
As for che Pack ſaddle, I ſhall not concern my ſelf about 
it, only this I can fay, that my Squire Sancho asking my 
leave to take off che Furniture from this overthrown Coward's 

arſe, and put it on his own, I granted his Requeſt, and 
o he cook it. Now can give no other reaſon for its be- 
ing converted from a Horle Furniture into a Pack-ſaddle, 
than the uſual one, which is, That ſuch Tranſmutations 
are frequently ſeen in Affairs of Chivalry ; for Confirmation 
of which, quoth he, run Son Sancho, and bring hither the 
Helmet this honeſt Man calls a Baſon. On my Faith, ſaid 
Sancho, if this be all you caa ſay for your ſelf, Mambrino's 
Helmet will prove as arrant a Baſon as this ſame Man's 
Furniture is a meer Pack ſaddle. Do what I bid you, 
reply d Don Quixote, for ſure all things in this Caſtle are 
not govern'd by Inchantment. Sancho went and brought 
the Baſon, or Mambrino's Helnet, which ſo ſoon as Don 
Quixote. ſaw, he to took it in his Hand and ſaid. Do 
you now judge Gentlemen, with what Face this Squire can 
maintain this to be a Baſon and not an Helmet, and yer I 
{wear by the Order of Knighthood I profeſs, this is the 
very ſame Helmet I took from him, without adding or 
diminiſhing the leaſt from it. That III ſwear too, ſaid 
Sancho; for ever ſince my ' Maſter won it till now, he has 
Fought but one Battle in it, which vas when he releas'd 
thoſe ungracious Galley Slaves, who by the ſame token 
would have knock'd our his Brains. with a ſhower of 


Stones, had not this honeſt Baſon Helmet ftood in their 
Way. 


CHAP. 
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"CH AP. XVIII. 


The Controverſie about Mambrino's Helmet, and 
the Pack-Saaale, diſputed and decided, with other 


Accidents, not more ſtrange than true. 


Pay, good Gentlemen, quoth the Barber, lets have your 
Opinion: I ſuppoſe you will grant this ſame Helmet to 
be but a Baſon. Whoever grants any ſuch thing, cry'd Don 
Quixote, Vil make him know he lies, if he be a Knight, and 
if he be only a Squire, he lies a thouſand times. Our Bar- 
ber, who was prelent all the while, being well acquainted 
with Don Quixote's Humour, reloivd to give way to his 
Madneſs, and carry onthe Jeſt, ro make the Company laugh, 
when directing his Diſcourſe to the other Shaver, he faid, 
Mr. Barber, or whatſoever you elle are, I would have you 
to know, I am of your Trade, and have been free of the 
Company of Barber Surgeons above theſe twenty Years, nay, 
am very well acquainted with all Inſtruments of our Protet- 
ſion, even to the leaſt of them. I was likewiſe, in my Youth, 
a Soldier, for ſome time, when I knew a Helmet, Morion, 
or Cloſe- Bever, as well as any one, therefore affirm, with ſub- 
miſſion to better Judgments, this Piece here before us, which 
this worthy Gentleman has in his Hand, is as far from be- 
ing a Barber's Baſon, as Black is from White, or Truth from 
Falſhood ; however, I mutt own, at the ſame time, that tho 
this be a Helmet, yer it is but an imperfect one. No truly, 
ſaid Don Quixote, no more it is not, for it wants one half, 
which is the lower part and Bever. That's true, quoth the 
Curate, who underſtood his Friend the Barber's Deſign. 
Cardenio, Don Ferdinand, and his Companions, all vouch'd 
the ſame, and had not the Judge been fo taken up with Den 
Lewis's Affair, he had doubtleis carry'd on the Jeſt as well 
as any, bur the ſeriouſneſs of his Thoughts had ſo entirely 
roles him, that he gave little or no attention to what was 
ſaid. Lord have mercy upon us, cry'd the Barber that was 
put upon, half diſtracted, chat ſo many honeſt People ſhould 
ſay this is no Baſon, but a Helmet; Gadzookers, I deſie the 
wiſeſt Univerſity in all Spain, to ſhew me the like. Well, 
a Helmet, if it muſt be, it muſt be a Helmet, that's all, and 
by the ſame Rule, this Pack- Saddle muſt be Horſe- Furniture, 
as this Gentleman ſays. I muſt confeſs, ſaid Don Quixote, 
as to outward Appearance, it is a Pack. Saddle, but, as I have 
already ſaid, I will not concern my {elf in this Diſpure, whe» 
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ther this Pack-Saddle be Horſe's Furniture, or not. That 
depends altogether upon what you ſhall pronounce, quoth the 
Curate ; for both I, and all theſe Gentlemen, allow you the 
precedence in all matters of Chivalry. By Jupiter, Gentle. 
men, {aid Don Quixote, ſuch ſtrange and unaccountable things 
have happend to me twice when [I have lodg'd in this Caſtle, 
that I dare not poſitively affirm any thing, becaule I fancy all 
here happens by way of Enchantment. The firſt time, I was 
much perplex'd by an enchanted Moor, and Sancho far'd nor 
over well from ſome of his Attendants. Laſt Night I hung by 
this Arm near two Hours, withour knowing from whence 
my Misfortune came; ſo that it would now be meer Raſh. 
neſs in me to give my Opinion, where there is ſo much Con- 
fuſion. Concerning what they ſay, that this is a Baſon, and 
no Helmet, I have already an ſwer'd, yer I dare not poſitively 
determine whether this be a Pannel, or a Saddle; bur leave 
that ro your wiſer Judgments; perhaps your not being dubb'q 
Knights, as I am, the Enchantments of this Place may not ſo 
much affect you, and your Underſtandings being clear, you 
may judge of the Affairs of this Caſtle, as they really and 
truly are, and not as they appear to me. Undoubtedly re- 
ply'd Don Ferdinand, what Don Quixote has ſaid, is much 
the right; therefore fince it belongs to us to decide this Con- 
troverſie, that it may ſeem the more fairly done, I will rake 
theſe Gentlemens Opinions in private, and fully and truly 
report the Reſult. This, ro thoſe that were acquainted with 
Don Quixote's Humour, was the pleaſanreſt Sport in the 
World; but to ſuch as were Strangers, it appear'd the greateſt 
Madneis that could be imagind, particularly ro Don Lewis, 
his four Servants, and three other Travellers, that then came 
accidentally to the Inn, who look d like Officers ot the Holy 
Brot her- hood, and indeed they were. The Barber was ready 
to run mad, upon ſeeing his Baſon converted before his 
Eyes, into Mambrino's Helmet, not doubting but his Pannel 
vvould likevviſe be turned into rich Horſe Furniture. All the 
Company laugb'd heartily to ſee hovy Don Ferdinand vvent 
about, vvhiſpering each particular Perſon in the Ear, to have 
his Vote concerning the important Contention of the Pack- 
Saddle. When he had taken the Votes of all that knevy Don 
Quixote, he ſaid alond, The Caſe ſtands thus, honeſt Man, 
I am vveary of asking ſo many impertinent Queſtions, for I 
find every Man has his Anſvver at his Tongue's end, that tis 
meer Madneſs to call this an Aſs's Pannel, for all poſitively 
affirm it to be Horſe· Furniture, and that of a Horſe of price 


vvherefore you muſt have Patience, for in ſpight of you, and 
your 
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your Aſs too, this vvill be Horſe. Furniture, and no Pannel 
and you have brought very bad Proofs to the contrary. Novy 
the Devil take me, ſaid the Barber, if you are not all-milec- 
ably in the vvrong, and may I be hang'd if my Conlcience 
does not plainly tell me tis a dovvnright Pannel, and no 
Horle- Furniture: But Might overcomes Right, and fo I ſay no 
more : But, upon my Word, Gentlemen, I am nor drunk, tor 
I have not broke my Faft ro Day, unleſs it vvere vvich Sin. 
The Barber's Raving vvas no leſs diverting than Don Quixote's 
Clamours, vvho novv ſaid, Here is then no more to be done, 
bur let every Man take his ovvn, and much good may it do 
him. One of the four Servants ſaid, unleſs this be a Jeſt pur- 
lely conttiv'd, I cannot be perſvvaded that ſuch diicreer 
Men as all here ſeem ro be, can think this is not a Baton, 
nor that a Pannel ; bur fince they ſtand in ir, I imagine there 
muſt be ſome Myſtery in urging a thing ſo contrary ro Truth, 
and common Experience, for I vovy to., and ſo he ropr it 
our roundly, all the Men, this Day in the World, ſhaii not 
make me believe this is not a Barber's Baſon, nor that an 
He-Aſs's Pannel. May it not be a She-Als's, ſaid the Curate. 
That's all one, quoth the Servant, for the Streſs lies nor there, 
but vvhether it be, or be not a Pannel. One of the Brotber- 
hood that vvere juſt come in, and heard all the Diſpute, laid, 
in a great Paſſion and Rage, Tis a Pack Saddle as lure as a 
Gun, and vvhoever ſays to the contrary, muſt be as Kurk as 
an Ape. You lie like an unmannerly Villain, quoth Dax 
Quixote, and ſo lifting up his Lance, which he never let go 
our of his. Hand, was about to diſcharge ſuch a Blow on 
the Troopers Head, that had nor he leap'd aſide, he had cer- 
tainly laid him flat. The Lance flew into ſhivers, when the 
other Froopers ſeeing their Comrade abus d, cry%d our to aid 
and aſſiſt rhe Holy Brotherhood. The Inn-keeper, who belong d 
to the Troop, ran in to fetch his F Rod and Sword, to ſtand 
by his Companions. Don Lewis's Servants hemm'd their Ma- 
ſter in, that he might not give them the ſlip in the Hurlyburly. 
The Barber ſeeing the Houle in contuſion, laid hold on the 
Pannel again, and Sancho did the like. Don Quixote drew his 
Sword, and fell on the Troopers. Don Lewis cry d out ro his 
Men to leave him, and take part with Don Quixote, and the 
Gentlemen that aſſiſted him, for Cardenio, Don Ferdinand, and 
the relt were all on his Side. The Curate cry'd out, the Ho- 
ſtels ſhrick'd, her Daughter wept, Maritornes howlI'd, Dorothea 
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was in a Maze, Lucinda Tarpriz'd, and Miſtreſs Clara fainted. 
The. Barber bang'd Sancho, Sancho thump'd the Barber. Don 
Lewis, whom one of his Seryants preſum'd ro take by the 
Arm, that he might not make his eſcape, gave him ſuch a 
Cuff, as made his Teerh guſh out a bleeding, when the Judge 
took him into his Protection. Don Ferdinand had got one of 
the Troopers under him, and walk'd over his Body at plea- 
ſure. The Inn-keeper ſer up the Cry again, to aid and aſſiſt 
the Holy Brotherhood ; ſo that all the whole Houle was full 
of Weeping, Wailing, , Our-cries, Shouts, Confuſion, Fear, 
Apprehenſion, Misfortunes, Cutting and Slaſhing, Banging, 
Cudgelling, Kicking, and ſhedding Blood, when in the midit 
of all this Chaos, Diſtraction, and Hurly-burly, it came into 
Don Quixote's Head, that he was up to the Ears in Diſcord 
in King Agramantes Camp, ſo with a thundering Voice, that 
made the Inn to ring, faid, Stand all, put up your Swords 
all, be quier all, hear all, if you have a mind to live all. Ar 
theſe mighry Words, the Cotnbatants all ſtood (till, when he 
went on thus, Did not I tell you, Gentlemen, this Caſtle 
was enchanred, and that ſurely a Legion of Devils liv'd in it? 
Now to make this out, I would fain have you obſerve how 
the Diſcord of King Agramante's Camp is fallen in among us. 
See how they fight there for the Sword, there for the Horſe, 
onder for the Eagle, and here for the Helmet; nay we all 
ght, ail don't know wherefore, Do you then, my Lord 
Judge, and you, Maſter Curate, come hither, and let one 
ſtand for King Agramante, and the other for King Sobrino, 
and ſo make Peace among us; for by the Almighty Favourer 
of Battles, twere a great ſhame, ſo many Perſons of Quality 
as are here mer, ſhould kill one another for ſuch Trifles, The 
Troopers, who did nor underſtand Don Qui xotes Cant, and 
had been but ill-bandled by Cardenio, Don Ferdinand, and 
his Companions, had no mind to give over ſo. The Barber 
bad hard Fortune in the Scuffle, for his Beard and Pack- 
Saddle were torn to pieces. Sancho obey'd the leaft Word 
his Maſter ſpoke, as became a good Servant, Don Lewis's 
four Servants ſtood till, ſeeing how little it concetn'd them 
to ſtir.” The Inn,keeper alone was eager to puniſh the Inſo- 
lency of that mad Man, as he call'd Don Quixote, who at 
every turn had put his Inn into an uproar. Ar length the 
Diſorder ceag'd, the Pannel was left ro be Horſe-Furniture 
till Doom s- Day, and the Baſon r<main'd a Helmet, and ſo 
the Inn continu'd a Caftle in Don Qui xote s Fancy. All being 
now pacify d, and Peace made, at the perſwaſion of the Judge 
and Curate, Don Lewis's Seryants began again to em ne 
er 
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Maſter to go along with them immediately, which whilſt they 
were doing, the Judge conſulted Cardenio, Don Fo dinaud, 
and the Curate, about What he was to do in that Affair, te- 
peating it to them, Word for Word, what Don Lewis had 
told. At laſt it was agreed, Don Ferdinand ſhould tell Den 
Lewis's Servants who he was, and that it was his pleaſure 
their Maſter ſhould go with him into Andaluzia, where he 
ſhould be entertain d by the Marqueſs his Brother, ſuitabla 
to his Quality, for they certainly knew Don Lewis would 
not then go home to his Father, tho' he ſhould be torn to 
pieces. The four Servants being inform'd of Don Ferdinand s 
Quality, and Don Lewis Reſolution, relolv'd among chem- 
ſelves, that three of them ſhould return co acquaint their 
old Maſter with what had happen'd, and the other ſtay ro 
wait on Don Lewis, till ſuch time as they came again for 
bim, or knew what his Father would order. Thus this men- 
ſtrous Contention was appeasd by the Authority of A47ra- 
mante, and Prudence of King Sobrino. Bur the Enemy of 
Peace and Concord ſeeing himſelf thus diſappointed, and how 
little he had gain'd by creating ſuch a Confuſion, reſolvd to 
try another Touch, by railing new Broils and Diſturbances, 
'Tis true, molt of the Troopers were ſatisfy'd, having benrd 
of the Quality of thoſe they had contended with, therefore 
drew off from the Fray, imagining whatever came on't, they 
' ſhould have the worſt. Yer one of them who was he that 
had been ſo bang d and kick d by Don Ferdinand, bethoug be 
himſelf, that among other Warrants he had to apprehe nd. 
ſeveral Criminals, he had one againſt Don Quixote, hom the 
Holy Byatherhood had order d to be taken into Cuſtody, for 
ſetting free the Gally-Slaves. Having this in his Head, he 
thought to make ſure, whether the Deſcription agreed per- 
fectly with the Man; therefore pulling a Parchment our of 
his Boſom, and ſetting himſelf to read at leiſure, being but a 
bad Scholar, at every Word look d on Don Quixote, when 
comparing the Deſcription with his Face, he at laſt found it 
was the Per ſon mention d, which ſo ſoon as ever he was ſa- 
tistyd in, he foulded up his Parchment, and holding the 
Warrant in his left Hand, with his right ftrongly ſeiz d our 
Knight by the Collar, ſo that he did not let him breath, 
crying out mainly, Aid and aflift the Holy Brother bood, and 
chat it may appear I am in earneſt, let this Warrant be read, 
which orders this High- Way Man to be apprehended. The 
Curate took the Warrant, and found all the Trooper bad 
ſaid was true, for that the Deſcription agreed exactly with 
Den Quixote, vvho ſeeing himſelf thus abus d by a villanous 

| | Scoundrel, 
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Scoundrel, his Päſſion being ſwoln to its full height, and his 
very Bones fretting in his Skin, he laid hold of the ' Trooper 
with both his Hands, about his Neck, the beſt he could, { 
that had he nor been relievd by his Companions, he would 
certainly have loſt his Life, before the Don would have let gg 
his hold. The Inn-keeper, who was bound to aſſiſt his Fel. 
low Officers, came immediately to his aid. The Hoſtels (ce. 
ing her Husband engag'd again in a Quarrel, roar'd our anew, 
and her Daughter and Marztornes joynd in the Conſort, call. 
ing upon Heaven, and thoſe that were preſent, for aſſiſtance. 
Sancho ſeeing what had happen d, ſaid, By the Lord Har, 
all my Maſter ſays concerning the Enchantment of this Ca- 
ſtle is true; for there is no living a quiet Hour in it. Don 
Ferdinand parted the Trooper and Don Quixote, and loosd 
their Hands, to the ſatisfaction of both; for they ftill held 
faſt by each others Collar. Yer for all this, the Troopers did 
not ceaſe to demand their Priſoner, requiring the Company 
to deliver him up to them bound, that they might manage 
him at pleaſure, for ſo it was requiiite for the King's and Holy 
Brotherhood's ſervice, in whoſe Name they again commanded 
them to aid and aſſiſt em, that they might ſecure that Rob. 
ber, and common High Way Man. Don Quixote imil'd at 
the ſuppos d Simplicity of the Fellows, and very gravely ſaid, 
Come hither you rude and baſe born Wretches; d'ye call it 
Robbery on the High- Way, to give liberty to ſuch as are 
chain'd, to reſcue Priſoners, relieve the Diſtreſs d, defend thoſe 
thar are oppreſs d, and aſſiſt the Needy > Tou raſcally Vil. 
lains, ſo baſely ignorant, that you deſerve not Heaven ſhould 
acqquaint you with the value of Knight Errantry, or make you 
ſenſible of the Ignorance and Sin you live in, in not reverencing 
the very Shadow, much more Subſtance of a Knight Errant. 
Come hither you trooping Knaves, and not Officers of Juſtice, 
you High-Way-Men, and tell me, with the good leave of the 
Holy Brotherhood, who was the Blockhead that fign'd this War- 
rant for apprehending ſuch a Knight as Iam? Who was it 
could not tell ye that Knights Errant are ſubject to no Court? 
That their Sword is their Law, their Courage their Charter, 
and their Will their Statutes? Who, I (ay, was the Block- 
head that did not know, no Gentleman's Priviledges are fo 
large, and of ſuch extent, as are thoie a Knight Errant is en- 
titled to, the very Day he is dubb d, and devotes himſelf to 
the rigid Exerciſe of Chivalry > What Knight Erranr ever 
pay'd Tax, Impoſt, Queen-Gold, Cuſtom, Toll, or Ferry? 
What Taylor ever took any thing for making his Cloatbs? 
What Conſtable ever receiv d him into his Caſtle, and 2 

im 


Chap. 19. Don QUIX OTE... 37 0 


bim pay his Shot? What King ever reſus'd to fear. bim at 
his Table? What Maid could ever chuſe but fall in love 
with him, and refign her ſelf up entirely to his Will? In fe, 
did you ever read of any Knight Errant that ever was, is, or 
ſhall be, that was not able, with his ſingle Force, ro cudgel 
four hundred ſuch Rogues as you are, it they have tbe Im- 
pudence to oppole him? | 


CH AF..XIT. 

The End of the Notable Adventure of the Off. 
cers of the Holy Brotherhood, with Don 
Quixote's great Ferocity and Enchantment. 

Wii Don Quixote was running on at this rate, the Cu- 

rate endeavour'd to perſwade the Troopers, that be 
was Mad, as they might cafily gather by his Words and 

Actions; therefore told them there was no need of inſiſting 

further on that Buſineſs ; for rho' they ſhould Appretend and 

carry him before a Magiſtrate yer would be immediately be 
turn d looſe again as being a Mad-man. To this, he thar 
had the Warrant reply'd, it did not belong ro him to judęe 
of Don Quixote's Madneſs, but to do as his Superior had 
commanded ;_ and that when once he had Secur'd him, they 
might Diſcharge him an hundred times if they pleas'd. For 
all chat, ſaid rhe Curate you ſhall not rake him this bout, 
nor do I think he'll let you. In ſhort, the Curate gave him ſo 
many Reaſons, and Don Quixote committed fo great Extra- 
vagancies, that the Officers muſt have been madder than he, 
if they had not at laſt been ſenſible of his weaknels, ſo they 
were forc'd to be quiet, nay, interpos'd to make Peace be- 
twixt the Barber and Sancho, who (till continu'd implaca- 
ble. Ar length, being Officers of Juſtice they were made | 

Umpires, when they ſo decided the- Caſe, that both Parties, F 

tho not fully ſarisfy'd, yer remain'd in ſome mea ſuie pleas'd, | 

for they chang'd Pannels, but not Girts, nor Halters. As for 

Mambrino's Helmet, the + Curate, unknown ro Don 9u'xote, 1 

gave the Barber Eight Reals in ſatisfaction for his Baſon, and 

be gave a Diſcharge in full from the beginning of the 

World ro the end. Theſe Two Quarrels being thus made f 

up, which were indeed the chiefeſt and of greateſt conſe- . 

quence, it remain'd to bring Don Lewis's Servants to conſent. | 

that Three of them ſhould return home, while one ſtaid to 
wait on his Maſter, whitherſoever Don Ferdinand ſhould pleaſe 
carry him. And now 1 beginning to ſmile; and re- 


move 
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move all difficulties that obſtructed the happineſs of our Lo- 
vers and brave Men that were in the Inn, they were re ſolyd 
ro go thro ſtirch, and bring all matters to a happy con- 
cluſion; for the Servants immediately ſubmitted to all Don 
Lewis delird, which gave the Young Lady Clara fo great 
ſatisfaction, that no body could look on her, bur muſt needs 

diſcover the joy that fall d her Soul. Forayda, tho? ſhe did 
not well underſtand how matters paſs d, yet was ſad and 
merry at a venture, according to the different ſymptoms the 
diſcover'd in the faces of the Company, but particularly 
in that of her Spaniard, on whom her Eyes were ever fix'd, 
and in whom her Soul had ever plac'd its whole depen- 
dence. The Inn-keeper who had not fail'd to obſerve the 
Satisfaction the Curate made rhe Barber, demanded Don 
Quixote's Shot and reparation for his Skins, and Wine that 
was ſpilt, Swearing neither Roxinante nor Sancho's Aſs ſhould 
go out of his Stable, till he were pay'd the utmoſt Maraved : 
The Curate pacify'd him, and Don Ferdinand pay'd his Bill, 
tho' the Judge had very generouſly offer'd to lay down the 
Mony. And now they were all ſo pacify d and reconcil', 
that the Inn no longer reſembl'd the Diſcord of Agramante's 
Camp, as Don Quixote had Phras'd it, but was a perfect Em- 
blem of the Peace and Quiet of Auzuſtus's Reign, all which, 
as it was. generally beliey'd, was to be attributed to Maſter 
Curare's great Elocution, and Don Ferdinand's imcomparable 
Liberality. Don Quixote ſeeing himſelf clear of ſo many Quar- 
rels, as well of his Squire's, as his own, thought it now 
high time to proſecute the Journey he had undertaken, and 
ſinich that mighty Adventure, to which he had been call'd 
and choſen, He therefore boldly went and kneel'd before 
Dorothea, who nevertheleſs would not ſuffer him to ſpeak a 
Word till he bad gor . which when he had done in obedi- 
ence to her, he ſaid, Tis a common Saying, moſt beautiful 
Lady, that, Diligence is the Mother of Succeſs ; and Experi- 
ence has taught us on ſeveral weighty Occaſions, Thar the 
Client's Vigilancy brings a doubrful Suit to a happy iſſue. 
Yer is this Truth no where ſo viſible as in warlike Affairs, 
where Celerity and 1 prevent the Enemy's Defigns, 
and obtain a Victory before our Adverſaries can pur them- 


ſelves in a poſture of Defence, All this I ſay, High and 
precious Lady, becauſe methinks our longer ſtay in this Caſtle 
is needleſs, and may prove ſo prejudicial that we may be 
ſenſible of it one Day; for who knows whether your Ene- 
my the Giant may not by this time have receiv'd Intelli- 


geuce from ſecret and quick Spies, That I am comin to 
a roy 
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deſtroy him? Therefore having ſuffcient leiſure he may well 
Forrifie himſelf in (ome inexpugnable Caſtle, or Fortreſs, a- 
gainſt which my utmoſt endeavours may prove fruitleſs, and 
the ſtrength of my indefatigable Arm be of no nie. There- 
fore, dear Madam, ler our Diligence, as I have laid. pre- 
vent all his Deſigns, and let us fer out immediately of God's 
Name, for your good Fortune is only delay'd till ſuck time 
as I can meet your Aaverlary. Here Don Quixote ſtopt, pa- 
tiently waiting the beautiful Princeſs's Aniwer, when the 
with a ſtately Meen, ſuitable to her Champion's Style, thus 
reply'd. I rhank you Sir Knight, for the earneſt defire you 
ſeem to have of aſſiſting me in my great Diſtreſs, like a true 
Knight, ro whom it appertains to ſuccour the Helpleſs and 
Diſtreſs d, and Heaven grant both you and I may obtain ouc 
deſires, that I may have opportunity to convince you, there 
are grateful Women in the World. Now as for etting 
forward, ler it be immediately done; for your Will being 
a Law to me, do you diſpoſe of me at your pleaſure ; ſince 
one that has once committed the defence of her Perſon to 
your Valour, and entruſted you with the recovery of her 
Dominions, muſt not pretend to gainlay what your Prudence 
ſhall. ordain. Then, quoth Don Quixote, ſince it is ſo, that 
a Lady of your Quality, bumbles her ſelf ſo far as to conde- 
ſcend to obey my Orders, I will loſe no opportunity of exal- 
ting and raiſing your Highneſs ro the Throne you were Barn 
to. Let us ſer out immediately, quoth he, for my eager 
defire Spurs me on, and I long to be on the Way ; for ac- 
cording to the old but true ſaying, Delays are Dangerous. 
Therefore ſince Heaven has made no danger, nor Hell Known 
any that can Fright me, Sancho do thou Sade Roginante, 
and make ready thy Aſs, with the Queen's Palfrey, and ler 
us take leave of the Conſtable, and theſe Gentlemen, and 
be gone immediatly. Sancho who was preſent all the while, 
ſhaking his Head ſaid, Ah Maſter, Mafter, there are always . 
more Tricks in a Town, than are talk'd of; with ſub- 
miſſion be ir ſpoken. What Tricks can there be in any Town 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, nay in all the Towns and Cities of 
the World, chat can in the leaſt impair my Credit? Nay if 
en angry Sir, quoth Sancho, I will hold my peace, and 
orbear ſpeaking what my Duty obliges me to, as an honeſt 
Squire, and faithful Servant. Say what thou wilt, quoth 
Don Quixote, provided thy Words do nor tend to make me 
afraid ; for if thou art ſo, keep it ro thy ſelf, and trouble 
nor me with the bare mention of Fear, which my Soul abhors. 
Plhaw, hang Fear quoth Sancho, that's not the matter, bur 
a & Eh that 
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that I am aſſur'd and farisfy'd, this Lady who tiles her 
lelt Queen of the Grear Kingdom of Micomicon, is no more 
ſo than my Mother; for were ſhe ſuch as ſhe pretends, ſhe 
would not at every turn and in every corner be flabbering 
the Chops of one in this Company, as ſhe has often done in my 


Sight. Dorothea bluſh'd at what Sancho ſaid, it being true; for 


Don Ferdinand had now and then, when he thought no body ob- 
lerv'd ſtolen a kiſs, in part of his wiſh'd for Happineſs, which 
it ſeems Sancho had ſeen, and thought a freedom which ſhow'd 
more of a Court Lady, than ſo Great a Queen. She never- 
theleſs would rake no notice of his A ſperſion but let him go 
on, which he did thus: This I ſay Sir, continu'd he, becauſe 
after we have Travell'd over Hills and Dales, and far d ill 
by N.ghrt and worſe by Day, what reaſon is there that one 
that is raking his eaſe in this Inn ſhould reap the fruit of all 
our Labours? There is no reaſon therefore. for my Saddling 
Rox in ante. Harneſſing my Aſs, or making ready the Lady's 
Paltrey, fince it will be better for us to ſtay where we are, 
fo let every More ſpin, but let us eat. Lord, what a Paſſion 
was Don Quixote in when he heard his Squire's diſreſpectful 
Language! His Fury was ſo great I ſay, that ſtammering out 
his Words, and ſpitting Fire with his Eyes, he ſaid; Thou 
raſcally, unmannerly, rude, ignorant, blunt, ill tongu'd, bold, 
cenſorious, and backbiting Villain, How could'ſt thou dare 
to utter ſuch Words as theſe in my preſence and in that of 
theſe renowned Ladies, nay contrive ſo much boldneſs and 


impudence in thy confus d Imagination? Be gone out of wy 


fight thou Monſter in Nature, Magazine of Knavery, Inven- 
tor of Wickedneſs, Publiſher of Follies, agd Foe to all reſ- 
due to Royal Perſons. Be gone, I ſay and appear not 

fore me under pain of my heavieſt Indignation. So ſaying, 


be knit his Brows, puff'd up his Cheeks, ftar'd about, and 


with his right Foot gave a great Stamp; all Tokens of the 
unparallel'd Anger that was in his Breaſt. Theſe furious 
Words and Geſtures ſo terrify'd and aftoniſh'd poor Sancho, 
that he would have been glad if rhe Earth had then open'd 
under his Feet and {wallow'd him up; nay, he knew not 
What to do, but to turn his Back, and get out of his angry 
Mafter's preſence as faſt as he could, When the diſcreet 
Dorothea, who was well acquainred with Don Qui xotes Hu- 


mour, © moderate his Paſſion ſaid ; Be not offended Sir Knight 


of the Sorrowful Coumtenance, at the innocent Extravapancies 
of your harmleſs Squire ; for perhaps he has nor ſpoken with- 
our Grouuds, nor is it to be 1magin'd, fo underſtanding and 
conſcientious a Perion ſhould flander any body, — 

rather 
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rather to be believ'd and not at all doubted, ſince as you, 
Sir Knight, ſay, all things in this Caftle are done by En- 
chantment, Sancho might thro* Diabolical Ilſuſon ſee What he 
retends to have ſeen lo much to the prejudice of my Honour. 
Choe by rhe Powers Supream, quoth Don Quixote, your 


Highneſs has hit the Nail och Head; ſome wicked Apparition- 


has aſſuredly deceiv'd that Sinner Sancho, which mace him 
to ſee what could be ſeen, no otherwiſe than thro' Enchant- 
ment; for I am ſatisty'd in this Wretch's honeſty and inno- 
cency, that he would not flander any body. It is and 
mult be ſo, quoth Don Ferdinand, wherefore you ate oblig'd 
good Sir Don Quixote to Pardon, and reſtore him to your 
former Favour, Sicut erat in principio, before the Apparition 
Diſtracted him. Don Quixote ſaid, he forgave him, and 


ſo the Curare went for him. He came in very humble man- 


ner, and kneeling ask'd his Maſter to give him bis Hard, 
which he did, and when he had ſuffer'd him ro kits it, 
gave him his Bleſſing, ſaying, Now I hope you'll be con- 
vinc d, Son Sancho, that what I] have told you is true, which is, 
that all things in this Caſtle are brougbt about by Enchant- 
ment. I believe they are, quoth Sancho, except only the 
buſineſs of the Blanket, which happen'd the ulual we vy. Do 
not believe it, ſaid Don Quixote, for had it been fo, I ſhould 


have reveng'd you immediately, or ſhould do it now; but 


neither could I do ir then, nor now, having ſeen no body 
on whom I might take revenge of rhe wrong done you. 
Hereupon all the Company detir'd to. know, what that buti- 
neſs of the Blanket was, which the Inn keeper told them to 


a hair, including Sancho's flights; at which they all laugh'd 


hearrily, and Sancho had been quite ont of countenance, had 
not his Maſter aſſur'd him over again, all he had ſuffer'd 
was thro” meer Inchantment, yet was he not ſuch a Fool as 
to believe his Toffing not real and true without the leaſt 
mixture of deceit, but was ſatisfy'd he had been toſs d by 


People of Fleſh and Bones; and nor by imaginary, or fan- 


cy'd Hobgoblins, as his Maſter believ'd, and afirmd. This 
honourable Company having now been Two Days in the Inn, 
and thinking it high time to be gone back they contriv d 
to ſave Dorothea and Don Ferdinand the Trouble of going 
back with Den Quixote to his Village. and how rhe Curate 
and Barber might get home, as they deſir d, to endeavour his 
Cure. Their Contrivance was this. They agreed with a Wag- 
goner that went by with an Ox Team, to carry him home 
after this manner. They made a fort of Wooden Cage, large 
enough to hold our Knighr at his cate, when Don Ferdinand, 

B b 3 and 
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and his Companions together, with Don Lewis's Servants, 
the Officers of the Holy Brotherhood and the Inn keeper, by 
direction of the-Curate cover'd their Faces, and diſguiz d 
themſelves every one as he thought fir, that ſo Don Quixote 
might imagine they were other People than what he had been 
with in the Inn. This done, they went in without the leaſt 
noiſe, where he was fleeping and reſting after his Broils, 
And coming upon. him as he lay aſleep without apprehend- 
ing any ſuch Accident, they ſeiz d him and bound his 
Hands and F:er ſo faſt, that when he wak'd in a fright, he 
could nor ſtir, nor do any thing, bur admire and wonder 
ar thoſe ſtrange Figures he ſaw. Ar length he hit on the uſual 
Conceit his extravagant and wild Fancy ſuggeſted, and thar 
was to believe all thoſe Shapes were Hobgoblins which be. 
long'd to the Caſtle, and that without all doubt he was be- 
wirch'd by them, fince he could neither ſtir, Hand nor Foot, 
All fell out, as the Curate, who was contriver of the Plot, 
had defign'd. Poor Sancho being the only Perſon there in his 
right Shape, tho* not alrogerher in his right Senſes, beheld 
all this very patiently, and tho' he was not far from bein 

infected with his Maſter's Diſeaſe, yet he knew all thoſe 
counterfeit Figures, but durſt not open his Mouth, till he ſaw 
what would be the end of that Aſſault made on his Maſter, 
Don Quixote allo (poke not a Word, expecting the event of 
his Misfortune, which was, that the Cage being brought in, 
he was ſhut up in it, and nail'd ſo faſt, it was not eaſie for 
him to break it open. Then they lifred him up in it, and 
as he was carrying out, a Voice was heard as terrible as the 
Barber could frame, which ſpoke to this purpoſe, O thou 
Knight of the ſorrowful AſpeR, let not thy Impriſonment afflict 
thee, it being neceſſary for thy ſpeedy ending the Adventure 
thy great Valour has engag'd thee in, which ſhall be finiſh'd 
ſo ſoon as the furious f ſported Lyon ſhall Yoke with the 
white Dove of Toboſo, their lofty Necks being humbled to 
receive the ſoft Matrimonial Nooſe. This unheard of Con- 
junction, ſhall bring into the World ſuch brave Whelps, as 
ſhall imirare the Rampant Claws of their Valiant Sire. Now 
this ſhall be, before the follower of the fugirive Nymph can 
take Two Rounds to viſit rhe bright Conſtellations, in bis uſual 
rapid Motion. And now for thee, moſt Noble and Obedient 
Squire, that ever girt Sword, wore a Beard, or ſmelt with a 
Noſe ; be not thou diſmay'd, or diſſatisfy d to ſee the Flower 


"The Spaniſh Word is Manchado, which ſignifies ſpotted; tho it at the 
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of Knight Errantry thus carryd away before thy Eyes; for, 
if it ſo pleaſe the Maker of all things, thou ſhalt ſoon find 
thy ſelf ſo high and exalted, that thou ſhalt not know thy 
ſelf, and the Promiſes thy good Maſter has made thee, ſuall all 

ve true. Nay this I further aſſure thee in the Name of 
the wiſe F Mentironi ana, that thy Wages ſhall be dvly pay'd 
thee as thou ſhalr find by experience; therefore do thou peace- 
ably follow rhe footſteps of this Valorous Enchanted Knight, 
ſince it is fit ye go where ye may both reſt : But becaule 
I am allow'd to ſay no more, I here end and return, I know 
whither. Towards the end of this Prophecy hè rais'd his 
Voice, and then funk it ro ſo ſoft a Tone, the very Contri- 
vers of the Jeſt, were like to have believ'd it real. Don 


Sui xote was much comforted upon hearing this Prophecy, 


for -he immediately gneſs'd ar the whole meaning of ir, and 
found it promis d he ſhould ſoon be join d in holy Matrimony 
to his dear Dulcinea del Tobeſo, from whole happy Womb 
ſhould proceed Whelps, that is, Children, who ſhould be the 
Honour of La Mancha. Being throughly confirm'd in this 
belief, he rais'd his Voice, and ferching a deep Sigh, ſaid, 
O thou, whoever thou arr, that haſt forerold ſo much Hap- 
pineſs to befall me, I beſeech thee in my Name, to beg of 
the wiſe Inchanter, who takes care of my Affairs, that he 
would nor ſuffer me to periſh in this Priſon, in which I am 
now carry'd, till the pleaſing and incomparable Promiſes here 
made me ſhall be accompliſh'd ; for ſo they come to pals, I 
ſhall look on my Impriſonment as a happineſs, and on theſe 
Chains that encompaſs me as an Ornament; nay, will efteem 
theſe hard Boards I am laid on as a ſoft Bridal-bed, and 
not an unhappy Field of Battle. But as for the comfort of 
my Squire Sancho, I rruft in his goodnels and honelty, he 
will never leave me either in Proſperity, or Adverſity; for if 
thro his, or my misfortune, it ſhonld happen I cannot give 
him the Iſland I have promig'd, or ſome equivalent for it, yer 
at leaſt be cannot fail of his Salary; for in my Will, which 
is already made, I bavedeclar'd what is to be allow d him, 
nor according to the value of his long and faithful Services, 
but proportionable ro my ſmall Abiliry. Sancho bow'd a: 
theſe words very civilly, and Kiſs'd both his Matter » 
Hands, becauſe he could not come at bur one, they hes 
ing both ry'd together. Then thoſe Phanromes took up the 
Cage on their Shoulders, and plac'd it on the Ox 5 car. 
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CHAP 3x, 
A farther Account of Don Quixote's ſtrange En- 


chantment, with other memorable Occurrences, 
W HEN Don Quixote ſaw himſelf cag d, and mounted on 

the Cart, after this manner, he ſaid; I have read many 
and very authentick Hiſtories of Knight Errantry, but never 
either read, ſaw, or heard, till now, that a Knight Errant 
was Carry'd away in this ſort, and fo leiſurely as muſt be ex- 
pected from theſe flothful heavy Beaſts ; for ſuch Knights 
have been always us d to be carry'd thro' the Air with won- 
derful Celerity, enclosd in {ome black dark Cloud, ſome 
fiery Chariot, or elſe upon lome Flying Horle, or the like, 
Bur this carrying me on an Ox-Team, by the Lord, confounds 
me. However, it may be, the Chivalry and Enchantment of 
our Times, is different from t hat of the Ancients ; and perhaps 
I being a new Knight, and the firit that has receiv'd the long 
forgotten Exerciſe of Knight Errantry, there may be allo new 
forts of Enchantment, and other ways of carrying enchanted 
Perſons invented. V' hat think you of the matter, Son Sancho? 
faid he ro his Squire I don't know what to think. reply d 
Sancho, by reaſon Jam not ſo well read in Errant Hiſtory as 
your elf ; yet for all that, I dare be confident, and ſwear, 
theſe Phantomes that move here are hot altogether Catholick, 
Catholick quorh'a, cry'd Don Quixote, How (ſhould they be Ca- 
tholick, when they are all Devils, that bave aſſum'd Airy 
Bodies ro do this Action, of the truth of which, if you would 
be convinc'd, touch them, and you will find they are no- 
thing bur Air, and empty Appearances. By the Lord, reply d 
Sancho, I have touch d them already, and find this Devil that 
is ſo buſie here, is very plump, and has a Quality quite con- 
trary to what I have heard commonly ſaid of Devils; for, as 
they ſay, they all ſmell of Brimſtone, and other noi ſome Smells, 
whereas this Fiend ſmells of nothing but Amber and Civet. 
Sancho meant Don Ferdinand, who being ſo great a Man, tis 
likely, ſmelt as he ſaid. Wonder not at that, Friend Sancho, 
reply'd Don Quixote, for thou muſt underſtand, the Devils are 
very cunning, and tho' they carry Smells about them, yer 
they ſmell nothing themſelves, becauſe they are Spirits, and 
if they ſhould, they could ſmell nothing but of naſty Scents; 
the reaſon being, that whereſoever they are, they carry their 
Hell about them, and cannot receive the leaſt Wr of 
8 f 8 their 
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their Sufferings; wherefore a ſweer Smell being a pleaſanr and 
delightful thing, it is impoſſible they ſhould have eny tuch 
about them. Now if you fancy the Devil you talk of ſells 
of Amber, either you are deceiv'd, or he ſtrives to deceive 
you, endeavouring by that means ro make you belicve be 
is no Devil, All this Dialogue ' paſs'd betwixt the Maker 
and Man, when Don Ferdinand and Cardenio fearing leliSan- 
cho ſhould diſcover all their Deſign, being he was nor far 
from doing it, they reſolv'd ro make ſure Work on't, where- 
fore taking the Inn keeper aſide, tbey commanded bim to 
ſaddle Roxinante immediately, and put the Pannel on Sarcho's 
A's, which he did. By this the Curate had agreed with the 
Officers of the Holy Brotherhood, to give them ſo much a Day, 
for conducting our Knight to his Village. Cardenio hung 
to the Pummel of Don Quixote's' Saddle, rhe Target on ore 
Side, and the Baſon on che other, and fo made Signs to Sau- 
cho to mount, and lead Rezinante: On both fides the Carr 
be had allo poſted the Troopers with their Fire- locks. Buc 


before the Oxen budg d, the Hoſteſs, ber Daughter, and Ma- 


ritornes, came out pretending to weep for Den Qui tes Mis- 
fortune, ro whom he ſaid, Weep not my good Ladies, ſor all 
theſe Misfortunes are incident to ſuch as exerciſe my, Prote'- 
fion, and if ſuch Diſaſters did nor befall me, I ſhould not ook 
on my ſelf ro be ſo famous a Knight Errant asI am; fer 
ſuch things never happen to Knights of {mall Renown, by 
reaſon no body thinks on them, whcreas they are often the 
Lot of the Brave, whoſe Virtue and Valour, many Princes, 
and other Knights envy, and endeavour by wicked Means to 
deftroy : Yer tor all this, the Power of Virtue is lo great, that 
of it ſelf alone, in ſpight of all the Necromancy its Inventor 
Foroaſter underitood, it will come off victorious on all occa- 
fions, and ſhine our as gloriouſly on Earrh, as the Sun does 
in Heaven. Forgive me, beautiful Ladies, if I have any 
ways offended ye, for I have never wrong d any body ma- 
liciouſly and deſignedly, and I pray to God to dehiver me 
from this Confinement, into which ſome Evil minded Inchan- 


ter has put me, and if once I get free, I ſhall not be _rardy 


in gratifying, returning, and requiting the Favours ye have 
done me in this Caſtle. Whilſt theſe Compliments pals d be- 
twixt the Ladies of the Caſtle, and Don Quiæcte, the Curate 
and Barber were taking leave of Don Ferdinand and bis Com- 
panions, as alſo of the Captain and his Brother, and all thode 
well pleas d Ladies, particulary Dorothea and Lucinda. They 
all embrac'd/ and promis d ro give each other an Account 
of their future Fortunes, Don Ferdinand telling the Curate how 
| | | he 


378 The Hiſtory of Tome I 
he might direct to him, to acquaint him with what became 
of Don Quixote, aſſuring him, nothing could be more pleaſing 
to him, promiſing withal, he would not fail to let him know 
all he thought might be acceptable to him, as well what re. 
lated to his own Marriage, as the Chriſtening of Jorayda, the 
event of Don Lewis's Aﬀair, and the return of Lucinda to her 
Parents. The Curate engagd on his part to perform all was 
requir'd of him to a Tittle, ſo they embrac'd again, and a- 
gain renew'd their Compliments. Here the Inn-keeper came 
ro the Curate, and gave him ſome Papers, telling him, he 
had found them in the Lining of that Portmanteau, where 
be found The Novel of the Curious Impertinent ; and ſince the 
right Owner had never come back for them, he might take 
them, for, as he ſaid, he would not keep them, becauſe he 
could nor read. The Curate thank'd him, and looking in- 
to them, found the Title of the Manuſcript was, The Novel 
of Rinconete and Cortadillo ; ſo ſeeing what it was, and gueſ- 
ſing fince the Novel of The Curious Impertinent had been fo 
good, this might be ſo too, becauſe it was likely they were 

h the ſame Author's, he kept ir with a Reſolution to read 
it, ſo ſoon as he had leiſure. Hereupon he mounted, as did 
likewiſe his Friend the Barber, with both their Faces cover'd, 
that they might not eaſily be known by Don Quixote, ſo both 
follow d the Cart, which was conducted in this order; firſt 
went the Team, driven by its Owner, with the Troopers 
on both ſides, as was ſaid before, with their Fire- locks, then 
follow d Sancho Panga on his Als, leading Rozinante by the 
Bridle; and laſtly came the Curate and Barber, on their luſty 
Mules, with their Faces cover'd, as has already been noted, 
moving with Gravity and State, and travelling no faſter than 
the ſluggiſh Oxen could. Don Qui xote ſate in his Cage, with 
his Hands bound, his ſtretchd out, and bis Body lean- 
ing againſt the Bart, as ſilent and patient, as if he had not 
been made of Fleſh and Blood, but of meer Stone. Thus 
ſlowly journying on, they had not gone above two Leagues, 
before they came to a Valley, which the Carter thought a 
convenient Place for him to let his Oxen reſt and feed, Hav- 
ing told the Curate thus much, the Barber advis'd to travel 
a little further, becauſe, he ſaid, he knew that behind a Hill 
that was in fight, there was a Valley which had more Graſs, 
and which was pleaſanter than that they were abour to ſtop 
at. The Barber s Advice was taken, and ſo they travelld on. 
Now the Curate looking behind him, ſaw fix or ſeven Per- 
ſons on Horſeback, well mounted and accoutred, coming after, 


who ſoon overtook them, becauſe they did nor travel 1 - 
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ſurely as the Oxen, but like Men that rode on Canons Mules» 
and had a mind to go ſpend the heat of the Day at an Inn» 
that appear d leſs than a League off. The haſty Travellers, 
as I have ſaid, overtook the flow, when courteouſly ſaluting 
cach other, one of the former, who was no leſs a Man than 
a Canon of Toledo, and Maſter of the reſt that came along 
with him, ſeeing the orderly Proceſſion of the Cart, Troopers, 
Sancho, Rozinante, the Curate, and Barber, and above all Don 
Quixote in a Cage bound, could not forbear asking, whar 
was the meaning of carrying that Man after that faſhion d 
Tho' he gueſs'd by the Troopers Badges, he was ſome noto- 
rious High- Way. Man, or other Criminal, whoſe Puniſhmenr 
belong'd to the 'Holy Brotherhood. One of the Troopers, to 
whom the Queſtion had been put, anſwer'd, We cannot tell 
Sir, what the carrying this Gentleman after this manner 
means, but he may tell you himſelf, if he pleaſes. Don Qui x- 
ote hearing this Diſcourſe, ſaid. Pray Gentlemen, are you 
vers d in, or acquainted with Knight Errantry > For if you 
are, I will make known my Misfortune to you, bur if nor, 
twere needleſs for me to trouble my ſelf. By this the Cu- 
rate and Barber perceiving the Travellers talking to Don 
Quixote, carne up, that they might anſwer in ſuch ſorr, as 
their Artifice requir d. The Canon anſwer'd to what Don 
Quixote had ask d of him, Truly Friend, God help me, I am 
better acquainted with Books of Knight Errantry, than Vl. 
lalpando's Divinity; fo that if there be no other difficulty in 
the Caſe, you may ſafely communicate what you pleaſe. 
Then, reply'd Don Quixote, ſince it is ſo, I would have you 
to know Sir, I am inchanted in this Cage, thro' the Envy 
and Malice of wicked Magicians, for Vertue is more perſe- 
cuted by evil Perſons, than honour'd by the Good. Iam a 
Knight Errant, wp mm, he, not one of thoſe, whoſe Names 
were never” in the Books of Fame, ro erernize their Memo- 
ry, but one of thoſe, who, in ſpight of Envy it ſelf, and 
all the Magicians of Pera, Brachmans of India, and Gym- 
noſophiſts of Ethiopia, ſhall fix his Name in the Temple of 
Immortality, to ftand as an Example and Pattern to future 
Ages, by which Knights Errant may fteer the Courſe they 
are to follow, in caſe they have a mind to atrain to any Pitch 
of honourable Renown, Don Quixote de la Mancha is in the 
right, quoth the Curate, in ſaying he is enchanted in this 
Cage, but that not thro' any Fault or Failure of his, but thro 
the ill Practices of thoſe that are offended at Vertue, and 
Valour, This Sir, is the Knight of the Sorrowful Afpe&, if 
ever you heard of ſuch a Name, whoſe valiant Feats, — 
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mighty Acts, ſhall be engrav'd on ſolid Brafs, and lafting 


Marble; tho Envy and Malice ſtrive never ſo much to ob- 
icure and conceal them. When the Canon heard the Prito- 
ner, and him that was at liberty, talk after this rate, he was 


ſo ſurprized, he was ready to bleſs himſelf, and could not 


imagine What had befallen him; and all that came with him, 
were no leſs aſtoniſh'd, Now Sancho Pan pa. who had drawn 
near to liſten to their Diſcourſe, to mend the matter, ſaid, 


25 Well Gentlemen, you may take what I am going to lay, 


well or ill, as you think fit; bur, in ſhort, my Maſter Don 
Quixote is no more enchanred than my Mother: He is in 
his right Senſes, for he ears and drinks, and does as other 
Mer do, as he did ycſterday, before he was cag d up; tbere- 
fore, ſince this is ſo, why would you perſwade me he is en- 
chanted? I have heard ſay, enchanted Perſons neither eat, 
— nor talk; whereas my Maſter, if no body hinder him, 
will talk as much as thirty Lawyers can do, Then turning 
to the Curate, he procecced, ſaying, Ah Maſter Curate, per. 
haps you think I dont know you, and don't perceive nor 
diſcern what all theſe Enchantments terd to; but ler me tell 
you, I know you, for all you hide your Face, and I would 
have you to know, I underſtand you too, tho you take ne- 
ver ſo much Pains ro cover your ill Defigns ; In ſhort, Vir- 
rue cannot live, where Envy reigns ; nor Generofity ſubſiſt a- 
mong Miſers. A curſe on the Devil I ſay, for had it not 
been for your Reverence, my Maſter had e're this been Mar- 
ry'd to the Princeſs Micomicona, and I been an Earl ar leaſt, 
for nothing leſs could be expected from the Knight of the ſor- 
rowful Aſpet's bounty; or be due ro my great ſervices. But 
I find the Proverb is true which ſays, That the heel of For- 
tune is more unſteady than the Wheel of a Mill; and that 


* thoſe who were yeſterday at the top, are to Day proveling at the 


bottom. I am ſorry for my Wife and Children, for when 
they might reaſonably bave expected to ſee me come home, 
a Governour, or Viceroy of ſome Iſland, or Kingdom, they 


will find me only a poor Groom. All I have ſaid Maſter Cu- 


rate, is only to move your Reverence to make more Con- 
ſcience of your doings, and to take care, God does not call 
you to account in the next World, for uſing my Maſter ſo ill; 
and that all the good he might do were he not confin'd, be 
not lay'd to your Charge, Do but mind what a Speech 


be has made, quoth the Barber. So then I find Sancho you 


have a mind to be with your Maſter : If you go on at this rate 
you are like to bear him Company in his Cage, being as 


much Enchanted as he, and much of his Humour. What 
| | Enchanted 
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Enchanted Iſland is this that floats in thy Skull, proceeded the 
the Barber, or what Succubus has been riding thy Fancy and 
got it with Child, of theſe Hopes? With Child Sir, what 
d'ye mean Sir? I ſcorn your Words, quoth Sancho. The 
beſt Lord in the Land ſhould not get me with Child, no not 
the King himſelf God bleſs him; for tho I am poor, yer 
I am an honeſt Man and an old Chriſtian, and owe no body 
a Farthing ; and tho I deſire Iſlands, yet there are others may 
cover wor ie thing; for Handſome is that Handſome does; and 
being a Man I may come ro be Pope, much more Gover- 
nour of an Iſland; for fince my Maſter can gain ſo many, 
he may want 2 to beſtow them on. Do you now for 
your part, Maſter Barber, quoth he, rake care how you Prate, 
For there is more in this than [athering a Beard; and all are not 
Fellows at Football. This I ſay, becauſe we all know one 4- 
nother, and there is no putting falſe Dice upon me. Now for 
my Maſter's Enchantment, God knows the truth of it, there- 
fore let's have no more on't, For the more we Stir the more we 
ſhall Stink, The Barber made Sancho no answer, left his 
filly talk ſhould diſcover that which rhe Curate and he had 
took ſo much Pains to conceal, - For this reaſon the Curare 
defir'd the Canon to ride on a little, and he would impart to 
him the whole Myſtery of the Man in the Cage, with teveral 
other Matters would pleaſe him. The Canon comply'd, and 
rode forwards with his Followers, giving great Attention to 
all rhe Cutate told him. He in few. words fatisty d him of 
the origin and cauſe of His Diſtraction with the whole ſeries- 
of his Adventures till they clapt him up in that Cage, with 
their defign of carrying him home to try if any Cure could 
be wrought upon him. They all admir'd at this ſtrange Story, 
and when the Curate had done, the Canon ſaid; Believe me 
Maſter Curate, I have been all along fully convinced theſe 
they call Books of Chivalry were prejudicial! to the Pub- 
lick, and tho' I have been led away by an idle and vain 
Pleaſure, to read the beginnings of almoſt 21] that have been 
Printed ; yet could I never perſwade myſeli 0 read any of 
them throughout, for ro me they ſeem'd to contain one and 
the ſame thing, and chat there was as much in one as in all 
the reſt. Now in my opinion theſe fort of Compoſitions very - 
much re ſemble what they call the Miſeſian Fables, which are 
extravagant idle Stories, tend ing only to pleaſe without in- 
ſtruct ing; whereas on the contrary thoſe Fables calld Apolo- 
Sues, 0 at once both delight and inſtruct. Now tho the prin- 
Cipal end of ſuch Books be ro delight, yer dont 1 fee how 
they can perform chat end when they are fill d with ſuch _—_— 
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Extravagancies ; for the delight the Soul receives muſt proceed 
from the Beauty and Proportion it conceives of thoſe things 
the Sight or Imagination lay before ir ; whereas on the con- 
trary nothing that is deform d. or miſhapen can be any ways 
delightful to us. Now what Beauty or what Proportion can 
there be betwixt the parts and the whole, or the whole and 
irs Fr in a Book, or Fable, where a Stripling of Seventeen 
ſhall with one cut of a Sword cleave a Giant as tall as a Steeple, 
and divide in two as if he were made of Paſt-board ; or when 
they give us the Deſcription of a Battle, and after telling us the 
Enemies are a whole Million of Combatants, provided the Hero 
of rhe Book be againſt them, we muſt wherher we will or no 
conceive, the ſaid Knight obtain d the Victory meerly by the 
force of his Arm! What ſhall we ſay, of the eaſineſs with 
which a Queen or Empreſs Heireſs zo a great Monarchy com- 
mits her ſelf to the Arms of an unknown Knight Errant ? 
What Mortal, that is not altogether barbarous and unpoliſh'd, 
can be pleas d to read, that a great Tower full of Arm'd 


Knights cuts thro the Sea, like a Ship before the Wind, and 


being this Evening in Lombardy, is to morrow by break of 
Day in Preſter Fohn's Country, or in ſome other part of the 
World unknown to Prolomey, and never heard of by Marcus 
Polus. Now if it be anſwer d, that thoſe who Compos'd 
theſe Books, Writ them as Lyes, and therefore were nor 
—— to obſerve Niceties, or Truth; I ſhall anſwer, That 
Falſehood is ſo much the more pleaſing, by how much ir 
nearer reſembles Truth, and is the more diverting, the more 
it is doubtful and poſſible. Fabulous Stories ought to be 
wedded to the Reader's Underſtanding, by being ſo Compos'd, 
that removing all impoſfſibilities, making eaſie all ſurprizing 
- Accidents, and keeping the mind wholly in ſuſpence, they 
may at once Aſtoniſh, Surprize, Delight and Divert in ſuch 
manner, that we may be both pleas'd with, and admire them. 
Now all this cannot be, where there is no Probability nor 
Imitation, wherein conſiſts the Perfection of what is Writ- 
ren. I have not yer ſeen any Treatiſe of Knight Errantry 
a compleat Fable with all irs Members proportionable to its 
Body, ſo that the middle anſwer d the — and end 
the middle; but theſe Books are generally made up of ſo 
many Limbs, that their Authors rather ſeem to defign 2 
Chimera, or Monſter, than a well proportion'd r Be- 
ſides all this, their Style is uncouth, their Exploits incre- 
dible, their Love lewd, and their Civility ſtarch d. Their 
Battles are alſo tedious, their Expreſſions fooliſh, their 
Voyages nonſenſical; and, in ſhort, have nothing of Contrivance 
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im them, therefore deſerve to be baniſh'd all Chriſtan Coun- 
tries, as Vagabonds and uſeleſs People are. The Curate 
gave great attention to all the Canon ſaid, taking him to be 
2 Man of Senſe, and much in the right in all he affirm'd, 
therefore told him, he was ſo much of his mind, and had 
ſo great an averſion to all Books of Chivalry, that he had 
burnt all Don Sui xote s, which were no ſmall Number. Then 
he gave account of the ſcrutiny be had made, condemning 
ſome to the Flames, and iparing others, at which the Canon 
laugh'd heartily, ſaying further, That as ill as he lik'd 
thoſe Books, yer he found one good thing in them, which 
was the Subject they furniſh'd a Man of ſolid Underſtand- 
ing with to ſhew his Parts, becauſe they allow a large ico 
for the Pen to dilare upon, without any Check, deicribing 
Shipwrecks, Storms, Skirmiſhes, and Battles; painting cut a 
brave Commander, with all bis requiſite Qualifications, ſhew- 
ing him Politick in preventing the Enemy's Stratagems, an 
Orator, in perſwading gr diſſwading bis Soldiers, mature in 
Council, quick in cxccuting, and as reſolute in ſtanding the 
Enemy's Shock, when attack d. Ar one time laying beforg 
us a ſad ard Jiimal Accident; at another, a pleaſant and un- 
expected Advenrure ; here a moſt beautiful, vertuous, diſcreet 
and modeit Lady, there a brave Chriſtian like, and courteous 
Gentleman ; in one place, an inhuman barbarous Roiſter; in 
another, a well-bred, couragious, and wile Prince, Repre- 
ſenting, morcover, Dury and Loyalty in Subjects, and Ge- 
neroſity and Worth in Sovereigns. One while he may ſtew 
himſelf an Aſtrologer, then an excellent Coſmographer, next 
a Muſician, and after that a Stateſman; and if he will, he 
cannot want opportunities of appearing knowing, even ind 
Necromancy. He may diſplay the Subtilty of Uſes, Piery 
of Afneas, Valour of Achilles, Misfortunes of Hector, Tres- 
chery of Sinon, Friendſhipof Eurialus, Liberality of Alexan- 
der, Bravery of Ceſar, Clemency and Sincerity of Trajan, Fi- 
.deliry of Top is, the Prudence of Cato: In ſhorr, he may 
deicribe all Vertues that can accompliſh a brave Man, either 
aſcribing chem to one, or dividing them among many; which 
being pertorm'd with a ſmooth Style, and witty Invention, 
coming as near Truth as poſſible, he will thereby weave ſuch 
a Web of beautiful Contexture, which when finiſh'd, will 
give ſoch Perfection and Grace, as may attain the beſt End 
that Writing tends to, which is at once to delight and inſtruct, 
8 I have already obſerv'd. For the looſe Method practis'd 
in theie Books, gives an Author liberty to play the Epick, 
Lyrick, and Dramatick Poet, and to run thro all the — 
arts 
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Parts of Poetry and Rhetorick; for Epicks may be as well 
written in Proſe as Verſe. 
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Containing 4 C ontinuation of the Canon's Dif. 
courſe upon Books of Knight Errantry, and other 


curious Matters. 
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| LL you have ſaid, Maſter Canon, quoth the Curate, is 
very true; therefore thoſe who have hitherto publ iſtd 
Books, are the me ro blame, as having had no regard to 
good Senſe, or to thoſe Rules by which they might have 
rendern themſelves as famous in Proſe, as the two Princes 
of Greek and Latin Poetry are in Verſe. I muſt confeſs, I my 
ſelf, reply'd the Canon, was once tempted to compoſe a Book 
of Knight. Errantry, obſerving therein all thoſe Rules I have 
menrion'd ; and to ſpeak truth, I wrir above a hundred Pages, 
which, for a better Tryal, whether they anſwer'd my Ex- 
pectation, 1 communicated them to ſome Wiſe and Learned 
Men, who were extreamly fond of this ſort of Reading; 
nay to others, that were altogether Unlearned, and who 
mind nothing but the Pleaſure of hearing Extravagancies, 
and I have had the Approbation of them all; yet for all this, 
] would not proceed any further in it, as well becauſe ] 
thought ir a Subject unbecoming my Profeſſion, as becauſe 
I law there were more Fools than Wiſe Men in the World; 
and tho it were of more weight to to be commended by the 
Few Wiſe, than ſlighted by rhe Multitude cf Fools; yer 
would I not expoſe my ſelf to the raſh Cenſures of the giddy 
| Valgar, who are thoſe, for the moſt part, that read ſuch Books, 
But that which chiefly made me lay it aſide, and think no 
more of finiſhing it, was an Argument I form'd to my ſelf, 
deduc'd from the Plays now uſually acted'; for thought I, 
if thoſe Plays now in Vogue, as well thoſe that are meer In- 
vention, as ſuch as are taken out of Hiſtory, be all, or the 
reateſt part of them, downright Abſurdities, without either 
Elend or Tail, and yet the Multitude delights in, and thinks . 
them good, tho they are very far from being ſo; and if che 
Poets who write, and Players who act them, ſay they muſt 
be good, becauſe the Multitude will have chem fo, and tor 
no other reaſon ; and that thoſe which are regular, and carry 


on their Plots according to Art, are only of uſe to the Few 
| wile 
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wiſe Men, that underſtand them, for all the reſt can make 
nothing of them; and that therefore rhe Players (ay it were 
better for them to ger their Bread by many, than be gaz'd 
on by a few; I ſay, If all this be fo, the ſame will be the Fate 
of my Book; for after I have crack'd my Brain, in obſerving 
the Rules I have ſpoken of, I ſhall ar laſt but Joſe my Labour. 
Now tho” I have ſometimes endeavour'd to perſwade rhe Ac. 
tors they are in the wrong in thinking they ſhould draw more 
People and get more Reputation by Adpg Plays, according 
to the Rules of Art, than by thoſe mad ones, they are ſo fond 
of, yet is there no beating this Opinion into their Heads, 
I remember I once was talking to one of thoſe obſtinate Fel- 
lows, Don't you remember ſaid I, that within theſe few Years 
there were Three Plays Acted in Spain, written by a famous 
Poet of ours, which were ſo excellent, they ſurpriz d, de- 
lighted and rais d the Admiration of all that ſaw them, as well 
the Ignotant as Judicious, and that theſe three alone yielded 
the Actors more Money than Thirty of the beſt Plays that 
have been fince made? Doubtleſs Sir, ſaid the Actor 1 
ſpeak of, you mean the Tragedies of J/abel/a, Phillis, and 
Alexander. I do, 2 I, and do you judge whether their 
Authors did not obſerve the Rules of the Drama, and whether 
their Plays were the leſs lik'd for doing ſo. So that the fault 
is not in the Audience's deſiring Abſurdities, bur in thoſe who 
know not how to give them any thing elſe, Nor was there 
any thing prepoſterous in ſeveral other Plays, ſuch as In- 
gratitude Reveng d, Numantia, the Amorous Merchant, and the 
Favourable She Enemy, nor in ſome others compos'd by Judi- 
cious Poets to their great Honour and Reputatien, and ro 
the no ſmall Advantage of thoſe that Acted them. Much 
more I urg d, which I thought confounded, but did not cort- 
vince him ſo as to make him recede from his Erroncous Opi- 
nion. You have touch d upon a Subject, Sir, faid the Curate, 
which bas ſtir'd up in me an antient Averſion I have for 
the Plays now in uſe, and which is not inferior to that I 
bear to Books of Knight Errantry. For whereas Plays ac- 
cording to Cicero, ought ro be Mirrors of Human Life, Par- 
terns of good Manners, and lively Images of Truth, thoſe 
now adays acted are rather Mirrors of Extravagances, Pat- 
rerns of Abſurdities, and lively Images of Leudneſs. To 
inſtance in ſomething, what greater Abſurdity can there be 
than to bring in a Child in his Swadling Cloaths in the firſt 
Scene of the firſt Act, and in the ſecond to have him walk 
and grown up a ſtayd Man? What greater Folly than 
to repreſent a Fighting old Fellow, a Cowardly youth, a 
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Retorical Footman, a politick Page, a churliſh King, and 
an unpoliſſid Princeſs? What ſhall I ſay of their regard to 
the Time and Place thoſe Accidents might or ought to have 
happen d in? For I have ſeen a Play whoſe firſt Act began 
in Exrope, its ſecond in Afia, third in Africk, and Pros 
bably had it held our four Acts, its fourth would have 
ended in America, and ſo ir would have been Acted in all 
the four parts of the World. Now if Imitation be a principal 
part of the Draria, how can any tolerable Judgment be pleas'd 
when repreſenting Wi Action that happen'd in the time of 
King Pepin or Charlem ine, the ſame Perſon who Acted the 
Hero of the Play, ſhould be made rhe Emperor Her aclius, 
and brought in carrying the Crols into Hierwſalem, and 
recovering the Holy Sepulchre as Godfrey of Bouillon did, 
when there were many Years diſtance betwixt theſe two 
Actions; or when the Play is grounded upon Fiction to ap- 
ply to it Truths out of Hiſtory, or patch it up with Acct- 
dents that happen d to ſeveral Perſons and ar ſeveral times; 
and this not with any contrivance to make it appear proba- 
ble, but with manifeft Errors altogether inexcuſable? But 
the worſt is, there are ſome Blockheads who call this Per- 
fection, and think every thing elſe to be meer Pedantry. Now 
if we come to Plays made upon Pious Subjects, what abun- 
dance of falſe Miracles they invent in them; how many 
Apocryphal and odd Stories do they pack together, attribu- 
ting the Miracles of one Saint to another? Nay even in 
Prophane Plays they preſume to counterfeit Miracles without 
regarding any more, than that ſuch a Miracle or Machine, 
as they call ir, may fuir well in that place, raiſe the Admi- 
ration of Ignorant People and bring an Audience? Theſe 
things are an affronr to Truth, a diſcredit ro Hiſtory, and 1 
ſhame ro our Spaniſh Writers; becauſe Foreigners, who 
are very ſtrict in obſerving the Laws of the Drama, look 
on us as Ignorant and Barbarous, when they ſee the Abſur- 
dities and Extravagancies of our Plays. Nor would ir be 
any Excuſe to alledge that the chief deſign of well govern d 
Common wealths in permitting Plays to be Acted, is to divert 
the Commonalty with ſome lawful Recreation, and diſperſe 
thoſe ill humours Idleneſs often breeds: Wherefore ſince this 
may be done by any Play whether good or bad, what 
occaſion is there for preſcribing Laws, or confining thoſe that 
Write or Act them, ro Rules? For as I have ſaid, the very 
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worſt of them will ſerve ro compaſs the end defign'd. To 
this I would anſwer, that this end would be infinitely bet- 
ter asta in d by good Plays than bad; for a. Man after ſee- 
ing a regular and well contriv'd Play, would go away 
pleas d with the Comedy, inſtructed by the ſerious part, 
ſurpriz d at the variety of Accidents, improv'd by the Lan- 
guage, warn d by the Frauds, informd by the Examples, 
diſguſted at Vice, and in love with Virtue; for a good Play 
muſt of neceſſity work all theſe effects upon him that ſees 
it, tho? he were never ſo rude and unpoliſt'd. Nay, it is 
abſolutely impoſſible but that a Play which has all theſe 
Qualifications muſt Pleaſe, Divert, Satisfie and Content, be- 
yond another which wants them; as for the moſt part thoſe 
do that are uſually Acted. Now the [oets that write are 
not in the fault; for ſome of them have been very ſenſible 
of their Errors, and known what they ought to have done, 
yet Plays being become now venal, they ſaid, and that with 
reaſon, that the Actors would not purchaſe them, if they 
were not of that ſtamp; and therefore the Poet has always 
endeavour d to ſuit the Humour of the Actor, who is to pay 
him for his Labour. That this is true, appears from an in- 
finite number of Plays Compos d by an Excellent Wit of 
this Kingdom, ſo ſprightly and delightful, in ſuch lofty Verſe, 
and excellent Language, ſo ſententious, and in a word fo full 
of Elocution and loftineſs of Style, that all the World is full 
of his Fame, yet have they not all attain d that Perfection, 
which ſome of them did, becauſe he wrote to pleaſe the 
Actors. There are others who have written ſo inconſiderately, 
that after Acting their Plays, the Players have been forc'd 
to fly and abſcond, for fear of being puniſſi d, as they have 
ſeyeral times been, for ſaying things Prejudicial to ſome Kings, 
and Diſhonourabſt᷑ ro ſome Families. Now all theſe, and ma- 
ny other inconveniencies I could name, would ceaſe, if there 
were but at Court an Intelligent and Judicious Perſon ap- 
pointed, to peruſe all Plays before they were Acted, that 
is, not only thoſe that were repreſented at Court, but through- 
out all Spain, without whoſe Approbation and Licence, no 
Officer of Juſtice ſhould ſuffer a Play ro be Acted; within 
his Juriſdiction. Thus Players would be careful to fend. 
their Plays to Court, that they might Act them with greater 
ſafety, and they that write them, would take more care of what 
they wrote, as apprehending their Works muſt paſs the Cenſure 
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of one that underſtood them. By theſe means we ſhould be 
furniſh'd with good Plays, and the end they are defign'd for 
would be happily attain'd, the People diverted, the Spaniſh 
Wits eſteem d, the Actors ſecur'd, and the Government ſav d 
the Trouble of puniſhing them, Alſo if another, or the ſame 
Perſon had but the care of inſpecting ſuch Books of Knight 
Errantry as ſhall be Compos d for the future, there might 
doubtleſs be ſome Publiſh'd as complear as you have been 
pleas'd to mention, which would mightily enrich our Lan- 
guage with Eloquence, and cauſe the old Books to be lay'd 
aſide, being born down by the prevalent Beauty of the new, 
intended for the innocent Diverſion, not only of idle Per. 
ſons, but even of thoſe that have moſt buſineſs ; for the 
Bow cannot always ſtand bent, nor can Human Frailty 
ſubſiſt without ſome lawful Recreation. 

Thus far had the Curate and Canon proceeded in their 
Diſcourſe, when the Barber coming up to them, ſaid to the 
Curate, This is the Place Maſter Licenciate, I told you would 
be moſt proper for us to paſs the hear of the Day in, and 
where the Oxen will find abundance of good Paſture. I believe 
it, ſaid the Curate ; fo telling the Canon what they intended 
to do, he reſolv'd ro ſtay with them, being thereto invited 
by the pleaſantneſs of a beauriful Valley that appear'd before 
them; wherefore that he might fully enjoy the delight of 
that Place, with the Curate's good Company, to which he 
had already taken a liking, and at the ſame time hear further 
14 — of Don Quixote s Adventures, he order'd ſome of 

is Servants to go to the Inn, which was nor far off, and 
bring thence what they could find to Eat, for the whole Com- 
pany, for that he reſolvd to ſtay there that Afternoon. To 
this one of his Servants made anſwer, There was enough in 
the Proviſion - ſumpter to ſerve, without going to the Inn, for 
any thing bur Barley for the Mules. If fo, quoth the Canon, 
ler all the Mules be carry'd thither, and let the Sumpter 
come back, Whilſt theſe things, were doing, Sancho per- 
ceiving he might now talk ro his Maſter without being ſu- 
pervisd by the Curate or Barber, whom he look'd upon as 
{upicious Perſons, rode up to the Cage where he was, and 
ſaid, Sir, that it may not lie as a burden on my Conſcience, 
I will tell you ſomewhar relating to your Enchantment, which 
is, Thar thoſe who Ride along with us, having their Faces 
cover'd, are the Curate and Barber of our Town, who I 
fancy have contriv'd to carry you off after this manner, meerly 
thro enyy they bear you for having out- ſtript them in famous 
Act ions. Now allowing this to be ſo, it muſt follow you are 
' . „ N 8 noc 
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not Enchanted, but gull'd and fool'd ; for a further proof of 
which, I will ask you One Queſtion, and if you an{wer me, 
as I believe you will, then may you be convinc d of your Error, 
and perceive you are not Enchanted, but Diſtracted. Ask 
what thou wilt, Son Sancho, ſaid Don 1 for I will ſa- 
tisſie thee and anſwer to thy content. But as to what thou 
ſay ſt, that thoſe Perſons that accompany us, are the Curare 
and Barber of our Town, it may very well be, they may 
ſeem to be ſuch, bur never believe they are really and truly 
ſo. What thou muſt believe is, That ſuppoſe, as thou {ay'ſ, 
they reſemble them, yer is it becauſe they thar have Enchanted 
me, have taken thoſe ſhapes ; for thou muſt know it is an 
eaſie matter for Inchanters to aſſume what Form and Figure 
they pleaſe, and perhaps, they have taken that of theſe Two 
Friends of ours, to make thee believe as thou doſt, and caſt 
thee into ſuch a Labyrinth of confus'd Thoughts, chat thou 
may'ft not know how to find thy way out of it tho' thou 
had'it Theſeus's Clew : Alſo perhaps they may have done this 
ſo to diſtract my Thoughts, that 1 may not be able to gueſs 


which way this miſchief is come upon me. For if on one 


band thou rell' me, the Curare and Barber of our Town 
are in our Company; and on the other, I ſee my ſelf Cag d 
up, and know no Human force, except it were ſupernatural, 
could ſhut me up after that manner, what wouldit thou have 
me to ſay, or think, but that the manner of my Enchantment 
is beyond all I ever read in the Hiſtory of Knights Errant ? 
So that thou may'(t reſt thy ſelf ſatisfy'd: For as for our Friends 
being ſuch as thou wouldſt make them, they are no more ſo, 
than I am a Turi, Now for thy asking me any Queſtion, ſpeak, 
and I will anſwer thee, rho* thou ſhouldft ask till ro Morrow. 
The Bleſſed Virgin aſſiſt me, ſaid Sancho, lifting up his Voice, 
Why, is it poſſible Sir, you ſhould be ſo much a Num skull, 
and ſo Rattle - brain d, as not to perceive what J ſay, to be 
very truth, and that Malice has a far greater ſhare in this 
your Impri ſonment than Enchantment ? Bur fince it is fo, I 
will prove plainly, you are nor enchanted. Tell me there- 
fore, as you hope to be deliver'd our of this Cage, and loll 
in my Lady Dulcined's Lap, when you leaſt think on'tas you 
Have done conjuring me, quoth Don Suixote, and 

ask what you pleaſe, for as I have told you already, III 
anſwer you exactly. That's what I deſire, reply'd Sancho, 
therefore you muſt tell me, the Truth, the whole Truth and 
nothing but the Truth, neither more nor leſs, upon the Honour 
of your Knight hood. Quoth Don Quixote, Prithee no more of your 
Preliminaries and Preambles, 1 _ yon I will auſwer to a ne. 
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I ask then ſaid, Sancho, with due reverence, Whether your 
Worſhip, fince your being Iricag'd, or, if you will have it ſo, 
Enchanted, has not had a mind or inclination to open your 
greater, or leſſer flood gates; as we uſe ro ſay ? I under- 
ſtand you not, quoth Don Quixote, you muſt explain yourſelf, 
if you would have me antwer ro the purpoſe. Why is it 
poſũble, ſaid Sancho, you ſhould not underftand hat are your 
greater and leſſer flood-gares ? Why tis the firſt thing Children 
learn at School, after they come from Nurſe. You muſt 
know rhen my Queſtion is, Whether you have nor had oc- 
cafion to do what no body can do for you, O, now I 
underſtand thee, quoth Don Quixote. Poſitively, yes I have 
had occaſion ſeveral times, and have now art this preſent ; 
therefore prithee deliver me from this ſtreight, for I fear 
I am not altogerher ſo ſweet as becomes a Man of Ho- 
nour. I 1 ee 1 


" CHAP. XXII. 


A Relation of the wiſe Conference between San- 
cho and his Maſter. . 


A Sir, quoth Sancho, have I caught you at laſt? This 
4 is what I long'd for, with all my Heart and Soul. 
Come now Sir, you can't deny, that tis a common Saying, 
when any body is in an ill Humour to ſay, I don't know 
what ſuch a one ails, for he neither eats, drinks, ſleeps, nor 
anſwers to the purpoſe when he is ſpoke to, bur looks as if 
he were bewitch d? Ergo thoſe that can eat their Meat, 
drink their Drink, ſpeak when they are ſpoke to, and goto 
the Backſide when they have occafion, are neither bewirch'd 
nor Enchanted. Your Concluſion is good, Sancho, as to one 
ſort of Enchantment, ſaid Don Quixote, but as I have alrea- 
dy told you, there are ſeveral forts, which perhaps, in 
. proceſs of time may be chang'd from what they were before, 
and peradventure it may now be the faſhion for Enchanted 
Perſons. to do all that I do, tho' formerly they could not; 
ſo that there's no arguing againſt Times and Cuſtoms, or de- 
ducing any Inferences from them. For my part I am very 
well fatisfied I am Enchanted; and that's enough to qui 
any ſcruples in my Conſcience, which would otherwiſe very 
much diſturb me; for d'ye think, if I were not Enchanted, I 
would ſuffer myſelf to lie idle, and cowardly in this os 
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whilſt I might relieve many neceſſitous and diſtreſsd Perſons 
who at this time perhaps, ſtand in need of my ſnccour and 
aſſiſtance ? Let for all that, Sir, reply d Sancho, it were fir 
for your 72 and full ſatisfaction, that you ſhould try 
to get our of this Priſon, and I promiſe to ule all my En- 

deavours to facilitate it, nay, to fetch you our, that you may 
once more Mount your good Rozinante, who looks as ſad 
and melancholy as if he were enchanted roo. This done, I 
would fain have us go ſeeking Adventures again, which if 
they ſhould nor ſucceed, we ſhall {till have time enough ro 


- return to the Cage, into which I promiſe as a goud and 
faithful Squire to ſhut myfelf up with you, ſhould you be 


ſo unfortunate, and I ſo filly as not to perform what I (ay. I 
am contented to do as you would have me, Friend Sancho, 
teply'd Don Quixote, and when ycu ſhall fee a fir opportu- 
niry to work my deliverance, I will obey you in all points 
and to all intents and purpoſes whatlſcever ; but you will never. 
theleſs find Sancho, how much you are miſtaken in your opi- 
nion of my Misfortune. Thus the Knight Errant, and Er- 
rant Squire, entertain'd each other, till they came to the 
place where the Canon, Curate, and Barber being alighred 
eb Tug The Carter Unyok'd his Oxen, and turn d 


them grizing in that green and pleaſant place, whoſe cool- 


nels ſeem'd to invite not only thoſe that were Enchanted like 
Don Quixote, but ſuch conſiderate and wiſe Perſons, as his 
Squire, who here addrefling the Curate entreated to let his 
Maſter come out of his Cage for a while, left unleſs he did, 
his Priſon ſhould be not ſo clean as became fo great a Knight. 
The Curate underſtood his meaning, and laid, He wow!d 


, willingly comply with his defire, but that he fear d, ſo ſcon 


as he ſhould be looſe he would play his old Pranks, and be 
gone where they ſhould never ſee him more. Il} be bound 
Body ſor Body for him that he ſhall not fly, quoth Sancho. 
So will I, ſaid the Canon, if he will but promiſe on rhe Word 
of a Knight, he will nor depart without our conſent. I do 
promiſe ſaid Don Quixote, who heard all was ſaid; belides, 
continu'd he, he that is Enchanted, as I am, cannot diſpoſe of 
himſelf as ke pleaſes, in as much as the Magician, can 
whenever he thinks fit make him ſtand ſtill in one place Three 
Ages; and in caſe he ſhould make his eſcape, can fetch him 
back again in the rwinkling of an Eye. Now {ince it was 
ſo, he ſaid they mighr let him looſe with a great deal of 
Security, it being withall their common Intereſt ſo to do, for 
in caſe they did not, or got not further off he would be ne- 
eſſicated to offend their Senſe of Sinelling. They gue:s'd 
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at his meaning, and therefore the Canon taking him by the 
Hand, tho' he had both bound, they upon his Parole of Ho- 
nour diſcag'd him, of which he was very glad and rejoyc'd 
to ſee himſelf at Liberty. The firſt thing he did was ſtretch- 
ing himſelf, and then going to Rozinante, and clapping him 
twice on the Buttocks, ſaid, Still I truſt in Heaven, thou 
flower and mirrour of Horſe fleſh, that we both ſhall ſoon be 
re{tor'd to our former Condition; I mounted on thy Back, and 

thou between my Legs, exercifing that Function for which 
I é was ſent into the World. This ſaid, Don Quixote went 
a little aſide with Sancho, and return'd after a convenient ſtay 
and much lighter in Body and Mind, inclin'd to execute what- 
ever his Squire would direct. Tbe Canon gaz'd at him, 
admiring his ſtrange Madneſs, in that he ſeem'd to have a 
very {ound Judgment in moſt of his Expreſſions and Anſwers, 
and only ran aſtray, as has been before ſaid, when rhe Diſcourſe 
fell upon Chivalry ; wherefore being mov'd ro compaſſion, after 
all had ſeated themſelves on the green Graſs, he > ſpoke to 
him. 

Is ir poſſible worrhy Sir, the unhappy and idle reading of 
Books of Knight Errantry ſhould have had that effect upon 
you, as to diſturb your Brain to a degree as to make you 
believe yourſelf enchanted, with other Extravagancies of the 
like nature, as remote from truth, as truth is from falſehood ? 
How is it poſſible, Human ſenſe ſhould conceive, there ever 
was in the World ſuch multitudes of famous Knights Errant, 
ſo many Amadiss of Gaul, ſo many Emperors of Trebiſond 
Felixmartes of Hircania, Palfreys, rambling Damzels, Ser- 
pents, Monſters, Giants, unheard: of Adventures, ſo many 
ſorts of Enchantments, ſo many Battles, terrible Encounters, 
Pompous Habirs and Tournaments, amorous Princefles, Earls 
Squires and jeſting Dwarfs, ſo many Love Letters and Gal- 
lantry's, ſo much Courtſhip, ſo many Amazonian Ladies, and 
in ſhort, ſo many, and ſuch extravagant Paſſages, as abound 
in the Books of Knight Etrantry ? As for my own particular 
I confeſs while I read them, and do not reflect they are 
nothing bur falſehood and folly, they afford me ſome ſort of 
farisfaGhion ; bur ſo ſoon as ever I conſider what they are, I 
fling the beſt of them from me, nay would throw him into 
the Fire, had I one near at hand, as well deſerving that 
Puniſhment, becauſe like Falſe Impoſtors, they act contrary 
to the common Courſe of Nature. They are like Broachers 
of new Sects that introduce a new manner of Living, and 
give occaſion to the ignorant Vulgar to believe and look upon 
their Follies as Truth, Nay, they preſume to diſturb the 
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Brains of Ingenious and well bred Gentlemen, as appears 
by the effect they have had upon you, ſince they have 
brought fon to ſuch a paſs, that you muſt forſooth be ſhut 
up in a Cage, and carry d on an Ox-Team, like a Tyger, 
from Town to Town to ſhow:- Have pity on yourſelf, good 
Sir, and return to the Boſom of Diſcretion, by making uſe 
of what Heaven has ſo plentifully beftow'd upon you, em- 
ploying your moſt excellent Talent of Wir on ſome other ſub- 
ject, that may redound to the benefit of jour Conlcience, and 
encreaſe of your Honour. And if ſtill led on by your na- 
rural Inclination, you will needs read Books of Chivalry 
and great Exploits, read in the Scriprure the Book of Fudzes, 
for there you will find wonderful Truths, and glorious Ac- 
tions not to be queſtion d. Luſitania has a Viriatus ; Rome a 
Ceſar ; Carthage a Hannibal ; Greece an Alexander ; + Caſtile 
Earl Fernan Gonzalez; Valentia a Cid, Andaluzia a Gongalo 
Fernandez ; Eſtremadura a Diego Garcia de Paredes ; Xeres a 
Garcia Pere; de Vargas; Toledo a Garcilaſſo; Sevil. a Don 
Emanuel de Leon ; The reading of all whoſe Valorous Ex- 
—__ may divert, inſtru, delight and ſurprize the greateſt 
irs in the World, This, good Sir, will be a ſtudy worthy 
your Talent, make you knowing in Hiſtory, in love with 
Virtue, inftruct you in Goodneſs, improve your Behaviour, 
nay, render you Brave without Raſhneſs, and Bold without 
the leaſt mixture of Cowardize, all which will redound ro 
God's Glory, your own Advantage and the Honour of La 
Mancha, whence, as I underſtand, yon deduce your Original. 
Don Quixote liſten'd attentively to all the Canons Words, 
and when he perceiv d he had done, after gazing on him 
a conſiderable while, he ſaid, Methinks, Sir, all your Dit- 
courſe has been to perſwade me, there never were any Knights 
Errant in the World; that all Books of Chivalry are falſe, 
fabulous, uſeleſs, and prejudicial ro the Publick ; that I 
have done ill in Reading, worſe in Believing, and worſt of 
all in Imitating them, by raking upon me the moſt painful 
Exerciſe of Knight Errantry : Nay, you deny there ever were 
any Amadis s, either of Gaul, or Greece, or any of thoſe o- 
ther Knights theſe Books are full of. Even as you ſay, quoth 
the Canon. You alſo were pleas d to add, continued Don 
Sui vote, that thoſe Books had done me a great deal of harm, 
ſince they had Diftracted me, and brought me to be carry d 


+ Fe Gonzales, Cid, and the reſt here mention'd, were Spaniſh 
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in a Cage, and that therefore it were much better for me 
do take up, and change my Study by reading others that 
would divert inftruct, and prove more to my Advantage. You 
are in the right, ſaid the Canon. Then I find by my Hand, 
reply'd Don Sai xote, you your ſelf are the Mad Man and 
enchanted Perſon, ſince you go about to utter ſo many Blaſphe. 
mies againſt a Truth ſo generally receiv'd, that whoever 
preſumes ro contradict ir, as you have done, deſerves. the 
ſame puniſhmenc you inflict on thoſe Books when you read 
them and they rire you. For you had as good perſwade 
me the Sun does not heat, the Froſt chill, or the Earth 
produce nourirure, as that there never was any Amadis of 
Gaul, or the other Knights Adventurers Hiſtories are full of. 
For what Man of Senſe can perſwade another, the Hiſtory of 
the Princeſs Floripes and Guy of Burgundy is not true? Or 
that of Fierabras at the Bridge of Martible in the time of 
Charlemagne, Which nevertheleſs I dare ſwear as true, as 
that 'tis now Day? Now if theſe be Lies then it is a Lye 
too, that there ever was a Hector, Achilles, Trojan War, 
Twelve Peers of France, or King Arthur of England, who 
at this Day is converted into a Crow, and hourly expected 
in his Kingdom. You may alſo ſay, rhe Hiſtory of Gaurino 
Meſchine is falſe, and that the Attempt of St. Griall, the 
Amours of Don Triſtan and Queen Jſeo, and thoſe of Gine- 
ver and Lancelot are Apocryha, whereas, there are People now 
living, that can almoſt remember they have ſeen the Old 
Lady Quintannona, Who was the beſt Skinker that ever Bri. 
tain bred. "Now this is ſo certain, I remember my Grand- 
mother by my Father's fide, 'us'd ro ſay to me, when ſhe ſaw 
an Old Waiting-woman or Governance with a long white 
Veil, Look yonder Grand-ſon, That Woman, is like the 
Old Lady Suintannona ; whence J infer, ſhe knew her, or 
at leaſt had ſeen ſome Picture of hers. Then who can 
deny the truth of the Hiſtory of the brave Pierre and the 
eautiful Magalona, ſince there is at this very Day the Peg 
to be ſeeg. in the Royal- Armory with which he guided the 
Wooden Horſe that carryd him thro the Air, which Peg 
is ſomewhac bigger than the Thill of a Waggon, by the 
ſame token it ſtands juſt by Babiecas Saddle. Alſo at Ron- 
ceſvalles is Orlando's Horn, as large as a great Beam, whence 
it follows there were Pierres, and other ſuch Knights as Peo- 
ple talk of. You may as well tell me the Valiant Portu- 
gues * Fohn de Merlo was no Knight Errant, and that he 
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did not go to Burgunday, where at the City Ras he Combated 
the Lord of Charni, whoſe Name was Moſer Pierre, and 
afrerwards in the City of Baſil Moſen Henry of Rameſtan, 
coming off in both Victorious, You may allo deny the Ad- 
ventures ana Challenges of the Valorous Spaniards Pc dro 
Barba, and Gutierre Q1ixadr, from which laſt 1 am Lincally 
deſcended, who in Burgundy, overthrew the Sons of Count 
St. Paul. You may deny too that ever Don Ferdinand de 
Guevara, went to ſcek Adventures in Germany, where he 
Fought Micer George, a Knight of the Duke of Auſtria's 
Court. You may alſo ſay the Tilting of Suero de Quincnes 
del Paſſo, and the Archieyments of Moſen Lxis de Falſes a- 
gainſt Don Gonzalo de Guzman a Caſtilian Knight are mcer 
Fables, and ſo of many other brave Actions perform'd by 
Chriſtian Knights, as well Spaniards as Foreigners, which 
are nevertheleis ſo Authentick and certain, that I ſay it again, 
that he who queſtions them muſt be void of Senſe and Reaſon. 
The Canon was aſtonift'd at the Medley Don Quixote made 
of Truths and Fables, and no leſs to ſee how knowing he 
was in all that related and appertain'd to the Atchievements 
of Knights Errant, therefore anſwer'd him thus; I cannot 
deny Sir, bur there is ſome truth in what you have ſaid, e- 
ſpecially in what relates to the Spaniſh F Knights Errant : 
And I will grant too, there were Twelve Peers of France, 


but cannot believe they did all thoſe Fears, Arch. Biſhop 


Turpin aſcribes them; for the truth is, they were Knights 
choſen by the Kings of France, and call'd Peers, as being 
equal in Valour, Quality, and Courage, or at leaſt, they 
ought ro have been ſo. Now theſe tis likely, composd a 
ſort of military Order like thoſe of Santiago or Calatrava, 
among us, into which all that are admitted, are ſupposd 
and ought to be Gentlemen of Birth and known ValJour, 
and as we now ſay a Knight of St. John, or of Alcantara, 
ſo in thoſe times they ſaid a Knight one Of the Twelve Peers, 


for there were bur Twelve of this Military Order. Thar 


there was a Cid, and a Þ Bernard del Carpio, proceeded the 
Canon is not to be doubred ; yer is there ſome reaſon to 
disbelieve their performing thoſe Fears thaꝭ are aſcrib d ro 
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them. Now as for the Peg belonging to Count Pierre, 
which you ſay is in the Royal-Armory by Babieca's Saddle, 
I conftels, I was ſo ſhort-fighred, that tho' I ſaw the Saddle, 
I did not diſcover the Peg, which is much, being ſo large 
as you ſay. For all that tis there without doubt, quoth 
Don Quixote; by the ſame token, they ſay, tis kept in a Leather 
caſe ro prevent its growing ruſty. That may be, reply'd the 
Canon, = on the Word of a Prieſt, I can't remember 1 
ever ſaw it. But rho' I ſhouſd grant it were there, yer 
that does not oblige me to believe the Stories of ſo many 
Amadis's, nor of ſuch a multitude of Knights as you have 
mention d. Nor is it reaſonable ſo honeſt, fo well quali- 
ty'd, and lo underſtanding a Gentleman as you are, ſhould 
be perlwaded, there is any truth in any of thoſe wild Extra- 
vagancies contain'd in the Fabulous nonſenſical Books of 
Knight Errantry, | | 
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A- Continuation of the notable Diſpute, betwixt 
the Canon and Don Quixote, with other re- 
markable Accidents. © 


WEry well, quoth Don Quixote; then all thoſe Books 
muſt be fabulous tho Licens d by Kings, Approv'd by 

the Examiners, read with general Satisfaction, and Ap- 
plauded by \Grear and Small, Rich and Poor, Learned 
and Unlearned, Gentry and Commonalty ; and in ſhort by 
all ſorts of People, of what State and Condition ſoever 
and tho they carry ſuch Appearance of truth, ſetting down 
the Father, Morher, Country, Kindred, Age, Place, and 
Actions, to a Tittle, and Day by Day, of the Knight or 
Knights of whom they treat. For ſhame Sir, continu'd he 
forbear uttering ſuch Blaſphemies; and believe me I adviſe 
you to behave your ſelf as becomes a wiſe Man; or elſe, 
read them and you will find what Satisfaction you receive. 
As for inſtance pray tell me, Can there be any ſatisfaction 
like ſeeing, as we may ſay, a lively deſcription before your 
Eyes? Here appears a Lake of boiling Pitch, in which 
are many Serpents, Snakes, and Crocodils, befides = 
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fierce and rerrible Creatures ſwimming abour, and from 
the midſt is heard a moſt doleful Voice, which ſays, O Knight ! 
whoever thou art, that lookeſt on this dreadful Lake, if thou 
wilt purchaſe the bliſs hid under theſe mournful Waters, ſhew 
the Valour of thy undaunted Breaſt, and caſt thy ſelf head long 
into the middle of its black and burning Liquor; for unleſs thou 
ſo doeſt, thou ſhall not be able to ſee the Wonders contain'd in 
the Caſtles of the ſeven Fates which lie under theſe gloomy Waves. 
Now no ſooner has the Knight heard this Voice, bur with- 
out making any further reflection, or ſtanding to conſider the 
Danger he expoſes himſelf to, and even without laying aſide 
bis heavy Armour, Recommending himſelf ro Heaven, and 
his Lady, he plunges himſelf into the midſt of the boiling 
Lake, and when he leaſt thinks of it, nor can imagine where 
he ſhall light. he finds himſelf in pleaſant Fields, with which 
thoſe of Eliſium cannot compare. There he fancies the Sky 
more Tranſparent, and that the Sun ſhines with redoubred 
Splendor. Next he diſcovers a moſt delightful Grove con- 
ſitting of ſuch green and ſhady Trees, that their Verdure . 
raviſhes the Sight, while his Ears are delighted with the wild, 
yer melodious Notes of many little painted Birds that Fly 
about, among the twining Boughs. Here he Spies a pleaſing 
Rivuler whole cool Stream, looking like liquid Cryſtal, glides 
over fine Sand and white Pebbles, which reſemble fineſt 
fifred Gold and orient Pearls. There he ſees an artificial Foun- 
rain, made up of parti-colour'd Jaſper poliſh'd Marble. An 
here another in Groteſque, where the ſmall Cockel-ſhels, 
with the wrearh'd white and yellow Houſes of Snails, placed 
in orderly Confuſion, and mix d with pieces of ſhining Cry- 
ſtal, and counterfeit Emeralds yield ſuch an agreeable fighr, 
that Art imitating Nature, ſeems here to out-do her. Yonder 
on a ſudden he deſcries a ſtrong Caſtle, or. goodly Palace, 
Whoſe Walls are of beaten Gold, irs Battlemenrs of Dia- 
monds, avd Gates of Hyacinths: In ſhort, its ſtructure is 
ſo wonderful, that tho' all the Materials, are no orhegthan 
Diamonds, Carbuncles, Rubies, Pearls, Gold, and Emeralds, 
yet is the Workmanſhip more to be admir d. Now after 
this, what can be pleaſanter than to fee a great number of 
beautiful Damzels Mue out at the Caſtle Gate, whoſe gay 
and gorgeous Apparel, is ſo extraordinary, that ſhould I go 
about ro deſcribe them as Hiſtories have done, I ſhould never 
make an end. Then ſhe that ſeems to be the chief of them, 
taking the bold Knight that rhrew himſelf into che Lake, by 
the Hand, leads him without ſpeaking a Word, into the afore- 
ſaid ſumptuous Palace, or Caſtle, when cauſing him to beftrip'd 
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as naked as he was born, ſke has him firſt bath'd in a de- 
licious Bath, then anointed all over with ſweer Oinments, and 
afterwards a Shirt of the fineſt Lawn put on him ſweetly ſcented 


Then another Damzel comes and throws over his Shoulders 


a magnificent Robe; worth at leaſt as they ſay, a City, 
or more What a ſight muſt it be, when after all this, they 
carry him into another Chamber, where he finds Tables co- 
ver'd in ſuch orderly manner, that he ſtands amaz'd ? Then 
to ſce him waſh his Hands in Water Diftill'd from Amber, 
and odoriterous Flowers? To ſee him feared on an Ivory 
Chair? To ſee all the Dawzels attending him with marvelous 
ſilence? To ſee ſuch variety of Diſhes ſervd up and thoſe 
io rarely Dreſs d, that the Appetite knows not which to ſeize 
on firſt? To hear Muſick ſound all Dinner time, and yet not 
know whence it comes? Nay after Dinner is over, and the 
Tables taken away, to ſee the Knight left leaning back in his 
Chair, perhaps picking his Teeth, as the Cuſtom is, and then 
on a ſudden comes a Damzel much more beautiful than any 
of the former, and firs down by him, beginning to give 
bim an Account, what Caſtle that is, and how ſhe came 
to be enchanted in it, with other particulars, which not only 
jurprize him but aſtoniſh all that read his Hiſtory. I will 
not farther enlarge on this matter, ſince from what has been 
{aid may be inferr'd, that whatever ye one reads of any 

neceſſity be exceeding 
delightful. Now do you, good Sir, believe me, for, as I told 


you before, if you Read theſe Books, they will baniſh Melan- 


choly, and ſweeren your Diſpoſition, if ir be harſh, This 
I can fay for myſelf, That ſince my 9 1 Knight Errant, 
Jam become Valiant, Courteous, Bountiful, Well-bred, Ge- 
nerous, Civil, Bold, Affable, Patient, a ſufferer of Hardſhips, 
I:npriſonment, and Enchantments. And tho I have ſo lately 
en ſhur up in a Cage like a Mad-man, yet I expect thro 
the Valour of this Arm, and the aſſiſtance of Fortune ſhort- 
ly to be King of ſome Kingdom, which may enable me to 
give Proofs of my natural Gratitude and Liberality; for on 
my Word Sir, a poor Man is incapable of exerting his Ge- 
nerofiry, tho he be never ſo well enclin'd, and that Gratitude 
which conſiſts only in Wiſhes, is dead, as Faith is without 
good Works. For this reaſon it is, I would have Forrnne 
to furniſh me ſpeedily with an opportunity to become an Em- 
r, that I may ſhew my Natural Inclination, to do good 

to all my Friends, paticularly to this poor Squire of mine, 
Sancho, who is the harmleſſeſt Fellow in the World, and I 
would willingly give him an Earldom, which I have long, 
| | nce 
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ſince promis d, but that I fear he will not have Senſe enough 
ro manage it. Sancho hearing his Maſter ſpeak theW laſt 
words, ſaid to him; Da you but endeavour Sir, to get me 
that Earidom you have ſo often promis d, and I fo long ex- 

Cted, and III watrant I ſhall have Wir enough to manage 
it; nay tho' I had nor, I have heard ſay, there are Men that 
will farm Lords Eſtates, and give them ſo much a Year for 
them, and they manage them, fo that the Lord lives all this 
while at eaſe upon his Revenue without any further trouble, 
and ſo will I without ſtanding to haggle about the matter; 
for I will reſign up all immediately and enjoy ay Revenue 
like a Duke; and let them look to it that hire ir. That is, as 
to the management of your Revenue, Friend Sancho, quoth 
the Canon; but the Lord muſt take care of Adminſtration of 
Juſtice ; and here it is a good Capacity and Judgment will be 
requiſite, and above all a ſincere intention to do right; for if 
they be wanting in the beginning, the conſequences will all 
prove bad; and God uſes to Proſper the good Deſigns of the 
Innocent, whereas he is wont to Thwart the bad ones of the 
Wiſe. I underſtand not your Logick, ſaid Sancho Panga, het 
this I know, rhar if I had but this Earldom 1 could tell how 
to manage it, for I have a Soul as well as another Man, 
and as much Body as moſt Men, nay ſhould be as much a 
King in my own Dominions as any one; and fo being, would 
do what J pleas d, and doing what I plcas'd, ſhould do my 
Pleaſure, and doing my Pleaſure ſhould be farisfy'd, and when 
a Man is fatisfy'd he need care for no more. and when he needs 
care for no more, there's an end of the Matter. And ſo let me 
have but an Eſtate, and farewel till we ſce each other again, as 
one Blind Man ſaid to the other. That's no bad Logick, I aflure 
you Friend Sancho, ſaid the Canon, yet for all that there is much 
to be ſaid upon the Subject of Earldoms. I know no more there 
is to ſay, quoth Don Qui xote, but that I follow the example of the 
Great Amadis de Gaul, who made his Squire Gaudalin Earl of the 
Firm · Iſland, and ſo may I without any ſcruple of Conſcience make 
mine an Earl like wiſe, for he is one of the belt Squires that ever 
Knight Errant had. The Canon ſtood amaz d at Don Quixote s 
formal Extravagancies, at his manner of deſcribing the Knight of 
the Lake, at the impreſſion theſe grave Lyes he had read had 
made on him; and laſtly, wonder'd at Sancho's Simplicity, 
who ſo eagerly defir'd the Earldom his Maſter had promis d 
him. By this the Canon's Servants were come- up, having 
brought the Sumpter that carried the Proviſions from the 
Inn, when making the green Graſs ſerve both for a Carpet 
and Table, the Company ſate down under the Shade 2 ſome 

* 4 * | Trees 


406 The Hiſtory of Tome l. 
— there Din d, to the end the Waggoner might not 
loſe his conveniency of that place, as was ſaid before. Whilſt 
they were eating, they on a ſudden heard a ſhrill noiſe of a 
little Bell, which ſounded behird ſome Thickers and Bram- 
bles that were by, when immediately they ſaw a very pretty 
She-Goar bolt forth, ſpeckled all over with white, black 
and brown ſports. A Goat-herd follow d after calling out to 
her, and uſing many Expreſſions after their way, to ſtay her, 
or make her return to the Herd. But the Fugitive all in a 
fright and panting made toward the People, as twere for 
protection, and there ſtoppd. The Goat - herd coming up; 
took her by the Horns, and as if ſhe had been endu'd with 
Reaſon and Underſtanding, ſaid, Ah, thou wanton ſpotted 
Fool, how unlucky haſt thou been of late; the Wolves III 
warrant will meet with thee ar laſt : My pretty Child, won't 
ye tell me what's the meaning ont? Yer what ſhould it be, 
but that you are a Female, and for that reaſon can't be ſteady; 


a Curſe on your freakiſh Nature, and all thoſe whoſe Ex- 


' ample you follow. Come, come, turn back my dear, for 


rho? you be nor ſo well pleas'd, yer will you be ſafer in your 


Fold, and among your Fellows, than you are here; for if 
you that are to keep them rogerher, and guide them, run a- 
ſtray thus, what will become of them? All that heard this, 
were pleas d at the Goat-herd's Expreſſions, eſpecially the 


\ 


Canon, who ſaid ro him, Prithee Friend, reſt thy ſelf a lir-- 


tle, aud be not ſo haſty in carrying back that She-Goar 
to her Flock; for fince, as you ſay, ſhe is a Female, ſhe 
will take her own Way, whatever you can do to prevent it. 
Take this Bir, and drink this Glaſs, which will mitigate thy 
Paſſion, and in the mean while, let the Goat reſt. Speaking 
theſe Words, he reach'd him rhe Chine of a cold Rabber, on 


the Point of his Knife, and handed him a Glaſs of Wine. 


The Goar-herd took both, and was grateful ; he drank, and 
grew calm, and then ſaid, I would not have ye, Gentlemen: 


to take me for a Fool, becauſe I talk d fo ſeriouſly ro this 


ur Beaſt ; for, in good Truth, there is ſome meaning in it. 
am 


a Clown, tis true, tho' not ſo much neither, but I can 


tell how to talk to Men, and bow to Beaſts. I verily believe 
thou canſt, ſaid the Curare, for I know by Experience, the 
. Mountains have bred Scholars, and that there are Philoſophers 
in Sheep-Cors. At leaſt, quoth the Goar-berd, they entertain 
Men improv'd by Experience, which that you may believe, 
and be thorowly convinc'd of the Truth of it, tho I ſeem to 
offer my ſelf without being ask d, I will, in caſe it be no 
trouble ro you, and if you pleale, Gentlemen, to give _ P 
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lirtle, tell you a true Story, which will make cut what that 

Gentleman, (pointing to the Curate) has ſaid. For wy part, 

anſwer d Don Quixote, I will hear you attentively. becaule 

your coming ſeems to have ſomething of the Air of a Ktig lt 

Adventure, and I dare promiſe the whole Company will ret 

ſo far bring their Parts in queſtion, as to reſulero hear a Story 

ſo 4 ſurprizing, and amuſing, as I fancy yours Wil! 

prove. Therefore prithee begin Friend, for we will al! {cn 

to what you ſay. You muſt excuſe me, quoth Sancho; for 1. 

am going to yonder Brook with this Pie, dcfoning m lay in” 

Pcovifion for three Days, having heard my Maier fey, the 

Squires of Knights Errant muſt eat as long as they are able, 

when they can get it, becauſe ſometimes it happers, they per 

into intricate Woods, whence they cannot find their Way our 

in a Week, and then if a Man has not his Belly full, or his 

Waller well lin'd, there he may remain, as it often falls out, . 

till he be turnd into a Mummy. You are in the right, 

Sancho, quoth- Don Quixote, 92 go where you will, and 

eat as much as you pleaſe, for I am ſatisfy d, and only want 

to give my Soul Nouriſhmenr, which I ſhall! do, by liſtening 

to this honeſt Man's Tale. We will give ours the fave, quoth 

the Canon, and then delir'd rhe Goat- herd to begin hat he 

had promis d. The Man giving his Goat, whom he held by 

the Horns, two Claps, with his Hand, on the Back, cry'd, 

Lie down by me Spot, for there is time enough for us to re- 

turn to our Flock. The Goat ſeemd to underſtand him, for 

fo ſoon as ſhe ſaw her Maſter fic down, the lay down by him = 
very quietly, and looking up in his Face, ſeem'd as if ſte "I 
had liſten d ro what he ſaid, when he began his Story thus. » 4 
{ | | | 
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CH AP. XXIV. 
The Goat-herd' Tale. 


Tree Leagues from this Valley is a Village, which tho 

4. ſmall, is one of the richeſt all hereabouts: In it liv'd a- 

Farmer of good Note; but, tho? Riches always bring eſteem, n 
yet was he re/pe&ed more for his: Virtue. However, what 

made his Happineſs greater, was, that he had a Daughter of 

ſuch ſingular Beauty, Prudence, Wir, and *Verrue, that all | 
who knew or bebeld her, could not but admire to fee how 
Heaven and Nature had done their utmoſt to embelliſn her. 

Wben a Child, ſhe was hand ſome, and ſtill grew fairer and 
fairer, but at Sixteen ſhe was a r Beauty. * be 
| "Foe | ame 
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Fame of ber Charms began to ſpread througbout all the neigh- 
bouring Villages; but why do I ſay neighbouring, when it 
reach's the remoteſt Cities, and even penetrated the Palaces 
of Kings, and the Ears of all Sorts of People, who flock'd 
from all Parts to fee fo great a Rarity, and ſomething of a 
Prodigy. Her Father ſtrictly oblerv'd her, nor was ſhe care- 
Icis of her felt, for there are no Bolts, Wards, or Locks, can 
better ſecure a Young- Woman, than her own Care and Cau- 
tion. The Father's Riches, and Daughter's Beauty, movd 
many, as well Strangers, as Inhabirants, to ſue for her in Mar- 
riage ; but ſuch was the vaſt number of the Pretenders, that 
he whoſe Buſineſs it was to diſpoſe of ſo rich a Jewel, was 
perplex d, as not knowing on whom he ſhould beſt beſtow 
her. Among the Crowd of Admirers, I'was one, having good 
reafon. io hope for Succeſs, becauſe her Father knew me, be- 
ing Native of that Place, of a good Family, in the Flower of 
my Years, of a confiderable Eſtate, and no leſs accompliſti'd 
than ſhe was. Another of our Village, no leſs qualify'd, made 
Court to her at the fame time, which occaſion'd ber Father 
to ſtand dubious, and ſuſpend his Reſolution, till his Daugh- 
ter ſnould declare in favour of one of us. Io bring this 
Affair therefore to the ſpeedier Iſſue, he reſolv'd to acquaint 
Leandra with it, for that's the Name of the happy Creature 
has made me ſo miſerable, conſidering, ſince we were both 
equal, it was fit for her to chuſe as ſhe thought fit; an Ex- 
ample worthy to be imitated by all Parents that have a mind 
to diſpoſe of their Children well; I don't mean they ſhould 
be allow'd to place their Aﬀections on, baſe and mean Ob- 
jects, bur that their Parents having propos'd good ones, they 
ſhould be ar liberty to chuſe among them, whom they thought 
fit. I cannot tell how Leandra approv'd this Propoſal, but 
this I know that her Father put us both off, with his Daugh- 
ter's being too young to be yet difpos'd of, and that in ſuch 
general Terms, that neither of us could be well pleas d or 
diſpleas d. My Rival's Name was Anſelmo, and mine Eu- 
genius, for tis fir you ſhould know how the Perſons con · 
cern d in this Tragedy are call'd, the Event being ſtill de- 
pending. yet it is plain enough, it will be unhappy at laſt. 
About the ſame time there came to our Village, one Vincentio 
de la Roſa, Son to a poor Farmer of our Neighbourhood, 
This Vincentio came Traly, and other Parts, where he 
had been a Soldier. He was carry'd away from our Parts, 
at twelve Years of Age, by a Captain that happen d to paſs 
by that way with his Company, and twelve Years after he 
return d habired like a Soldier, in ſeveral Colours, with a 
N © thouſand 
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thouſand cryſtal Toys, and fine ſteel Chains hanging about 
him. One Day he would pur on one Piece of Finery, and ano- 
ther another, but all ſlight gay things, of ſmall value. The 
Country People, who are naturally malicions, and living in 
Idleneſs, are till more inclin'd to. Malice, obſery'd this pre- 
ſently, and counting all his ſine Cloaths, and gay Baubles, 
found he had buc chree Suits, of ſeveral Colours, with Gar- 
ters and Stockings ſuitable, yer theſe he did ſo chop and 
change, that had he not been, watch'd, one would have ſworn 
he bad above ten Suits, and upwards of twenty Feathers, ' 
Now let not this concerning the Cloaths, be look'd on as im- 

tinent, ſince it is a conſiderable part of this Story. Scaring 

imſelf on a Bench, under a Poplar-Tree, in our Market- 
Place, he would entertain us with variety of Exploits he had 
perform d. whilſt we ſtood gaping and liſtning to the Won- 
ders he recounted. There was not that Country, as he aid, 
on the Face of the Earth, but what he bad ſeen, nor Battle, 
bur what he had engag d in. He told us, he had kill'd more 
Moors than were in Morocco and Tunes together, and foughr 
more Duels than ever '* Gante, Luna, Diego Garcia de Paredes, 
or a thouſand more he nam'd, had done, in which he always 
came off victorious, without lofing the leaſt Drop of Blood. 
On the other hand, he ſhew'd us the Scars of Wounds, 
which, tho not to be perceiv'd, yer he. perſwaded us, were 
Musker-ſhors, seceiv'd in ſeveral Skirmiſhes, and Rencounters, 
In ſhort, he very arrogantly treated all his Equals, and thoſe 
thar knew him, with Thou; affirming, his Arm was his 
Father, his Actions his Kindred, and that in being a Soldier, 
be was as good as the King. Beſides theſe Accompliſhments, 
he was ſomewhat muſical, and could thrum a Guitar, inſo- 
much, that ſome ſaid he made it ſpeak ; bur theſe were not 
all his Excellencies, for he was a Piece of a Poet, and could 
make a Ballad of a League and half long, on every trivial 
Occaſion that happen d in the Village. Now this Soldier I 
have deſcrib d, this Vincentio de la Roſa, this Hero, this Gal- 
lant, this Muſician, this Poet, was often ſeen and view'd by 
Leandra, thro* a Window of her Houſe, thar- look d into the 
Marker-Place : She was ſtruck with the Tinſel of bis Dreſs, 
his Songs charm'd her, for he gave out rwenty Copies of e- 
very one he wrote; and her Ears were not a little tickled 
with the Account he gave of himſelf, ſo that, in ſhort, as 
the Devil wonld have it, ſhe fell in Love with him, before 
be could have rhe Impudence to make his Addreſſes to her © 
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Now, as in Love - Affairs, nothing is ſo eaſily brought about, 
as that which che Woman has a mind to have, ſo was it 
eaſie for Leandra and Vincentio to apree, for before any of her 
many Suitors could diſcover her Intention, ſhe had accom- 
pliſh d ir, leaving her dear Father, for ſhe bad no Mother; and 
going away from the Village with this Soldier, who came off 
at leaſt more gloriouſly in this Undertaking, than he had 
done in any of all thoſe he pretended. The whole Village 
Was ſurpriz'd at this Accident, as was every one elſe that 
heard it. I was amaz'd, Anſelmo diſtracted, her Father in 
Tears, her Relations outragious, Juſtice demanded, and Of. 
* ficers ſent out, who traverſe the Ways, ſearch the Woods, and 
other By Places, and at three Days end, find the poor fond 
Leandra in a Cave of a Mountain, naked to her Shift, and 
robb'd of a great deal of Money and Jewels, ſhe had carry'd 
from Home. They brought her back to her diſconſolate Fa- 
ther, who ask d her how that Misfortune came to befal her, 
"when ſhe, without much Entreaty, anſwer d, that Vincenti- 
de la Na had deceiv'd her, ànd promiſing to be her Husband, 
had per ſwaded her to go away with him, and he would car- 
ry her to the moſt rich and delightful” City in the World, 
which was Naples; whereupon, ſhe,” inconſiderate and raſh 
Crearure as ſhe was, gave credit to his Promiſes, and robbing 
her Father, put her ſelf into his Hands the fame Night ſhe 
was firſt miſt. After this, ſhe ſaid, hecarry'd her to a wild 
Mountain, where he pur her into that Cave ſhe was found in. 
In fine, ſhe told hew the Soldier, after having rifled her, yet 
ſpar d her Honour, a ching hardly to be beliey d, yet ſhe 
- affirm'd it ſo poſirively, that her unhappy Father was ſome- 
what comforred, not valuing his Riches, fince bis Daughter 
had that Jewel remaining, which once | loſt, can never be re- 
triev d. The ſame Day Leandra appear'd again, her Father 
remov'd her from our fight, carrying her away, to be ſhut 
up in a Monaſtry, at a Town near this Place, expecting Time 
might wear off ſome of her Diſgrace. Her render Years, 'tis 
true, were ſome Excuſe for her Fault, at leaſt with ſuch as 
cared not whether ſhe were Good or Bad, whereas thole who 
were acquainred with her Senſe and Diſcretion, did not attri- 
bure her Crime to Folly, but to Lewdneſs, and the natural 
Inclination of Women, which, for the moſt part, is wild and 
diſorderly. Leandra being thus ſhut up, Anſelmo was left 


A blind, at leaſt, he had nothing to look on that pleas'd him. 


My Eyes roo were in darkneis, not being able to diſcover 
any thing char was delightful, after ſhe was gone. Our Sor- 
row increas d, our Patience walted, we curicd the Soldicrt 
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gay Cloaths, and rail'd at Leandra's Father for his Neglect 
of her. In ſhort, Anſe/mo and J agreed to leave the Village, 
and retire to this Plain, where he keeping a large Flock of 
Sheep, and I another of Goats both our own, we ipend our 
Time among theſe Trees, giving vent to our Paſſions, by 
finging in conſort either Praiſes, or Reproaches of the beau- 
tiful Leandra, or elſe fighing alone, make our complaints ro 
Heaven of our Misfortunes. A great many other of Leandra's 
Suitors are likewiſe come hither, following the ſame Em- 
ployment we do, and we are jointly ſo numerous, that the 
Place ſeems to be converted into a Paſtoral Arcadia, ir being 
ſo exceeding full of Sheperds and their Flocks, that there is 
no part of it where the beautiful Leandra's Name. is not 
heard. One Curſes and calls her wanton and Laſcivious, 
another light and Fickle, One acquits and forgives her, a- 
nother judges and condemns her. One extols het Beauty, 
and another exclaims againſt her bad Qualities. In ſhort, 
all blame, yer all adore her; nay ſo far does this humour 
prevail, that here are thoſe that did her diſdain, tho' they 
never ſpoke to her; and others that make their boaſts of 
Favours, which ſhe never granted to any; for as I have ſaid 
before, her Inclination was not known before her Diſgrace. 
Here is no Hollow Clefr of a Rock, Bank of a Brook, or 
Grove of Trees, where ſome Sheperd does not breath our 
his misfortunes to the Air. Eccho has learnt to repeat che 
Name of Leandra every where. All the Hills reſound Le- 
andra, The Brooks murmur Leandra, and its Leandra holds 
us all enchanted, hoping without _ and fearing without 
knowing, what we fear. Of all theſe 

ſeems to have leaſt yer has the moſt Senſe, is my Rival An- 
felmo, who forgetting all other Cauſes of complaint, com- 
plains only of her abſence, and to his Lute, which he touches 
ro Adrairation, joins his Voiee in Verſes of his own Cam- 
poſing, which declare the greatneſs of his Genius. I take 
an eaſier, and as I think a wiſer method, which is to rail 
at Womens Levity, Inconſtancy, double dealing, falſe promi- 
ſes and infidelity ; and in a word at their want of Senle in 
placing their affections and making their choice. Now this, 
Gentleman was the occaſion of thoſe Words I uter'd to the 
She-Goat, at my coming hither ; for being a Female I hate 
her, tho ſhe be the very beſt of my Herd. This is the Story I 
promis'd to tell you, which if I have been redious in relating, I 
ſhall endeavour to require your Patience by any thing can ſerve 
you in. My Lodge is bard by, in it I have new Milk. and moſt 
excellent Cheeſe, with ſeveral forts of Fruit pleaſing to the ſight 


and delightful to the taſte. D dz CHAP, 
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07 the Combat between Don Quixote and the Goat. 
herd, with the rare Adventure of the Penitents, 


which our Kpight happily accompliſh*d with the 
Sweat of his Brows. 1 
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* Goatherd's Story pleas d every body, eſpecially the 
Canon, who very curiouſly obſerv'd his manner of telling 
ir, as remote from that of a clowniſh Goatherd, as it came near 
and reſembled a diſcreet Courtier, therefore he declar'd, the 
Curate had been much in the right, when he ſaid the Moun- 
rains bred Scholars. They all offer d Eugenius their ſervice, 
and particularly Don Quixote; who ſaid, Truly honeſt Goat- 
herd, were I ina condition ro underrake any Adventure, 1 
would immediately fer our to make rhee Happy; I would 


ſioon releaſe Leandra out of the Nunnery ( where ſhe is doubr- 


leſs againſt her Will) and that in ſpight of the Abbeſs, and 
all who go about ro hinder me, nay would deliver her up to 
you, that you might do your Will and Pleaſure with her; 
10 far I mean as is conſiſtent with the Laws of Knight-hood, 
which expreſsly forbid that the leaſt violence ſhould be offer'd 
to any Maiden: Vet I truſt in Heaven the power of a friend- 
ly Magician ſhall prevail againſt the force of a malicious 
Enchanter, and whenever this ſhall happen you may aſſure 
yourſelf of my Aid and Aſſiſtance, to which I am oblig'd 
by my Profeſſion, which enjoins me to relieve the oppreſs'd. 
The Goar-herd who till then had not taken the leaſt Notice 
of him, now looking earneſtly at him, and ſeeing his ſcurvy 
Garb and hideous Aſpect, ſtood in Admiration, and ask d 
the Barber, Who was next him, who that Man that had 
ſuch a frightful Meen, and ralk'd after that manner was ? 
Who ſhould it be quoth the Barber, but the Famous Don 
Woe de la Mancha, the undoer of Injuries, rigbter of 
rongs, Protector of Damzels, Terror of Giants, and gainer 
of Battles? The account. you give of this Perſon, reply'd 
the Goat · herd, ſounds like what we read in Romances, and 
Books of Chivalry of thoſe doughty Dons, who for their 
mighty Proceſs and Atchievement, were call d Knights Errant, 
therefore J dare ſay you do but jeſt, and that this Gentle- 
man's Brains have deſerted their Quarters. Thou art an in- 
ſolent impudent Raſcal, quoth Don Quixote. Tis thy paper 
Skull, chat is unfit to hold a rational Soul; I have more Brains 
WY wi £575, Na than 
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than the Proſtitute thy Mother bad when ſte carry'd thy 
Lump of Nonſenſe in her Womb: With that {narching up a 
Loaf that lay by him, he hit the Goatherd on the Face fo 
furiouſly, that he almoſt levell'd his Noſe. The Goatherd 
who did nor underſtand ſuch jeſting, ſceing himſelf thus a- 


bus'd, without regarding either the Carper, Table Cloarh, 


or thoſe that were Eating, leap'd a top of Den Oui xote, 
and graſping him by the Throat with both Hands, had 
certainly Choak d him, had not Sancho come up in the 
Nick, and griping bim faſt behind, pulPd bim backwards 
on the Table, breaking Diſhes, cracking Glaſſes, and over- 
throwing and ſcattering all that lay upon it. Den Ouixere 
finding himſelf looſe, fell violent on the Goatherd again, 
who all beſmear'd with Blood, and trampled ro picces under 
Sancho's Feet, crept about on all four groping fora Knife, 
to take a fatal Revenge; but the Curate and Canon had 
taken care to prevent his purpoſe; nevertheleſs the Barber 


had fo contriv'd it that the Goatherd got Don Qurixets 


under him again, when he rung (uch a pea! of Cuffs 
on his Chaps, that rhe poor Knight's Face diftill'd Blood as 
faſt as the Goatherd's. The Curate ard Canon even burſt 
their Sides with laughing; the Officers jump'd for joy 
and all of 'em hallow'd them og as Boys arc wont to do, 
Dogs, when they ſee em together by the ears: Sanche alone 
fretted himſelf to Death, that he could not ger from one of 
the Canon's Servants, who hindr'd him from affiſting his 
Maſter. To conclude, whilſt all were thus overjoy d and 
merry, except the two Combatants who had maul'd each 
other moſt unmercifully, they heard ſuch a diimal found of 
a Trumper, as made them to look rowards the Place whence 
that Muſick came. Don Quixote was the moit turprizd at 
ir, tho he was under the Goat- herd; and ſufficiently bang'd 
faid ro him, Brother Devil, for it is impoſſible bur you muſt 
be one ſince you have had courage and ſtrength to overcome me, 
I beſcech you, ler us have a Truce, but for one Hour only be- 
cauſe methinks the diſmal Sound of that Trumpet, which 
reaches our Ears, calls me ro ſome new Adventure. The 
Goatberd, who was weary of banging and being bang'd, quit- 
ted him hereupon, when Don Quixote ſtanding up and turuing 
towards the place whence the Sound came, on a ſudden ſaw 
many Men like thoſe that whip theinielves in proccfiions, comy 
ing down a Deſcent. The buſineſs was, the Clouds had that 
Year fail'd ro water the Earth, whereupon l'roceſſions, Prayers, 
and Penances were perform'd throughout all the Towns there- 


abouts, begging of God to ſhew his Mercy and fend Rain. For 
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this purpoſe the People of a Village hard by were going in Pro- 
cem̃on ro an Hermitage of Devotion which lay on a riſing 
Ground ncar that Valley. Don Quixote ſeeing the ſtrange Ha- 
Pits of the Penitents that whipp'd themſelves, without ever 
remembring how often he had ſeen ſuch a ſight before, preſent- 
ly imagind it was ſome Adventure, which belong'd to him 
alone as a Knighr Errant ro undertake. Now what confirm'd 
him the more in this fancy was that he imagin'd an Image of 
our bleſſed Lady they brought all in Mourning, was ſome 
Lady of Note who was carrying away againſt her will by 
thoſe Scoundrels. Now ſo ſoon as this whimſy had taken po- 
fl:fion of his diſtracted Soul, he mov'd with what Expedition 
be was able towards Roxinante, who was then grazing about, 
when whipping off rhe Bridle that hung at the Pummel of 
his Saddle, and the Target that was hard by, he harneſs'd him 
in a trice, and asking Sancho for his Sword, mounted and 
cry'd with aloud Voice to all that were preſent ; Now ſhail 
you ſee moſt worthy Companions of what conſequence it is 
there ſhould be Perſons in the World that profeſs the Order 
of Knight Errantry ; now ſhall you ſee I ſay by the delivery 
of that Lady, who is there led Captive, how. much Knights 
Errant oughrro be valued. Having ſo laid he ſqueez'd Rozi- 
2ante with his "Thighs, for he had no Spurs on, and ſo went 
a Hand-Gallop, - ( for there is no account in all: this rrue 
Hiſtory that ever that Beaſt ran full ſpeed, ) to meer the Pe- 
nitents, in ſpight of all the Curate, Canon or Barber could 
do to hinder him, much leſs could ' Sancho's Crys ſtop him 
who baul'd our after him; Whither are you going Maſter ? 
What Devil has poſſeſt you to oppole the Catholick Faith? 
See, a Curſe alight on you, tis a Proceſſion of Penitents, and 
the Lady they carry, is the Image of our Bleſſed Lady the 
Immaculate Virgin: Have a care what you do, for at this 
juncture eſpecially, I fear you have loft your worſhipful Wits. 
Sancho however took all this Pains in vain, for his Maſter 
was ſo intent on coming up with the White Men, and delive- 
ring the Diſtreſs'd Lady, that he heard not a word of what 
he ſaid; and tho". he had heard he would not have come back 
tho the King himſelf had Commanded him. In fine, he 
got up with the Proceſſion and ſtopp'd Rozinante, who had a 
rear. mind ro ſtand ſtill when with a hoarſe and quavering 
Voice he ſaid; Ho! cry'd he, you there that cover your Faces 
becauſe perhaps you are albaurd of your ſelves, and the Crime 
you are going to commit, give ear and attention to what I ſhall 
lay. The firſt that ſtopp d were thoſe that carry d the Image; 
when of the four Clergy- men that Sung the Litany, ſeeing Doꝝ 
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Quixote's rueful Figure, the leanneſs of Rozinante, and other 
comical Circumſtances which he obſery'd and took notice of, 
anſwer'd him thus; Honeſt Friend, if you have any thing to ſay 
to us, ſpeak it preſently, for theſe Brothers of ours are rearing 
their Fleſh, and we cannot, nor is it rea ſonable we ſhould ſtay 
to hear above two Words. I will tell you in one, ſaid Don 
Quixote, and this it is, chat you immediately let gothat beau- 
tiful Lady, whoſe Tears and ſad Countcnance evince you 
carry her away againſt her Will, and have done ſome notable 
Injury: I was born, continu'd he, to puniſh ſuch Outrages, and 
will not ſuffer you ro move one ſtep further till I have reſtor'd 
her to her deſir d Liberty. Theſe laſt words made them all 
conclude the Knight was diſtracted ; therefore they burit out a 
Laughing, which however did but add Fewel to the Fire; tor 
Don Quixote without ſpeaking one word more, drawing his 
Sword made at thoſe that carry'd the Image. Ar the ſame 
time one of them quitting his Poſt to his Companions, came 
forward to meet him, waving over his Head a Fork, or Pole, 
on which he ſupporred the Beer, whenever they made a ſtand. 
With this, warding a mighty ſtroke Don Quixote made at him, 
which cut ir in two; with the other part that remain'd in his 
Hand, he gave the Don ſuch a bang over the Shoulders, on the 
Sword - ſide where the Target could not come to defend him, 
that he ſoon brought his Worſhip to the Ground in bad Plighr. 
Sancho who follow'd Panting, ſeeing his Maſter down, cry'd 
out to the Fellow, not to ſtrike him again, for that he had 
never hurt any body in his life; but what made the Clown 
to hold his Hand, was not Sancho's bawling, but becauſe he 
ſaw the Knight, ſtirr'd neither Hand nor Foot; wherefore 
believing him to be really Dead, he ruck'd up his Coat un- 
der his Girdle, and fell a running over the Plain like a Stag. 
By this all Don Quixorte's Company were come up to the 
place where he lay, when thoſe of the Procefiion ſecing them 
running, and the Holy Brotherhood Officers with their Croſs- 
bows along with them, were afraid of ſome diſaſter, therefore 
drew up ima Body round the Image, when lifting up their 
Hoods from before their Faces and graſping their Whips as 
the Clergy-men did their Tapers, they ſtood ſtill expecting 
the Aſſault reſolving to defend themſelves, and if they could, 
offend thoſe that ſhould attack them, Bur Providence order'd 
matters otherwiſe ; for while Sancho who had thrown himſelf 
on his Maſter's Body, was Lamenting his Loſs, and the ſup- 
pos'd Death of ſo noble and generous a Lord, The Curate 
coming up happen'd to be known by another Curate that came 
in the Proceſſion, whole being acquainted ſoon W 
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Curate would have him, when after Six Days being arriv'd 
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Fear both parties had conceiv d. Don Qui xote's Curate in few 


Words gave the other an account of the Knights Circumſtances, 
whereupon both he and the whole Squadron of Penitents went 


io ſee whether. he were really Dead or not, when they found 


Sencho with Tears in his Eyes crying; O Flower of Knighr- 
hood, who with only one bang of a Cudgel haſt finiſh'd the 
Couric of thy well- ſpent Days! O Honour of thy Family, 
Credit and Glory of La Mancha, and all the World; which 
now. thou art gone will abound with Malefactors, will nor 
fear to be puniſh'd for their Miſdeeds! O thou more bounriful 
than Alexander, who for only eight Months Service hadſt given 
me che beſt Iſland the Sea encompaſſes ! O thou that waſt hum- 
ble to the Proud, haughty to the Humble, Attempter of Dan- 
gers, Sufferer af Affronts, amorous without Cauſe, Protector 


of the Good, ſcourge of the Bad, enemy cf the Baſe, and in 


ſnort, O thou Kaighr Errant, which is as much as can be 
ſaid. Theſe words of Sancho's at length brought Don Qui x- 
ote to himſelf, when the firſt words he ſaid, were theſe, He 
that is abſent from thee moſt charming Dulcinea, undergoes 
yet greater Miſeries than theſe are; therefore help me Friend 
Sancho to get once more into the enchanted Cart, for I am 
not in a Condition to fill Rozinante's Saddle, my Shoulders 
are ſo batter d. That I will do with all my Heart, reply'd 
Sancho, and ſo let us return ro our Village with theſe Gentle- 
men, who wiſh you Well; and there we will contrive to 
make another Sally, which may redound more to our Advan- 
tage and Honour. Right, quoth Don Quixote, and it will 
be very prudent to let this bad Influence of the Stars that now 
Reigns, paſs over before we attempt any thing farther. The 
Canon, Curate, and Barber told him, it would be very well 
done of him to keep to that Reſolution, when being exceeding- 


ly delighted at Sanchs's ſimplicity, they laid our Knight on 


the Cart as before. The Proceſſioners recover'd their former 
order, and ſo jogg d on humming and chanting. The Goat- 
herd took his leave of the Company; the Officers of the Holy 
Brotherhood would go no further, and ſo the Curate pay'd 
them what he had agreed for. The Canon having defir'd 
the Curate to acquaint him what became of Don Quixote, 
took leave likewiſe to go on his Journey. In ſhort, they all 
ſeparated; the Curate, Barber, Don Quixote and Sancho Panca 
remaining only together with honeſt Roxinante, who, what- 
{oever happen'd was as patient as his Maſter. The Wag- 
goner then Yoak'd his Oxen, and having laid Don Quixote on 
a Truſs of Hay, with his uſual ſlowneſs went the Way the 
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at & Mancha, he entred it about Noon, which happen g 
on a Sunday, when all the People were in the Na e 
thro which Don Quixote Cart was to paſs. They All flock'd-.. 
to ſee what was in the Cart, and were aftoniſh'd ro behold 
their Townſ man. A Boy ran to acquaint the Old Maid 
and Niece, hqw thar Don gui æote, was brought home leah 
and wan lying ona, Truſs of Hay in an Oxe team Twas 
a pitiful ſight to ſee the bewailingsof theſe Two good Women, 
how they thump'd their Faces, Curs'd afreſh the deviliſh 
Books of Knight Errantry, which was alſo renew'd when 
they ſaw our Knight, come within their Doors; Upon the 
firſt News of his coming, Sancho Panca's Wife made haſt 
thirher, ro enquire afrer her good Man, for ſhe heard he was 
gone a, Squiring, and whom ſo ſoon as ſhe ſaw, ſhe ask d him, 

hether the Als was well? Sancho anſwer'd, he was better | 

than his Maſter ? God be thanked, reply'd ſhe. But now 

prythee tell me Friend, what bave you got by this Squire- 

ſhip? Where 1s the Pericoar you have brought me > Where 

are the Shoes for your Children? I bring no ſuch things Wie, 

ſaid Sancho, but I have ſomewhat of greater value. I am glad 

of that, quoth the Wife, ſhew me thele things of greater va- 

lue Friend, for I long to rejoyce the Cockles of my Heart, 

which has been ſo ſad and melancholy all the time thou haſt 

been away. Tl ſhew'em thee when we come home, quoth 

Sancho, therefore reſt ſatisfy d for the preſent; for if it ſhould 

pleaſe God we go our again to ſeek Adventures, thou ſkalr : 

ſoon ſee me made an Earl, or Governor of an Iſland, and that 1 

not a paltry one neither, but the beſt we can meet with. Hea- 

ven grant ir, quoth the Wite, for I'm ſure we have need enongh 
of ir. But tell me, pray Husband, what d'ye mean by that 

ſame word Ifland, for I don't underſtand it. All in good time 
Wife, quoth Sancho, Honey is not for the Aſis Chops.” Thou 

ſhalt know more hereafter when thou wilt wonder to hear our ' 

Vaſſals call me, Your Lordſhip. What do you mean by 

Lordſhips, Iſlands and Vaſlals, quorh Joan Panca, for ſo was 
+ Sancho's Wife call'd, tho' they were not a kin, bur becauſe ic 

was the Cuſtom of La Mancha for the Woman ro go by her 

Husband's Sir-name. Don't fret thy ſelf Foan, quoth Sarche, | 

nor deſire to know all theſe things in a trice, tis enough I 

tell thee the truth, therefore hold thy Tongue. I can only tell 

you by the by, continu'd he, there's nothing in the World fo 

pleaſant, as for an honeſt Man to be Squire to a Knight Erranr 

while he is ſeeking Adventures. Tis true, all one meets with 

don't fall out to ones wiſh; for among an Hundred, Nine- 
ty nine are commonly croſs and unlucky. This I know by 
* ; * experience; 
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experience; for in ſome I have been tols'd in a Blanket, yer 
. for all that, tis a fine thing to be in expectations of what will 
happen, croſſing Mountains, ſearching Woods, clambering o- 

ver Rocks, vifiting Caſtles, and lodging in Inns at diſcretion, 

without paying a Croſs. All this Diſcourſe paſs'd betwixt 

Sancho Panca and his Wife Joan, whilſt. Don Quizote's Maid 

and Niece undreſt and laid him Bed. He look'd aſquint on 
them, but could not gueſs where he was. The Curate charg d 
the Niece to he very careful of, and watch him narrowly, that 
he might not give them the ſlip again, telling her the trouble 
and charge he had been at to bring him home. Here the 
Women ſet up the howl again; here renew'd their Curſes a- 
gainſt Books of Knight Errantry. Here pray'd to Heaven to 
confound the Authors of all ſuch Lyes and Follies. In fine, 
they remain d full of trouble, and concern left they ſhould loſe 
their Uncle and Maſter again, ſo ſoon as ever he recover'd, 
which indeed fell out as they imagin'd. 

But tho rhe Author of this Hiſtory has us d his utmoſt endea · 
yours to find out the Actions of Don Quixote in his Third Sally, 
yet has he not been able to meet with them, at leaſt in Authen- 
tick Records, Fame only having preſerv d among the Antiqui- 
ties of La Mancha, chat the third time he departed from his 
Houſe, he went ro Zaragoza, where he was at a moſt famous 
Tilting perform'd in c hat City, and where things happen'd to 
him worthy his Valour and Underſtanding. But how the Knight 
dy'd, our Author neither ſhould nor could have learn d, had 
he not by good Fortune met an eminent Phyſitian, who had in 
his cuſtody a Leaden box, which, as tis ſaid, was found under 
the Foundation of an Old Hermitage. In this Box were cer- 
rain Scrolls of Parchment written in Gothic Characters but Spa- 

niſh Verſe, which contain d many of our Knights Exploits, 
giving account of the Beauty of Dulcinea del Toboſo, Rozinante's 
Shape, Sancho's Fidelity, and Don gui xotes place of Burial, 
wich ſeveral Epiraphs, and Encomiums on his and Converſa- 

tion. All that could be read and made out, are theſe here 
inſerted by the faithful Author of this new and never before 
feen Hiſtory, whole Author defires no other Reward, for all 
the vaſt pains he took in ſearching the Records of La Man- 
cha towards Publiſhing this Work, than that his Readers 
would afford him rhe tame credit, that Men of Diſcretion uſe 
to give thoſe Books of Chivalry, which have made ſo much noiſe 
in the World; for this will be ſufficient ſatisfaction for him, and 
an encouragement to ſeek and ſind out others, if not ſo true, yet 
at leaſt as well contriv d and diverting. The Verſes written on 
the Parchment found in the Leaden-box, were as follows, 
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; An Epitaph written on Don Quixote, by Moni. 
congo, an Academick of Argamaſills, 


I, 


The rumbling Thunder-bolt of War, 
Whoſe Arm lugg d home huge Spoils from fur: 
And with more Fleeces Mancha fraughr, 
Than e er to Crete bold Jaion brought ; 
The Witt, whoſe ' Weather-cock was changing, 
Now wiſe, anon as madly ranging, 1 
Sage now, then traight woul'd Fool diſplay, 
If Chivalry but crofs'd his way; 
The Arm, that like Smith Vulcan laid on 
Huge Stroles, and drove his Bilboa blade on 
Jo fam'd Cathaya, /pight of diſtance, 
.. Nay to Gae'ta burl'd his puiſsance ; 
| The beſt lung'd Poet, that did ere chaunt 
Big. ſounding praiſe of Heroes Errant, 
Tee, when to ſing, of Love bis Hill is, 
The Softeſt that e er whin'd to Phyllis; 
The He, who Sheer ont did in cuffing 
Bold Bully Galaor, then for buffing ._. 
Poor Amadis came after puffing : | 
Nay, fince the Feats of this great Kill. Co 
Mphere bruited, Fame ſtruck dumb, lyes ſtill nom, 
Aud in the Ear no more dares round e 
N ib great Don Belian #0 confound ye; 
In ſhort the Knight, who all a Flame  _ 
For Drabb's? Ob no, for Ladys Fame, 
Bold Rozinante bore, (tho lamely)  ' 
Here flat upon his Back hes tamely. 
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Verſes by Paniaguado, an Academick of Argh- 
muaſilla, in praiſe of Dulcines del Toboſo. 
, I. , 
Ta”. 4 She whom You ſee with Haunch like Giant, 
And Face /o broad, that all cry fy ont, 
4 .- High Cbeſted, bigg, and loudly. talking, 
e Leggs, like bold Virago, ſtalking, 
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Is Dulcinea del Toboſo, 

For whom to whine great Quixote choſe ſo : 
In honour of this Lady peerleſs | 
Through thick and thin he ſped it fearleſs. 
Hedge, Ditch, Hill, Valley too he budg'd ore 
And with Toledo lugg dout trudg'd o re, 

. Firſt one, and then the other Side 

Of Montiel and Aran-juez wide; 
For tho dead weight of mortal Iron 
Back, Breaſt, Head, Shoulders did environ, 
Tet ( of true Errant Love O Proof) 
Our Knight did beat it on the Hoof: 
*Twas Rozinante's Fault, *Pox on him, 
To put this Fadiſh trick upon him. &c. 
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An Epitaph for Don Quixote's Monument, by 
Cachidiablo, an Academick of Argamaſſlla. 


II. 


Here lies the peerleſs Knight confounded, * 
For ſake of a e raft and pounded 8 
Who truſty Rozinante beſtrade, 

And arm d, both this. and that Way. rode, 

To fight, yet ſtill came off but ſo ſo, © * 
From cauſe of Virgin del Toboſo. ' 
And Sancho Panga, ( re#t bis Soul ) © 

Lies elle beſide him, Cheek by Joul'; _ 

Him promiſe of much Vittle hiring, 

With Quixote out he rode a Squiring, 

And ill behav d himſelf ſo Squire-like, 

That happy Knight did never hire like. 
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The moſt High and Mighty, Incomparable and 
Incomprehenſible Rapture of Caprichioſo, that 
Learned Academick of Argamaſilla, in Praiſe 
of Don Quixote and his Steed. 

* Into the high erefled Adaman tine 
Which Mars with ſanguine Spear ſo oft begor'd; 
Half Wood with Valour ; the Manchegan daunting / | 
Tye Devil, fpight of Hel, bis Je lin bord, 
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And ſtuck his flaming Standard, and unfurl'd 
His bilboa Blade, that bellow'd thro the World 
He hackt, aboliſh'd, lighten d in a Storm | 
Of fiery Fame, and tore up Fate by t Rocts ; 
Accompliſh'd Deeds, which Arm cou d neter perform, 
And whoſe Gigantich Growth the ſtouteſt Stile out-ſhoots. 
| Achilles, whoſe invulnerable Boots, 
Illuſter'd Greece, ſhall now be nam d no more, 
Nor Amadis, tho his Deſcendants der 
The Globe, diffus d ſuch Mountains of Renown : 
Our Heros thundring Swords ſhall hem thoſs Mole-hills down; 
Don Quixote ſhall o erwbelm that Son of Gaul, 
In ſable Shades his puny Laurels drown, 
And reign chief Thunderbolt in Mars's Hal. 
Mancha ſhall eccho forth his Fame 's loud Roar , 
And ev Oblivion regiſter bis Deeds, 
And Rozinante's Courage that exceeds 
High-mett[d Bayard,” and ſwift Briliadore, 
Te Gods ! Was ever ſuch a Knight and Horſe before? 


— 


On Sancho Panta, by Burlador, an Academick 
of Argamaſilla. 


This ſame deughty Sancho Panęa, 
Lacquey to the Don of Mancha, 
Stout of Heart, tho' ſhort of Stature, 
Is, I'll ſwear, of th eaſieſt Nature, 
And the moſt unthinking Wight, 
That e er trudg'd at Tail of Knight. 
Curſe on all ill Luck- and Malice! 
For as near 4s Thief to Gallows, 
Sin and VWhoredom to young Wenches, 
Or 4s Suſan's Curds to Green-Cheeſe, 
Was the prudent Squire #a Marques, 
{ Tho* ſome took him for a ſtark Aſt ) 
Had not that ſame Humerſome 
Fortune, into the Churn convey d, 
Something, pox upon the Jade! 
That 'the Butter wou d not come, 
Tet he labour d Day and Night | 
Mounted on an Aſs, I grant yo, | 
As the Heels of Rozinante, 


Aud the Devil of a Knight. 


Tulring 
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Filting World! Is this the Finis 
Of your long expected Kindneſs, 
To reward ſuch true Deſert, 
With no better than a Fart ? 


An Epitaph on Dulcizes del Toboſo. 


Here lies ib Infants of Toboſo, 3 
For. whom La Mancha's Knight did roft ſo; 
Whoſe Beauty fir d his martial Spirit, 
Altho he never once was near it. 
Love's blind, they ſay, *twas much the fa f 
He ſaw not whence the Arrow came; 
For Cupid lurt'd in Ambuſeado, 
When he drew Bow at this Bravads. 
He was a truly zealous Knight, 

| And lovd by Faith, and not by Sighes 
Tet, had he ſeen her, by St. Jago, 
She was a buxſome ſtout Virago, .. 
Enrich'd with largest Gifts of Nature, 
As Trumpet-Cheeks, a May- Pole Stature, 
An Oven- Mouth, and Owl like Eyes, | 
A Porter's-Back, Coloſſus-Thighs, 
A Waft than Elephants more ſlender, * 
And well-tann'd Hide, like Buff-Skin tender: 
In ſhort, all oer as ſoft and ſweet, 
As were the Soles of her bright Feet: 
Tet now in Earth it all lies rotten ; 
Oh! may ſhe never be forgotten. 
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Theſe were the Verſes that could be read; as yl the + 

the Characters being defac'd, and almoſt eaten away, they 

.. were deliver'd to a Univerſity Student, that he might give 

his Diſſertation concerning their Meaning: And, we are in- 

form d, that after many nocturnal Lucubrations, and much 

Labour and Pains, he bas effected the Work, which he in- 

rends to oblige the World with, giving us, at che ſame time, 
ſome Hopes of Don _ s third Sally. > 
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The End of the Firſt Part of Don Quixote, 
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